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THE QUEEN'S Greatest DAY 



Her Part in Colorful 
Ceremonies of Coronation 

From MARY ST. CLAIRE. Our Special Representative in 
Enelsittd. By Air Mail. 

Queen EiizabelJTs part on her greatest day, Coro- 
nation Day, is simple compared to the long ritual 
surrounding the crowning of the King. 

Five hours tlapne between the time when the King and 
Queen leave Ituckinghutn Palme Ui proceed in vtate la tin 
Abbey ond thv moment when they reach the Palace again 
and appear on the balcony. 

Only a few minultM or Iht Urn? arc actually uccupfed 
with ike crowning nf the 

Qtltttm. 

THOSE few minutes provide 
one of the most colorful 
ijetiuences of & ceremony that 
a Iraughl with solemn beauly. 

Thouirh the Kina wears three 
niuemfk^nt rubes dunns the course 
of the Coronation ceremony, bis 
Cuusort wears but one 

fill* shy doiiB witu greal eere- 
inony at the PflJuct, and it must 
fit tlie dignity of tlte occasion. 

Mnnilia qI : K i i i ■ « i work have gone 
to the mitkuitf of Quoon BUsanHh^ 
{.loron-ntiun rube, floMi tlir pure 
white aatin of the robe and the 
Royal purple velvet of the train 
h*vs been woven from the silk of 
BrlllMi .sillrwoTm.v 

Though the cut is eumptately dif- 
ferent, the robe Rreatly resembles 
Queen Mary's Curuuation rob*!. 

Thr fmut and hack tutirk are 
embrutderml In told thread with the 
r«e of Knghind, thr thistle al Scul- 
bmd, the sluunroiik. of Irelnnu. i"»d 
other emblem* 

M&ple and wattle leaves are also 
ii-i:n. and Elizabeth b£l ftddati 
tsamt of her native heather. Sequins 
odd gilT,U;r to the austerity of the 




Let s Talk 01 

People 




flown. 

The heavy ~n|rl em brniuariea an 
the ft i jy ul purple velvet, ermine- 
burdured train include the Anns flf 
nil tVifr IXirarninni . 

Queen First 

The Quemi will ?o baj-uhoadi'd 
V> the Abbey 

On arrival at the Abbey, their 
Majente* will bn received by the 
Great otTioem of state, the Lords, 
bearing the rena-Iia. btahnps car- 
rying the paten, chulice and Bibk\ 

They proceed up the nave in 



THE Coronation Coach, uhui- 
w*tf fi-iy j ttoditiunai Ami tn *ht 
great Jjy 

anoint him un head, breast, and 
hand*, inah I ne Oic *i£ii of the 
Cross and dunlins: 

"Be U.v head anointed with Hnl> 
Oil oe Kimjb, priests, and Pruyljvts 
wuru wumtcd. 

J Be tliy broaat luiouiteu with 
Haly oil. 

He thy bandhi uuuintcd with Holy 

Oil 

When the King silo &*am three 
iworuo will ba handed to lUui in- 
cludinti Curt*o« the pdjiiUl-sn iwurd 
nt tEHffcy. He will place tbuni on 
the tilUr, 

A Nor wdi uffer for by ir»- 
dUUun. A huudretl ^hihliu::-. and will 
holil tin: tPbidr Aloft until Oil- uere- 
HHfOJ <-mla. 

Ltows to King 

'T'HE Cjueeu"). Hoid-en cunupy is the 
gwne that was held over the 
Kitlr It has ailvnr ettfllra embrnid- 
f.Ttd «m it. unil thefrhiBe ajirt tassel 
are silver It iE lim^d with while 
satin iind Eticched to four atlver 

the resale borne tjfej immwllAtcly Iwhlnd Iwr^ She 1h I D °The Arcliblfllioii pute the Queen'ii 
reaponsible to iht CJueen-a u»ln. ^ qn Lhl , [l]|jrl]j ftnffer of nt?r 
Uid wUl h«ma be attended by a j hanD ^ ^ , ttAU 

UAW Her twel^-ywar-cld son £mm thl , alUr quw;n - 3 crowD , l€ 

When the DucJjess of Devonshire reverently puU it upon Lhe Queen's 




I HI QUERN'S flteatf.it ti^y mtanj wuie emplbymeNi i,rr fiitii w&4 
liit these, art- busy »t: the fHrpMjtiyn of Coronation JiLvrjlrfiM, 

procea&iaa 
[ore tiiem 

riir Queen 'a proeoalfin pree#d» 
Hut Uir KiJit, 



for London Exhibition 
J|KS, MARCAKH PftfiSltiN 
piimtTC*! Aiiitridjjn wildtiowti ■ 
■will he among thr five women iltltti 
fu>fn tli[& lountry ^hirtc w*>rk will In. 
.dihwn duninB roc Comeialiun edefih 
ttOfti in London xi the I'-xfuluhfui pi 
bntish anil Domimun Art, .imi :il ■ 
.u rhe Auitniljan Pavilion thjlrij 
rikhinihon in M.iv 

Amuu^ Mr>. t J reiiaa \ recent com 
[Qtijua&f wis one trom t+tt Orieo' 
bttamsiiip Omininy to pin.nt tour 
canvfli riifi-.-:- tor the nc* jdiiji, 
( Hx»6a Many g| tfn llitwim urk J 
ui ilu grtJLipihp ait gjttjwo in the 
artiai hush £ar 4cn at Bet?ow ra. 
NSW and some have ttmit frijrn. 
other St2tt> packtcE in blocks of kt fc 
prrfitTMr ilicit glowing culmk 



Tlie m Diil tmprirtimt position in 
EliWbeih a pt'occwfOh will be oc- ' attended Queen Mary on occasions bead, recitbu; the words. Km i'.e 



cup led b>- trie Duch£3& of Nor 
thuinberlanii The Quet'rTe Misrr^vi 
\ U\< K>'hiv. 

When the Queen enr.ejg West- 
minster Abbey, and uaaoeE thruuph 
the body of the great cnurt'ii and 
tlnouRli the choir to the theatre, 
tliv Miirtre.v- of the Robes foUuwn 



when orders and decoration*, were 
worn, ftiie wore her unique emblem 
ol olfk'e. an extiuisice miniftture 
of Queen Mary hp! ui dhutiundA. 
The DuclicsR of Worthumberland ' 
may *«iur a similar emblem. 



Her Train-bearers 




the cruwn of elory. Imnnr. and joy 

At this moment the pneresses put 
un the enrumitN they have held dur- 
ing the whole ur the cere:muny 

The Crown b. Uik uuit of the 
i regalia to be conferred upon the 
I KinK but the Queen reeelvea her 
crown before the sceptre and the 
| THE Queen will also have aii ; ivory rod with the iluvr 

daughters of oeeri as train- Stir lh now inmatcd with these. 
; btmntX, These will include Lady ! the sceptre beinp placed in hex riKbt 
" Iris Mountbfitten. Rrventetm-ye*]'- 1 
old dauflJitct ut tho Prf&rque?M nf ---™™™-"™-™ 
Cu*tahfOoltc; Lody Ursula Manners, | • 
[dtt&bter of the Duke of RutJand; \ 
and Lady EHuibeth PH^t't. dauy liter i 
of the Mai qwf-Sh rjf Angrlywy. both i ■ 
, tmd)et tu-i'iiiv-iti. : 
Thr Arrlibis Imp of Canlerliury j" 
fNTform* thr Corunatiiin etrimunr \ 

for the KitiK. Ulr Arrhbuhtip of ■ 
York fur the *|m < t 

Actually in is ls not tLccardin&T to I 

prevedenl The nt* nhould be per- ■ 

rotintd hy a plain priest, not neces- [ 

aarlly a biflhap. Alntanttrn W«* ■ 

the fim. Que* l ti to be crowned by J 

an archbishop. , 

PwrinK r Lie ion^ una impressive | 

crownmp and enthroniisatloii of | 
Kaixh Oeore< 1 VI. the Queen wBljj 

repose httntif in her ohalr on tbc i J 

■■niii.ii nidi ui Lhi' altar i 
At the dtoW ol the fttuttem Sho 



Queen 4 s Crown 

THERE urns no suit- 
able crown for Iht 
Quren Contort among 
the six in the l ower of 
hondtm. 

Junt as Alexandra and 
Mary had crowna speci- 
alty made far them, ho 
ban Elizabeth. 

Otherwise t*ht may 
haw heen crowned u-ith 
Queen Mary's crown, 
whir h ha* th e famous 
Ktih'i'nnor diamond nnd 
part of the Ctdtinan 
diamond. 




ERASMIC 



I .1 4' E 

I tmtti S hi i i l<l ii 



p« win; « 

■ ('mm 



AT ALL CHEMISTS AND LEADING STORES 



will ±ro supported by two bishops 

to the altar, there to fence] 'during ; L— m mmmmmmm ^ mm m Z 

thi? ronsecra.tory 

Four duL houses— lhe Duk hesso of htind. the Lv^^^y rod wiLh the dove in 
Norfnik. Kmburuh. Haceii-ach, and!^ Ifft hand 

Rutland' — Hill now huld thr rich Art luithem is sunn, then the 
cUtti-ni-ijiiiri rsinop^ ovrr Her ljueeji l<i aiti>nrit:d to her throne in 
I Majesty a«i she kneelfi on the faJd- thr thnatre. Ah she pa&sra the Kins 
to en*un- di'i^nt private fur enthroned, she hum rrviTenUy to 
the ceremiiny of arjoi.ntLnfi Hi* Mnjeth. 

Thli custom Ls a rube of the dayu Thrir Mu,1 ejs'tlEi then proceed to 
wlien tlw Queen wan anointed ori i the aliar, and, iuyi n*r i«ide U^CU* 
the breant. Queen Adelaide tind | orowna, receive the Comrnunion 
Queen Viciorln were anointed on The re&i f«f the rr?r« miony is pun^n 
the head and hand£ only. Quern , ei'tlHHlwtic, unill tlie vury end. when 
Akxandi'a and Queen Mary on the the State reasserts itseU 
head only , The KinR and Quwu. trou-ned. 

Wiiun Un' Kuiij kneiu> to receive r^.,.. ttieir thrones and pase into St 
the unction, o dclLI of cloth-of- ~ 
2hld will !.-■ ■!■! abovv him by 
GarH r kruBlitH. while the Dean o! 
WestminsEer bringii frum the nlt^r 
thF Mold Hmimln from ivhieh holy 
oil is poured into the spoon 

rhe Great Chaxnorrhtin «IJI onen 
tin 1 Kinjr"}< robc« and Nhirt. und the 
Arehluithiip of ( anlerliun. will 



EdwaidVi eiiapol, as the Kins 
paues by the north floor the Queen 
f.n ;-.!■, by the south door 

After tilt* eairernany in the chapel 
comes the procetwion to the we*t 
dour of tlie Abbey, ana then the 
trlumulml prtgrefla through London 
of the crowned K^ur and Queen in 
the iinld niHch ol Sun- 



North Uuetnaiand Pilot 

JJISS NANCE (LULU ) RHD firs 
ludv ['dot in North yueeqjlanu 
to obtain her "A" Hyio^; ln>im S)v 
| ia kern un all .sport*, but parturularly 
enrhuMASiK ilxfut bw future imil 
ujlu, Sht is thi- uUu£hter of Mri 
F Reni of ToftTJsvillc 

Miw KenJ born in Bowery but 
hai livn.t in Town»vi]lr sinrc iht i#t 
ui rj l 1 1 < 



Founded Kuitpn Colony 

|{ E V . S A MLiEL PORSY? H . 

O.ft.X. iourhk'!.! Kuit].'L.- In'.lu> 
mal f nlonv. South Australia, whifh, 
itin trVL yearv conlinuei id bt 013 
oj 1 1 ir fan wiiema\ khrmus Un the 
.ill;vi.«i£»n of unemplovtni'.-t'Jt He. is 
aiito superinttntJenr ui the C.ennal 
Mission, Adelaide iind c*rJr in Ajiril 
wjJJ t.ikt ov« ttH frtfKiniibtlir) of thr 
niildfL-n's Home's', M.ilM 
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ADULATION For HANDSOME DIGGERS 

Coronation Contingent 

Thrills English Women 
Australian Wives Pleased 

By ( able from MARY ST, CLAIRE, Our Special Correspondent 
in London 

LONDON. Sunday. 

The striking-looking 1 members of Australia's Coronation 
contingent are having an exceptionally embarrassing time in 
J ,4)n don. They are mobbed by enthusiastic admirers whenever they 
appear in public. 

Eren the film colony at Elatree, where tall, handsome men are 
go common that they are mid to be "ten a penny," is handing them 
bouquets. 

\XTHEN members of the I llshmen earning £5000 a year, i getting fan 
VV contingent visited EI- They liavq free entry to ■ mail," slie said, 
stree. typists, secretaries, and theatres, cinemas, golf courses. | "Neither do we 
even film stare ceased work. ; sporting clubs, racecourses, < object to the 
and boxing and wrestling | admiration of 
matches. 



They deserted the sets and 
rushed to admire the Aus- 
tralian soldiers, cooing, "Aren't 
they thrilling?" 

One officer with the contin- 



gent received 25 letters in One 
day proposing marriage. This 
soldier's humorous reaction to 



Not Worrying 



them so openly 
expressed. In 
fact, we are 
rather proud 
of it. 



THE wives of members of 
the contingent might be 
excused for fearing that the 

i English adoration would turn . 
the position was. I m fflftfl we , n, B , nM ,„ kM ,. l,. .-^ rolJowei 

didn't arrive In leaD vear " ' thelr men 3 heads ' but - 011 lhc stared at 
6X1176 m leap year - contrary, they are extremely — — ■ — 
Other Diggers haye been; pleased with the fact that 
deluged with similar proposals every feminine eye twinkles 
owing to continued newspaper when the Diggers swagger 
reference to their good looks past 

and stature. I Mts Bruer, the pretty 

This Is only one aspect of j blonde wife of Capt. Bruer, 
the matter, however. Quite a °t Adelaide, expressed the gen 



Partly heeau.se 




AUSTRALIA'S "b,inJmme utij magnificently built" 
Coronation contingent gtJ tht'tr firrl riew of En$l.mJ. 



"St ill. it is 
aomnt.lDinii em- 
barrassing to be 
a mid 
and 

aslHKi (or auto- 
graphs every lime yuu are out with i reason that they would like to 
yuur hmtauid," marry and live in a new 

Mrs. Bruer Hunks Eunliah women ( . (> ,. [ 
are Intrigued with the Australians i 

tor three reasons: | "We arc not worrylnit at the way 

Partly because they are big,™^ m£ ZS&*£Z£i 
and look protectee— | w i N probably make, us appreciate 



their | them mure. 



few people want to marry thcleml view of Australian wives strange uniform and the rak-, Tlie Australians are undoubted* 
soldiers, hut all England is when she told a representative ish set of their befeathered a flne-ioDidng lot of men, but I have 
anxious to extend hospitalitv of The Australian Women's hats— ; 96811 JuiL ** eood-lrvilcins men In 

to them. J I Weekly that "It's just like be- An , narl | v _ a i lhuu „ h sb . :u "" Soa - 

The men are enjoying better j in S married to a film star." | a^UfSS 2 °"£t tK5 aJ3%ffiafi»^J«.J*W« 



social amenities than Eng- 1 "We don't mind our men they are mercenary— for the 



DRUG Control SCANDAL 

Chemists' Action Follows 



cent, 1>UL, of course, 



Lheir uniform h«!pjj them. 



CAPT. GREGORY BRUER, one 
of the affirm of iht nmmgmt, 
wboye outtlanding physique anj 
[me military bearing Art evoking 
adulalion wbttietr tbej go in 
li>ndon. 



two poor fellows would be unoear- 

al)lo." 

Mrs. Bruer. by thn way. has been 



later, this preparation to still being 
ireely sold. 

Under the present inadequate 
Pharmacy Act no curb whatever can 
be placed on Its use. 

A few weeks agD a man mod 
In a metropolitan hospital from 
the eflrcti of a drug known as oil 
I of mirbane. Although .. virulent 
1 poison. It is not classed as such, 
and it can be bousrht at any 
Tltree day* after Hie publication „f tliia article "Death dlt;IIUJlt ' s ' or 2 ' » "attic 
J Prescription." Mr. 6'. (1. Incite*, president of Ihr Pharmacii At lhtJ minles t too coroner pointed 
Board „/ \.S.\V., anaoanced U.Juis Hoard \#MX&&8£13& 



Our Revelations 

til) Our Special ('omminnUmer 
The grave danger of fatal accidents through 
chemists errors was revealed in last week's Australian 
women's Weekly 



. G. Jvtcketi, president of the Pharmacy .,„f ^ 

a ne,r Poison, Hill .McTl-l'?- I"* JT? *2* i °" l ° ™» 

* ' > nter "tcd to rafcauanl the 1 him. He ntrerajtry urard that oil 

puofir Irom error*. , of mirbane should be placed on the 



rp WO cases ot pnUents dying 
A through a chemist mak- 
ing a mistake when dispensing 



schedule of drufffi which couid not 
nuu- ror the Oov- be obtained by the public, 
rrnmwit to adopt the btu which 



XL remains 



has been prepared. 



j ^-7— * — .-- ■ or a similar 

- Dill that will sateRuard the public 

a prescription were quoted by All the state, ot Wmim Scrot 

The Australian Women's ! Vletona, have such anllquut.nl uhnr- 
Weekly. and it was shown that ? at ' y 111111 twison laws that many 



New Act Needed 

INVESTIGATION by The Ai 

i i . Hi. ii, WoznrzTs Weekly has l. 
vealed thai this uaa not been, and 



an alarming state of affairs ?^S lr f r ™ Preparations »« "Ot *"b- cannot l». dour under Lhf hiw'as It 

a 1 1 1 i . i T. '. .",r*. : r ."i '-,.11 ■ i : r., 1 



ezJutcd. " ,J«t to any control 

Great danger, it was pointed I Backward Australia 

out, lav in confusion arising . vrmn , . „ 

from the use of a number of < e to 

trade names to describe similar , that this ™ contra] mitrkM 

types of dnjgs. ■ Australia aa one of lire world's most 

The new bill, drafted bv the i ta *"" It ; nations m this resnect. 

Pharmarv Braird rpfero tn tv,ic , 5* that * r * IUfR * 1 * nd b*nn«i 
riiaiiiiaLj fsoara, reiers to triis hi other countries are sold freeiv 

eonfllsion and insists that the In Australia, as supervtalcT 1, ta- 
dosagc be printed on all pack- 1 possible under existing laws, in 
| fact, there are poisonous drues that 
come under no restriction whatever 
and are frequently used In medicines 
available to the public. 

Here arc two cases which show 
how weak the present system Is. 

Nearly twelve months ago a Syd- 
ney woman died in three days after 
she had taken cough tablets whirh 
contained a drug known sb nmido- 
pyrtn. 

She iu the third to die in Aus- 
tralia from the same cause within 
two months. Yet now, nearly a year 



This decisive action stresses 
the urgency ot the position 
which was emphasised bv The 
Australian Women's Weekly. 

The president of the Phar- 
macy Board also declared that 
the whole position of lethal 
drugs and poisons was sn un- 
salhifactory that a new Act 
TO very necessary. 



nrnr stands. 

Par the same lamentable reason 1 
loose quantities of dangerous patent 
medicines in sample packages are 
allowed to Iruvel through the post 
to people in all parts of Australia. 

The Pharmacy Acts of the 
various States arc definitely in 
need of uvethaul Victoria's 
is rrftnrded as the most satis- 
factory, but in other States, I 
such as Now Smith Wales, 
chemists and medical men 
have been urging for years that 
amendments be made. 

Some months ago the Mmister 
for Health (Mr. Fitzsimona) 
answered critics by promising that 
the Pharmacy Act would be 
amended. Nuthins liu yet been 
done. 

The position Is clear: nrtlun Is 
necessary. What does the Govern- 
ment intend doing', 1 



"There are only two bnchelora 
among the Australians. One la an 
Army mull, and the other an Air 
Force officer," Mrs. Bruer assured 
me finally, "Fortunately. English 
women d„ not know which of the ma "^ d '»■«•'« confesses 
men are smgle and which are mar- that she thlnJts her husband ex- 
ficd, otherwise the lives of these' tremely handsome. 

MEN ARE AMAZED at 
their STRENGTH! 

After this FREE BOOK 
Shows Them the Way to 
Great Muscular Power! 

(JET this book now. Whether you 
are weafc or Strong — sickly or 
healthy — young or old — overweight 
or underweight — regardless of 
WHAT iour condition may be. tend 
far It NOW. It will ibow yttu how 
men just like ynurw-K * lnvtr irrawn 
STHONO. It will show jon am w»y 
to a supcrhly -built body — to broad 
shnulders. pt,w^rfJl muf-cl&g, a doep 
chest, slim wHistilnc. to tiptUHfid 
J. : : : . »nd Tixollty In every «njnii of 
your body. 

The Biggest Surprise of 
Your LiJ'e! 

T'HAT Is what await* you when 
■■- J'ttU tit tllis UreAt Frtf KooLl 

It yna liare dreomiHl f«r abuundfnff 
bnlUi, If you h»rr brru sirlr and 
wan I to i>e wrIL If you desire miralro, 
vlreiifUi. di-vf liijimpnl^lhfrii NOW tft 
j«rar t-h.ifii <- Mm opporltinltj that 
jno have waited far iu HtJtKt Tkat 
Cnupurj lii'lnw is printed for yoar «- 
pcolAl hforfit. it'* yuant to peal to- 
day, and by rt-Lum you will cri tbs 

Jsicaxajittnl nurprw itt «vur I iff!" 



YOURS - IF YOU TEAR THIS HOW/ 




\ I 1- M I: I) J. BRTTOX, 
rlui<lrhla*u'* LpkiUui rit>« r »l 

WHAT THIS AMAZING 
BOOK TELLS YOf — 

• llr>w to Add Iiiebrs to Yuur 

• H'im Ui titrraflhcn Tuur Baek 

• Hnw to Tr«tir« Vtinr Strrngtli 

• Haw to r.'"t Slroiiie Nerrea 

a now to u'-i Great itnn th 

• Hint to Develop a Musrridar 

Rodr. 

• EJnW la Cultivate Pcrnonallty 

• How ... t» Succtsstul 

• Hni* tu Altrart Friends 

• Row to do Feats 

of Strength 
f> H.'iv to be AJway: 
Wr|J 

• i Lu -ri Endl?M 

EndnmiDce 

Alfred J. Briton 

Dept. WG 
107 PITT ST.. 
SVDNFY. N.S.W. 



■ .11 'I'M' J. (Hi )!■■!%( PUT. 

] tCT Fill Stmit, Bjinrj-, N-ltt. 

I fllr- Virmm MlLd me ntualuLrlr 

I riiRli ft rupy « fmir .dtrit dquk. ' \hr 

t **jvti Jif SfnacnlAi pumtfti iituj HrjF 

I W acfllllrc ll." 



aoqilire 
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Eager To Make Her Home 



In Darwin 

Administrator's Wife Proud 
To Help Her Husband 

"They rail! Darwin 'Lho front dour uf Australia,' 
these days, and I Khali walk in and make myself at 
home." said Mrs. C, L. A. Abbott, wife of the newly- 
appoirited Administrator of the Northern Territory, 
a few minutes before sailing for Darwin with her 
husband and children. 

Mr*. Abbott is a petite and charmingly htlf-poHst-ssed 
MM>, and has no inisuirinus "limit tht purl she mil plug in 
assisting her husband in hit big ndrninistratirt tnnft. 

"| FEEL both pioud and i the opportunity of doing, along 
J. humble about going to with my husband, a work of 
Darwin." she said. "Proud of I national Bignifieanee, and 



MRS. AflBOTT is a 
real diplomat. lV/ir It 
linked illicit stir thought 
of tht controversy about 
her husband's appoint-" 
mtnt, nht side-stepped 
nrrg aitraitlif. "Isn't 
that the bell to go 
ashore?" she ashed, us 
she terminated tht in- 
/errirw. 



humble IB Hie face of my lack 
el local .knowledge of the lire 
before me, 

"Living in tht troplr* has no 
terrors for inc. L intend to make H 
job i>I 11. Bui], my limbftrin und T 
Inherit the piMjeerina npuit, and 
die heal *'ill nnt worry us. 

fan sk." Bald Mrs. Abbot! Jim!- 
high", "we n-rr noun to make our 
Iminr there. My two (tauglilers. 
Climlti unci Pwiitliy, ur pcint with 
us. To its all Dnrwln will be borne 



Coffee— Easy to Make 





First warm the jug 
with hot water. 



Use one 
dessertspoonful 
of Pure Coffee for 
each cup required. 



Pour on boiling 
water. Always carry 
jug to stove. 



jp^hdls Coffee 
^eltciouK 




Btishells Coffee -Vacuum Packed, Stays Fresh 



AIRS. C. L. A, AB&uT'l. u tft oj ttc ntwly Appointed Adwwif**f<#, 



--nut exile. And my dnuphter:. nrr i 
an delighted about, thf nip a? I tan, \ 
"Thr social Mf nf my nr-w duties ! 
will have a tiffin jl.e appeal tti mr. 3 
must confess I like enter taininp. and ' 
I like meptine x*np.e- Bui I auaii : 
t.-t a living question-mm fc ntniU I 
discover all there ia to know of mr 
Jub .11. J ol the IVirrlt.ri, y gmt-rally. 1 

"OJ course there Is mure than thr 
jtoelal side to it. I like In fcv-i -hut 
litiflt Lh so. Almcmt overnight Dftrurm. 
which was considered bv bhvM ct m 
as an Empire output, hu »ft»ucoed 
& dtv ajenlflcanc*:. Frfim hems Aus- 
tralia's bnck door it lists, with the 
program of avtatluii, become out 
naUoniii front door. 

"Darwin and llie TerrlUjry have 
a Jiii.ure. It Ls acniethlnp that . 
Ir grow In s mid alive. &nd, in my 
■n.iu W%y, I "lull bti pro urf Co be 
ftflM^iiited with iL? devtlopmcnl 



Thai la thP spirit Jit wlilih I nhall 
ttppruflfh my acw lilc. 

"The servant problem? H«rp |] y 
for me, T am goina wlit-n- tlw prob- 
lem doesn't exist,, iioat of thewomcrj 
from Darw- fn lS« mr?t have nc wrrry 
on rhat store. 

"Atiuthor thlna-," shirt &ir». 
AbDol-l, 1 1-imy arr typltiU ol WWtC 
women resident In tlie tropicB. and 
AiiHimlJii %hnuid be vrry prnud oJf 
Hmtrt. Thaif clic&rful friendlinC'*s 
U like a tontc and art Intinlfatlftrt, 

"Of courw. I will rniFF my Tnt-nds 
sadly, bur I Irrl I am BDlnt: to make 
many new ones. 

"The predominant feelim; about 
Mur departure is the trrmrndoUfl 
amoniiJ of iioodwlll and inliTest 
Ehown My husband has had Urn 
same experience. As he hn> said, 
*3 hiipu thin 5plrlt ol goodwill will 
L-onimut* wJCh us In the d»y* 
ahead/ M 



New Regime « f 

Government HOUSE 

Warm Welcome for Lady Wakehurst 

Nuw that Lord Wakehurst has officially been 
installed in offirc, a new regime starts at Government 
Bouse, Sydney. 

f 'pan Ladu Wa/teltumt trill devotee the heai u responsi- 
bility of carrying out tht mane social aid eharitnblt dulit* 
that fall upon Ihe First Lailti of the land. 

SINCE the departure of Sir 
Philip and Lady Game. 
Hoyal mourning and the 
death of Sir Murray Anderson 
have cast long shadows over 
our Oouenuncnl Huuse. 

A£ H rifautL thoQEli L&dy Street, 
wife of the I.leutennni-noveiiuir. 
Bii Philip Street, 1im nlnays tiven 
npleJidtil pernoiml eupport to ehnrlt- 
nbli- urid *0.<Lll weLfife met-i^nenlji. 
the ftormBL B^'tlvLtln-s ol i"it'*'-rpjjRj 
rlteleii have laraely bwn Expended 

Tlie ftrr:yil Df Lfjrd tnil Ladj - 
W»keii«r?i »nil tljrtr ytiune fmnliy 
K therefore espnctidJj' welfonn 1 . Mid 
Hie women □* New South Wa]i:c are 
eagerly looking furwaxd to making 
frleniH with the nrw Guuxmir't 
tody, 

Lsdj- Wultt'linrfit ho.' fllreutiy mude 
k moal lavormolr iinpry-v ,im 

"The people of New Sooth Wales LAOY U AklilWItST W ttt 
ran rr»t «Murrel." the tok) The mimmmti r n u ik. Ua« BhIum 

intenrit-ir on her arrir^L "Ihal 1 

^\\ do ah In ™, powrr t. mak. mj hlBlJ11J111 ., lnm „ f „ ff|M , , |ml 
Uity wnnJrf wl^b it to be. 

"I am parJ:cularl.v nrixlou- to dt> 
all J con fur the Country WuttU!U '4 
Asftoeintion." she added, 

vouiiK. liaij dijuiiir, cliormhif!, cul- 
ttirrr]. a devoted wife and PKfther, 
and keenly Inlorr-xtrd 1st tivfr^tlunt 
that nitrt'i^ Iba w^lfiLfe eir women 
and rhltdrru, I.ndy "Wf-Jti'linTst, Is 
undoubCrdly n (jreat tt. ttiB 

Kf.iite. vna it 15 nafe to foretell that 
the will soon be widrly known and 
irexiumely popular. 




FASfllONS IN 

COLOR 
PHOTOGHAPHV 

I afituoHX phot Hffr aphid 
in ctilor and appearing on 
Ami f arr by cortrtesff of 
Farmer and Cmnptmp* 
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rft* AITSTKUTVN WOMEN'S WKEKt.V 





ow's CRUISE 



— 

Princess Paul 
Troubetskoy 



He was cyn tea I a nd she 
was lonely, but despite 
everything they found 
happiness together 



ARTH 

leaned over tlw 
■i:d> ul the pleawuir 
ahip s.8. Anchuwi 
.1! the !a- - 

foam of her wake 
f r o t h I n s u>'i 
* kjofiuit; b e h. bid 
him wliile a heavy 
frown mrnoved tfc- 
B$j f between his 
somnrhj»t -.'.r-irml, 
marked brow*. 

Of Che abip*s company only 
Garth ie«nird dLWeiUfifled with b.Us 
<uirr«BUidin#fi He leaned, lookUitj 
exactly what he wtvs. n rmui 1 > 
nhiim mrredlblr vuecess had coflir 
too early, who through CU7 
aehNrv'emem iwd frown. despite 
the lweetneu of his disposition, 
wnry md cynical. 

He lighted, pulled at. Drut threw 
away rLgorettc aftor cigarette, 
watching each curve 1 hi its down- 
Tt+r-t fliatu iK- [-11- 11 rutti'lted the 
. .11 i"K water. 

WfUat a fool he had been 1 he 
*u ;.; unit; tin? Why cm earth had 
he allowed her to think that be 
w mid marry her? 

Yet perhaps it bad been muter* 
dUtkdjtiiLe, The night before there 
had been mcrf.Dlight; velvet 

■di-id.nu . Tmn i-vnilintlC palm.. 

cutting across flower-bordered 
path*, creepr.'ro. emit tins a heady 
perfume, hud touched him aa he 
walked below With dedicate, eftXtiss- 
hut tviidntA There had been the 
ateady wrwh of the sea acaJUJSl the 
ruck* l*rJnw, from the ballroom of 
thu hotel above the crooning of a 
5rnif.rnii.mt al waltiL 




L 



LT had been 
MitdVir* with nil the Mage setting 
Cur ^tumorous romance! 

He QHivod irritably. To think 
that wilh hia experience ]u> ahould 
luire been carried away with ttr 
He had. it w«& true, til nod well 
*oJ ahe— alir I. Ad loaked «o (J it Id - 
bdity pm|,y and appealing in her 
enjoyment of Llie gala dinner 
ftahnre. Usually her face was pal.; 
and net heavy blue eyes wistful, 
but, nfT,er a glass of cliamuagiir! 
and l.Le ftr-.iL dance, suddenly color 
Itad vi-in "j '11 fluw into her. Sti-' 
became a »tran[rer to lilm, imbued 
with a vitality which had lulrLgiuid 
I dm more than ever. 

And Hum they had walked in 
the aJlunns garden becaurjo he had 
wauled suddenly to klw her. 

And ha had kiaaed her. It hod 
bra*, a rna-it, Atitisfnctory kisal But, 
instead of a widow'? pUanl yield- 
Inn, aha liad buri>l into terns, arid, 
.vibhtna againjrt hla shoulder, mur- 
ni-jri*d incoti<?rentIy at her lonoU- 
atMW and Ihp wonder nf fiiidinjr 
Aomeann. at last, to care tor lierl 

She liad appoared Almnat dia~ 
^ruiufhl k she belaud him for 
aawursnee Lhat thai unlucky kiss 
lLad rjitmrrt (o turn all that it had 
meanl to her. 

3a male -.unity had dictated re- 
■WttHtw* ttr discover with horrar 
that in consequence sne osjauincd 
Ida lew? mptvnt marriage. 
Garth cmdd have kLclsnrd him- 
for embarking upon I. he 
Am' h u*aa irruiae He ahould 
hare known better, hp told liLuuolf- 
Hij bad frit ataio ^,1 ovi-rvr'ork^d 
«t4!r the prodtittion of hia Lust 
l J -*y; lie had thought of warm naa- 
milne and tung dreomlne hDuxn iu 




V 



Illustrated 
FISCHER 



a deck rnalr, of eariy lioura and 
Utile conv-rBRtian- Ho ahould 
have known thai a cruise meunl 
so often the opportunity for a 
pri^datarr female to take advan- 
tfute of propinquity and a man a 
undbd.ra\:ted Idleness to foMen 
■■■-■■.■•.! to Idmt "Caughtl" he 
imiied wryly. He could not escape 
from the iltip. and there were 
nearly three more daya of the 
ruyafta. iSolitary conflnemeiil in 
hut eualn aji a means of avoiding 
hCf wuuld drive Idm mad. he tcK. 

now could he escape her? he 
bitterly wandered, u he vLsualiEied 
an ictiuti for breach of promise. 



the amiued symBitli/ of tils 
frii-nds. u\* j*iiiurtims of wilfully 
vniffimrlt-rstiuia'tiig iawywrn and 
ttfflft unprc-Jlc'.nblE UHlstoTia. 

It amiuwi him m«t lie ahould 
h»ve fajteB into thlj lominme 
mire, it wis not as If «hu wen 
pretty or smart, or In othor vm 
rtMlrublr. He rfmembrreil that 
I1U1 flraL Imiirssslnn of linr bad 
l»vn iiuite tietatlw. It hud txn'n 
wliso, altpr lili Tint ««k'l rest- 
ful xcluxlon on thf vnyaKf lie had 
finer»icrd for the first time, con- 
sUvrinR tl!C advbablliLr »r a rack- 
t.ill tiefuro dinner. 

Ho had caught a glimpse of a 



sum blaelc-clad elrl. walk- 
Ine *?tui some swirt.nr« 
alone. Tliere had been a 
taint air of elewnct Hbout 
Iwr. but tw had. at the 
timr. reflected that 
mnurninc lent mystery as well 
an conveying a mir*»Mliton of 
£martneu and rescruiit tu thi- 
pljuiiuit woman. 

Tlw f ill'mlng day ne hid *rn 
tier curled In ner owlt chair with 
u .lightly forlorn air and astaui 
atone. A3 ho cammettrcd to mix 
WTth Ills fellow uAnaenLgem, afl (Iia- 
covered chat she was usually 
atiino. 

Tile widow, quiet thoush iti? 
was. wis duapppjvrd of by the 
obiter * jmi'11 Rue was not t)V,m- 
Ll'b^d, but she was unmlHtakuhly 
"left out" of their amu*oaiernU and 
suKiuiiiii. They implied that 
ahe wai "dooo." 



Why on earth had he 
told this widow he would 
marry her? Perhapn it 
was the mooidighl or the 

tea. 

Despite all the nolibe methods 
adopted by those omtluus to as- 
sure thf'nuielve* lliut the person 
whose acquaintance has teen 
forced upon them w worthy of Jt 
and will provr no later ealMraaaa. 
mont. they lutd diicorared no In- 
formation as to hor aui^ccdeats. 
but that ber name was Jentvl An- 
derson. 

Slnrje the chief crieua-er and 
the purser, at wli-wt? t^ible ate »»t. 
'jaid sno was shy but cliarmlnj, 
lliey ■lainnfj hrr further, 

So Oarth. realuitru; the reaMlit 
for her comnamonleiis ejtercbH* and 
her forlorn aspect, out :jf the Idb* 
curiosity excited by female jeal- 
ousy, mixed with Uu- alndntw It 
li human nature to sc^onl to A 
utrns doe, took pity an her, 

■ whn.1 a foolf" he thntntht oaaln 
uhd at that moment she came up 
and touclied In:, arm timidly. Sho 
lrxitcod up at him and smiln) with 
the natni; radtauc? which hod rM 
charmed him the night before. 

Please tarn la Page 29 
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Saturday, April 17, 1937. 



Continuing 
our fine serial in 
which the heroine 
has an unusual 
problem to solve: 
Marriage v Career 



The Story So Far: 

f^T^/c, AT II A RIN E 
iS>i\ LOS I M E R, 
\9 famous titliqut 
it da, rs in Aissrka cn bitsi- 
tins. Shi is Mtttujul oi'd 
still 4 valuable miniature, 
"Ladf Willi C*t»jiivh." 
which tumt lit lidt ef btr 
form™ and puss for enct more 
on * sound /,.:.;... basis. 

CHRIS MADPF.N, on 
Arrii'T/rtiri, whs is trigged to 

K.:!h.:,l>!l ! l Kittt, NANCY 
SHBRWOOD, trims, 
utrhti in Ntw Yoii uuex- 
(tfjidtj, and lillt KalluaiHt 
lit hits lonielhittg inipmlMl to 
sell btr. 

They i'ivt om i»!o lit 
country and KAthtrirte, think- 
ing Cbm is finanaoll)- cm. 
i. m.i,J, inrilii bis cenfi- 
define. 

NOW READ ON. 




Illustrated by 
NOEL COOK 



JaDY with 
CARNATIONS 



He was close to her, so close the perfume of her hair 
exhaled to him. He held his breath, then incoherenltg 
exclaimed; "Katharine!" 




1 ft spoke quietly, like 
a man who states 
an irrevocable f»nt; 

"It's more im- 
portant than that,. 
Katharine, far 
mare Important," 
He reached across 
the table and took 
her hand. "Knth- 
minel Tm Id love 
with you" 
She sat perfectly M.U1. her hand 
surrendered to hi*, a Wild ^motion 
singlOR to tor blood. They were 
aloni- in the room. The warmth 
of the fire related her body, D. 
eenise of exquisite well-being 
SuWfid thTOLiah her limbs. 

■■I UiQiiffht I loved Nancy," he. 
went on in that level. throbbing 
tone. "It- was Just Infatuation. 
A pretty focC titer All the years 
Fd bem grinding away fit work. 
Youth and the Medllerranean and 
all the rest. I fell lor It I didn't 
know until r met you. But- now 
I do know. Katharine. This is the 
real tin tig that comes once in ft 
lifetime. I never knew It- could 
be like this, "KskUutrjne. For days. 
Tve been flRhllue It. but It's 
no use-. I luvfi you, KuUmrine t I 
love you." 

flUe could not bear It. Wrench- 
ing her ey« away from tlu- lablu 
the turned her head aside. 

**Nn ( " ah* said, tn a choking 
to In*. '"It's not true," 
"It Is true. Katharine." 
"It can't, be, Jt> impowlblt Wo 
can't . . . we cun't LliinJs of audi 
■ Uuuh." 

Sll* hardly knew what, ahe waa 
aayine- Tears clouded her eyes, 
"Blindly, she got up (mm the tnble 
and went towards the window. 

"We must think of it. Katharine. 
J can't no cn without you. I've 
tried to. but T cant-" He rose and 
followed 'her, standing ui an atti- 
tude ii f entreaty clmt to her. Out- 
side it had beftun to «iow r The 
thai dry ilhktis (IrJUd past the 



window lightly and Impolpably as 
shadows. Beyond those drifcina 
Hakes all nature was huahed and 
motionless. The very trees stood 
oil LI like Reminds In nheupukln, 
posted in glacial Inamcibihty. The 
sky waa saffron, and beneath Its 
cupped Jmmettfllty the earth lay 
white and glittering. The silence 
and tin- beaut? of it Added tn 
Knlh:<r.ni ,r s hurt, Khe pressed hoi 
hand aeoinsl her brow. 

VLeave me f " she whlapered. 
"Plvaise kt me bo.** 

There wu a silence, crucial and 
Intense. The anowflflketi fitlll flui- 
titired hke tiny white birds, wlng- 
inv through apace, 

"I think 1 aw.** he said *l 
length In a heavy voire. "It's all 
on my eddn- You don't love me?" 

It broke the last or her resist* 
enre. The pubie In her breast waa 
beating, beatinK — confujitng her 
beyund Ihoueht. A tremhlinH ten- 
derness suffused her. With a 
little sobbing moan ohc turned to 
him. 

♦'CliriHl You know I love you 
with all my soul." Then she waa 
in his arms, her llpa aurrendered 
to hi*, tears streaming from her 

eye*. 

For a moment she clung tu htm. 
Unutterable happlne&t rushed over 
her. Her heart could not contain 
it. Than, with a cry. she tore 
hemelf away. 

"We can't, Chris. It's Impossible, 
We must think of Nancy." 

He wan paler now than ahe. He 
elnoped her hand as though he 
would nuv*r tot It go. 

"Wi: must think of ourselves. 
We love each other. Thai 'a all 
that matterj." 

Reason was cominft back to her. 
Though her whole being was swept 
and fcliaUored. desperately ahe 
fought for self- control. 

u tt Unt all that mattera. Kancy 
la*es you. niere'a no gretting away 
from thai. Never, never, ncveri 



You've e.ot a duty to her, and so 

have lr 

He set his tiNfh, resistinn her 
with all his faculLies. 

"But first, you mu»L llwlen to mc. 
You love me. You belong to 
tne. lh 

"I will lUten, Chrla," she 
answered. "But flxat you must 
listen Lo me. We can'l brttrbg tu 
each other. You ttelonR to Nancy. 
You know how j care for her. 
I couldn't h urt her. Never i 
Never! And neitlier, when you 
think of It, could you." 

He did not sppftk. his face drawn 
in Unc3 of Buffering. He looked 
In to her eyefl, which met his 
ateanuy, incn quicaiy laorceq away. 
Outiiide ftRainat the window panes 
the snow pllnd nottlv. relrr.Ht-c;?iy. 
Katharine, with a fctined &igh r 
turned and txsan to act her 



the fioft fur of her coat. How she 
got bark to the apartment with- 
out revealing bs longing for him 
slic never understood. But at 
last they were there, encompassed 
by the lecurity of li*htn and 
peoDle- 

Tt wva nve o'elocK. Nancy had 
returned from the theatre, bring- 
ing with her Bertram, Paula 
Brent, and John Sidney. Cock- 
tall* were about in apparent quan- 
tity and Nancy, gaily finifcHlng her 
third, was enraptured at the sight 
of Madden. 

"Hello, honeyl" she exclaimed 
loudly and enthusiastically ,;foTe 
them all, "I didn't expect you 
bark till to-morrow. It'£ too lovely. 
Came and give mc a great bis 
hug." 

Nancy hnd not had too much 
to drink, but she had plainly had 
enough. Already the cocktails 
were In her head. Site did not aee 
Maddea'a painful hesitation as he 
stood in the loorway, nor the 
frightful struggle that cliowed 
upon his face. When, with an 
effort, he etime forward she flung 
her arms about his neck and 
pressed hex soft mouth against 

hln . 

"It^s so good to see you. dar- 
ling," she fiighrd contentedly; 



By A. J. CRONIN 



things together, in preparation for 
depjirturo. Something final in her 
action* soaded tilm. He wag close 
to ner, no close the perfume of 
ber hair exhaled to him. He 
held hln breath, Uwn IncolJweiilly 
exclaimed : 

"Katharine!" 

She did not anrrwer, but agam 
looked at hbn, Th» irravo beauty 
of hnr eyes Bowed towards htm. 
The sweet anguish of those eyes 
silenced him. Hi* heart went cold 
within him. Turning, he followed 
ber from the room. 

The drive bock to New York was 
auent torment. Madden scarce3y 
spoke, but sat rlpld to his own cor- 
ner of Eba car KatluwUie looked 
strnlsht ahead, her face shadowy 
and whltr. Iter ch-ln pressed Into 



"I've had a beast uf a day. Ber- 
tram is driving us like dogs. Tola 
Is just what mama needed." 

Her cheeks were a UttEe flushed 
and her eyes bright, with her 
arm still around 1dm. ahe drew 
him heoide her on (lie coueh and 
smiled provocatively Into hu eyes. 

There came an Imperceptible 
paiiRO. Katharine's paze was 
avertfrd. Htr fiwe. at HI pale, waa 
outwardly camrjosed, but tier lips 
trembled as with pain. 

Paula Bront. posed pic- 
twotiquely In a high chnlr, glanced 
queft-ly from Madden to 
Katharine. 

"Where )m\T. you two been? 
You look aH torn up and glacial. 
As If you'd just come oft the 
mountains." 



Katharine felt the others look- 
ins at her, too. She sllrred 

"As a matter of fact," ahe said 
deiachedly, pulling an* her gloves, 
"we have been in the mountains. 
We went up the Hudson for lunch, 
it was wonderful up there In the 
enow," 

"The Hudson!" exclaimed Sid- 
ney in a tone of incredulity. He 
was a Bajcen H vapid youth with 
■wavy hair and elegant clothes, 
His trousers Rave him no knees 
whatever. With an air of supreme 
wit he added: "Good hea.ven.-i!" 

"Nol It Bounds interesting to 
me.*" murmured PauJa politely. 
"Hope you didn't strike an ava- 
lanche. Give me a ciu «| re etc, 
John." 

Katharine colored Impercep- 
tibly. Even ^ertram'fi eyes were 
on ■■' • now. H:.i. wiLh an Inner 
consciousness thai nothing could 
disturb, she went directly toward n 
Nancy and sat beside her. 

"Have you had a hard dny. dnr- 
lineV* she asked quietly. 

Nancy nodded, a trifle exu- 
berantly, waving her empty glass 
with her free hand. 

"Simply friBhtful for all of us. 
Thank hmxvr-n we optrn Tnerday. 
Ber I it is driving us like liound 
dugs, I said that be-fore, didn't 
Tf You know. Ouplal Oitplal 
Jump tliroujih the hoops or you 
got the whip! But T don't feet so 
bad now Chris is here. We'll nil ro 
out and linve a good time. We'll 
have a lovely time. Have a cock- 
tall, KHtlinrLne?" 

Katharine rcfuifed. After the 
v u- 1- 1 ■} tit Uie Bear Moun- 
tain air the hot, ^centncl, smoke- 
Lulen room made her slishtty .stcki 
Slip ob s jttye d that Madden Wai not 
drlukinB. elrber. She turned to 
Bertram 

"Are yon satisfied with the way 
the show's shaping" 

Ho lauphed. stretching out bis 
leyn and contemplatlnff the toea 
of hks shot's with a non-committal 
air. 

"Am I ever satisfied? Hut I 
can tell you one tiling. That im- 
pudent little niece of yours la 
not altogether rotten." 

Nancy made a Krimarc- U Ber* 
tram, 

■■pralir from the ringmaster. 
Ouplal Oupln! Put on a record, 
romenne. After all that I feel I 
want to Ho Bay-" 

I'lcate turn to Page $2 
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£7he X/vas (Tree 



STORY 




thrilling 
story of lost pearls 
and the sacred 
Upas- tree. 

I HEY fled ou! from 
Samarlnds liorbor 
while yet the monti 
wu high in the. 
western sky , the 
Blow of It bleaching 
the sill of the 
prahu and turning 
the liar bar to ft. 
floor of beaten sil- 
ver. Behind than 
unfits danced upon 
Uif Jetty and Uwy could hear the 
angry sound of voices. Gradually 
these dwindled into the distance 
Mid the prB.hu rose to the first 
tollers of the open sea. 

Qulrio had time to look at hid 
arm then. He rolled hack the 
'.leevu and examined the slash 
k&ylov's knife hod made It was 
lima and deep and the huscy tour- 
niquet had stopped the woret of the 
hlerdlng so that only a few heavy 
drops o/ blood oozed front the 
wound But the pain came In 
regular, pulsing thuds which made 
him feel sliahtty sick. He could 
ttt I list for many days tnfc arm 
would be all but UK-toss. 

'Let me look nl It," Laura said, 
and made her way to his side. She 
took hit; wrist In her root fingers 
and he heard the abrupt, sharp 
hiss ol her breath. "It's pretty 
bad." she told him. 

He nodded ruefully "Afraid Til 
he out of action Tor a bit." 

I should think so. Have you a 
nm-:ud kit In your stuff?" 

"In that pack there." 

He watched her deft fingers 
clftUI Ihe gash with sea-water and 
*nl.lseplk\ then bandage It firmly. 
Her dark hair glowed m the moon- 
light, her face was finely-cut and 
brown. In riding breeches and 
khaki shirt her figure was slight, 
ilmost frantic. He felt a quick stir 
of anger at the- thought or the tor- 
ture which Anton Mylov would 
nave mulcted irpon thai delicate 
body, crushing its bones, tearing its 
flesh, defacing lis beauty. leaving 
It a broken, pitiful thing All that 
Mylov and Sin Kee would have 
done to obtain knowledge of the 
hidden pearls which were Laura's 
herilaue from bet fatlier. 

If he had not been passing 
through that narrow street on the 
way to hit Iwlginga at the very In- 
stant when Laura crifld out from 
the agony of tlie bambnoE which 
were crushing her flutters all that 
might, have happened. But he had 
been there Ht- hnd heard her and. 
not waiting to reckon odds, had 
burst through a window into the 
room where she was held ean- 
•Ive. 



Ihebg had been 
a fight then A hall-re- 
msmbered whirl of blows and 
shots, of flashing knives and 
tile harsh breathing of otrmtgle 
He had klllod Sin Kee and locked 
shoulder to shoulder with Mylov 
He remembered the feel of his 
black beard, the animal glow of 
his eyes. He remembered the burn- 
ing agony of Myiuv's knife and his 
own teen satisfaction as he freed 
an arm and clubbed the other 
man's, head with a pistol until the 
'.li'ht m MylnVi eyes wenl nut and 
his hull-like voice was stilled. 

Then he had cut Ijiui-a's bonds 
and lotrelher they fled through the 
window is ttooi vpllntcred in- 
ward from the assault of Mylov's 
men Through the dark street* 
ihey tsji hand in hand with Ihe 
pursuit hard on their heeis, and 
csroe al last to ihe jcttv where 
the urahu lay Qulnn lnul breathed 
s prayer ut tiianks when he saw 
that LuKut. with his uncanny 
Preactenc*. Imd the sail up and the 
uiMirtngx ■•■ist A : llmt |jrc"5t' 

irrad the warm air. Ttlry moved 
"lo the moon-bright iiBrbor 




as the first of their pursuers ap- 
peared at the shoreward end of 
the jetty. By sci narrow a margin 
had they mule their escape. 

And now. (hough the sea lay 
empty about them and the land 
was no more than a dark smudge 
of mangroves In the distance, hs 
felt little easier Anton Mylov wa» 
not the man to give up a gama 
because he had lost the first trick. 
Not when he still held so many 
high cards. For instance, he must 
guras vhctr destination. All through 
the EiiBt it was common know- 
ledge that Dan Ingram had been a 
collector of the finest pearls, when 
ne had died there ware many who 
ransacked his house on Ancra 
Inland, but found nothing. Hqw 
best to circumvent him was the 

Lmu-a tied the Imntlaee Into 
place. Then she save hun a 
cigarette and 1ft tt. 

'"Well," she oaked -what now?" 

Qulnn nhragged. We're headed 
for Ancra. It's a race between us 
and Mylov," 

She nodded. "How far to go?" 
Fifty miles or sn. Bad water 
A lot of reefs. It'll be sunset be- 
fore wr get there," 

"And our chances of winning the 
race?" 

"Maybe even. Maybe about one 
In ten. All depends on bow soon 
Mylov can get started." 

"Vera don't think yon kilted; 
nun?" 

"Lord, nol He's mat a nkull like 
Iron Won't even have a head- 
ache. And he'll be all nut to get 
a bit nf his own bock. We're In 
for trouble. I'm afraid." 



He paused frowning. It. would be 
best, perhaps., to tell Laura exactly 
what they were up against. 

"Mylov's about the bbrgest. 
scoundrel in the Islands." ho said. 
"He has a hand in practically every 
bit of dia-ty work that takes place 
Out here. He has a fast schooner 
a crew of Malays and Lslunders 
who are as nasty a butich as you're 
likely to And anywhere Bluntly, 
they're pirates in everything but 
name. Mylov wants she pearls your 
fattier left." 

She nodded. Her face he 
noticed, had paled only a tittle 
But her mouth had thtnnsd and 
her chin jutted aggressively. 

~Hc-'s not aolng lo win." she said 
quietly. 

Quinn nodded his approval She 
was about to continue when he in- 
terrupted her 

"Tou needn't tell me that you've 
no right to ask my help." he said. 



Be could hear Laura saying, "A'o. no," over and over. 
He heard Mylar lough hoarsely. 



BY 



Lukul. the Dyok. steering. Hht 
black face was Impassive. Qulnn 
wondered what he thought about 
this trip to Ancra The island hart 
a bad name nmimg flic natives 
None of them would willingly B0 
there, or even siirtak of it While 
men knew only I hat In (he past ic 
had been a place ai sacrifice. 

Tlie moon went down and 
sky grew rosy with dawn. 
sea was empty all about t.hrm The 
long, hot clay wore slowly aa they 
beat northward. ah aay they 
saw no sign of pursuit. And with 
the sunset they came to the white 
beach and bloomy, jungle-matted 
hills of Ancra. It was not a 
Pleasant spot, Quinn thoughL 
There was about it something In- 
imical, as though It were steeped 



"Well maybe do It." said Quinn. 
"I don't know what's delaying 
Mylov. Perhaps I hurt him more 
than I Ui ought. But if we can 
find the stuff Quickly enough now 
wr can be away from here before 
he arrives " 



_ the 
The 



1, 



I T - - . BY , . . 

I James Clifton Peters I 



Im Into this up to my neck. 
There s no hnckintj out nnw even 
U I wanted in, which I dont. 
Mylov's fl ot « long memory. Be- 
sidoa. he's been annoying mv com- 
pany for a long tune, and they'll 
do something pretty handsome (or 
mv U I eliminate him " 

"Thanks," taid Laura, after a 
moment site held out her hand 

In the Mrrn nf the bom ut 



lb menace. There were the 
I angle-clad slopes and the higher 
crags an black and bare m the 
dying light. There was the gird- 
itng beach and the gfoumy "deep 
gash nf a ravine 

They landed and made their way 
up the Arm «r*«sy slope to the 
house which Dan Ingram had 
built EsrMlemenf stirred witliir. 
-hem 



J. "VE memorised all 
the directions." Laura told him. 
She glanced at the motionless tress. 
Frowned There was not a breath 
of wind stirring the warm air and 
Che rank icent of ihe jungle hung 
like a tangible presence. "But 
the directions say we can only get 
'it the pearls when there is a strnne 
west wind blowing" 

Qulnn kntl his brows "What 
In blazes?" 

"It's in the directions. Under, 
lined, too, The pearls are in s 
steel box laid openly to -what is 
known In the native tongue as The 
Place of the Tree. Did you ever 
hear anything about It?" 

Quinn shook liis head slowfy 
He lurned to Lukut and spoke 
rapidly in thf- dialect. Then he 
anrumjed. "Lukut doesn't, know 
any such place either." he told 
Laura. But it seems to me we'd 
better follow the directions la the 
leWer. No use taking chances 
with something we don't under- 
stand " 

TUcy were on the verandah nf 
the house now. 

I'leaxe turn lo I'nne SO 
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<7hE Little <£)aNCER 




Complete Short Story 

^jlm^.j,.,,.,-,,.,....-.. Jjy ,im».™™j K? j»..»1ii?| 

I zAtison 1 
I J^tcT)ougaI/\ 

|ln i"i n I n ."h" Mil" r«< i " fi ."■ w i" uvTiTi". mm hi'i t ml n i"i *<! SH ft uTii mi mi' i E 

Telling of a beautiful 
girl who wanted to be a 
great dancer — another 
Pavlova • ♦ * 



if jT'm M~ ARE plunged With a savage- 
7[ li\ l» /■ n«a bom partly ot the wea- 
ther rain and Tor and a 
.warchmns cold that had 
tasted lor day*, lite real Lon- 
don November weather — and 
partily of that nostalgia bloak- 
dcbs that ionml descends 
un the mlntl of a creative ar- 
tist lor do very obvious 

reason, into the gaping moul.li 
I ^ Uttle cafe 

It fim not until in* had clattered down the 
>tone stairs and stood in the doorway that hi* 
rumwnbered the plaue. Htt had been there 
before, many times, in the aid days, with 
Michael and June, and Hoi lis and the rest. 
■V lien thny were all ambitious youngsters d)s— 
TQVtifiti^ then "beautiful city or Prague " 

Very Tar away it seemed, before hi 1 ami 
Michael had nuamMled aver June, and he hail 
gone u ii in bitterness to Paris and left i in m 
trn marry and Eiv^ "Jiappy ever after." 

He remembered tht; cafe as though all that 
had been yesterday instead of sixteen year? 
ago — Che smoky light, the tables with their 
rhecked (t)Ot£M stained with tomato sauce, 
Lhu fly-specked paper Mowers. He shook the 
rain out of h|i hat. took oft hltt overcoat, and 
sat. down 

The thin little Italian waiter — an addition 
since his time, but with the same gretuw 
spots on his Jucker. the same indefinable 
grubbiness — came to taJcc his order, and tui 
iirdered aoim, ravioli and a flask of Chlanti. 
That would warm hini, anyway, lie thoufiht. 
remembering how they used to order thr 
thick vegetable soup for its nourishing quuh~ 
U«. Ravioli and Chiantl were for fete riaye-. 

With his elbows on the table and his nar- 
row, sallow face between htfl mma-. he Inr.ikril 
about him without much interest 

There were only three, other people in thr 
yliwf. nittlng together at a. table Id tin.' 
■roruer. two women, badly and carelct£l> 
■.tressed m drab dark coats and with berets 
pulled on. hiding their hair The yuuny 
man wan bare-headed, and it was something 
n the pose ot his head that mailt- Mark 
glance k second time, with an art tat 'a atten- 
tion. The man, he paw. wor* an upen- 
neeked shlri under his shabby coat. His 
bold profile, the way ho hold hi* head with Its 
wavy, dark hair, had In It something arro- 
gant and Rraceful It had btronfrth and yel 
a certain effeminacy. He was talking in a 
low voice, with excited intensity and many 
gestures, to ontr at the women The other sat 
with her legs crossed, swinging her foot. Like 
Mark, she liud her elbows on the table and 
her fa-ce between her hands, and she was 
storing at nothing. By the soft contours of 
tiff fare and neck,. Mark saw that she was 
very young, probably not more than sixteen. 
She won* no hat and her hair and eyes were 
dark. Her soft mouth was set. in a mutinous 
expression, and there was something about 
thr? shape af her face, broad at the cheek- 
bones, almost squarish, and then tapering 
suddenly t,o a little pointed chin, that excited 
the artist in lilm. While hi- waited for the 
ravioli he sketched her on the back or the 
menu. 

-Dancers." tu< thought "Italian, or Rus- 
sian. I wonder." The man was obviously an 
Italian, the elder girl probably, but the young 
girl with thr uddly and uxr-IUDBlj shaped face 
■fitted into no particular type. She was 
strongly and sensitively individual, and she 
miwht have been of any of half a dofcen 
naitunslltieb. 

When he hail finished ht& meal and M 
hylKini! a eii(ftretre Murk: saw her sny name- 
thing to the. vaunt? man, who, interrupted in 
the middle ol an impassioned speech, glanced 
briefly over his shoulder at Mark, and 
nodded The young ? irl roc up quietly and 




Came orer to Mark's table. She stood un- 
smiling before him and said in careful, pre- 
cise English: 

"May I please see the drawuiR?" 

Mark smiled. He had a rather attractive 
smile— wistful, one-stdod. He stood up and, 
raking the menu card from his pocket, 
handed it to her with a half-ironical little 
bow She looked at It gravely and then up 
at him. nodding. 

"t knew, when you came in, thut you were- 
one of us Alao T knew that you wore sad 
1. toe, am sad. Shall we talk?" 

Eer youth, serlousnesti.. and complete 
naturalness charmed Mark. He drew ui> a 
chair for hrr and oflered a cigarette, but 
she snook her head, saying in grave explan- 
ation : 

"I am a dancer." 

They sat facing each other across the 
narrow table, seen at such close range, her 
youth was even more appareni There was 
a bluoni on her tioft skin, and a childish 
plumpness about her Her dark eyes were 
very steady and hid no secrets. She made 
Mark fwl suddenly vers' old worn, shabby. 
His thirty-slg yearn seetn^d to stretch behind 
him inimitably, and he thought aiain of the 
last time he had sat here, a boy of twenty- 
une, talking interminably and intensely of 
Art. How funny youth wav and how charm- 
ing, with its tremr-ndons seriousness. It* 
awareness of standing, polst'd. on the edge 
of great achievement. For a moment, he 
would have given anything to turn hack time 
to the moment when he, ton, had felt that 

"TfjU roe." he said. "Why are you *ud?' 

She looked s,t him a long tlnie, and coun- 
tered | 

"Why are you sad 1 ? Why Is an Artist ever 
sari* Because Ml is nor well with their work, 
because tliey are unsati«fl«d.'" 



There was something about her fate that excited the artist in Mm. 



Good heavens, what a wise child it wasl 
"Then, will you tell me why you are un-" 

«ulsfied? u 

She said: "You see thoue two people? They 
are our prima baJIerina and her partner. 
They ore talking ot the new ballet. Re- 
hears&b are commencing now— and I am 
not to dance." 

■'Why not?" Her tone of tragedy made him 
want to laugh, but hJs hoi resentment on 
her behalf was not entirely simulated. A 
strong current <>r 5ymp&th.y was forming in 
hun cowards her. 



HY? Because Anyn says 
I am too young, my teclinique not sufficiently 
developed."' She shot a mutinous, angry 
glance over her shoulder at the other 
woman. 'Jt is not I that am too young. 
It is she Uiat Is too old, Bah" She is 
afraid that the puhlic will not want her 
when they have seen me. And Ihey will 
not. She is thirty. But I was to dance 
Columbine in 'Camaval' thin neasun, and now 
it ii-f- been taken from me. I know it Is she 
that is responsible." 

Mark. too. looked at Anya. Old at thirty 
A somewhat r,weepuig condemnation. But, 
after all- surely from an artistic point of view 
the child was right. Surely darmprti should 
be younp — should express while their bodte* 
worr: »til1 plastic an art that wa& the pofftry 
of motion. Technique 1 ? Well p*rhnpa thtty 
had not mastered technique at that age, but 
did It matter so much:' Tn any of the arts — 
writing, painting, music— technique was only 
a part of th« background. It ww the inspira- 
tion that martprrrl rhi Jin me rhat guit-ered 



and then blazed up again, or went out sud- 
denly and left ano cold and shivering, spirit- 
less, afld with no real reason for being. 

He tried, with a tired gentleness, to explain 
this; to toll her how he envied her youth 
and all that, was before her. 

"I'm nld. finished, worked out," he said 

She shook her head. "No. no. You arc 
only depressed Perhaps you have been 
working too hard. But for an artist r.ln 
flume oever dies. It flickers, and we may 
think it is dead, but it will blaze up gloriuudly 
again " She- put her hand on hia wriat, "Be- 
lieve that, my friend,"" nho raid earnestly. 
"It cannot dif- while you live." 

Her words, even more than her Impulsive 
Kesture. warmed Mtirtc h>. the hot food and 
wim- had failed to do, "My friend. All at 
ouee the Ice that deprension, weariness, wnd 
fear of failure had formed in him was melted. 
gooe. He felt young, happy, confident., bp 
he looked into trie girl's dark eyes 

"Wliat's your name?" 

She told him. "Tama." 

"Tania, Tama,"* he repealed it after her 
"Tania, let's in- gay. Let's be friendr,. Let'*, 
forget that wete serious nrtlsts and that I'm 
too old and you're too young. Let's both be 
young, and enjoy ourselves." 

She was jookin^ M htm wide-eyed- and she 
laughed a little breathlessly 

"How ahall we dn thaf" jihe »skk?tl 

He grabbed her by the hand and pulled tier 
to Iter feet. was the old, restlpsJi eagpr 
youth who had snt tn this plaro no oftpn 
sixteen yoars ago 

Pfraw turn to Page 14 
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• rHYJ hccuming modi Is 
art nhou-n at the right 
ubiwe. On*, in 
woollen, is in the nr.tr 
nasturtium /thade. It 
linn n icide flared nkirl. 
Hunratf pleated from 
the uniHt. and a wide 
Pierrot rot tar. The other 
« a treu-piece ttuit in 
iel/-rhetked green wool- 
len, warn with a craxn 
lax fur and clever little 

hat in green lelnur. 

• TIIK attrnrlii'e froek 
at the right, dour in lav- 
ender mauve Wool, has a 
high tied neckline and 
lurked ruffs and nkirt. 
y it-id color is added with 
the deep cuclumfn bell 

and matching hat. 

\ATURAI. 

Hhotaerjiihv 
■l uscil lor Hie fashion 
I Pktoa whit), arc rr- 
I Prodmril nil this past 
'■■ *> mir nrir lour-nnlor 



Glowing New Tones 

u inn iitiiii minimi pi mi iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniitiiiii 
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• AT LEFT; Sage-green 
diagonal boucle is used 
for this English-model 
coat cut high to the neck 
pocketed in military 
fashion icith grey Alsatian 
wolf fur. The overlapping 
lapel when buttoned shows a 
slight Bare across the bust, 

• HBKOW: An English rnisiel in 
spruce-green diagonal tweed is 
this military topcoat. Greg broad- 
tail forms the upstanding 
collar and epaulet Iks 
which follow the ex- 
tended shoulder-line. 




• A RODIER featherweight suiting in 
medium grey with xtripes in lighter 
grey is used for (he tailored model 
ttbtwe. At left: The rolled collar and 
beautifully-cut panelling are notabtt 
features of this at trad ire suit. 

m Fashion 
the fVorld 

From MARY ST. CLAIRE. Our Special Representative 
Abroad, By Air MhU. 

When the couturiers, international buyer*, and 
fashion writers from the world's capitals gather in 
Paris for the spring shows the Question of the world's 
chic-est women is inevitably debated. 



THE result is a sort of un- 
official seeded list of the 
world's fashion champions. 

Thin year, by general tteaenl. slt- 
ver-lialred green-eyed New York 
socialite. Mrs. Harrison Williams. 
I* best-dresser No 1. She La so 
ftrmiGus to be fashion u ''dernier en" 
thai the. ha* Her JrwuIo yearly refcot 
in the litest style. 

Authnrew, social-arbiter, and one 
of the Duke nf Windsor's circle of 
li'lendit. tile Hon Mrs Reginald 
Feilowes Ii No, 3. DnushSer ot the 
t*te out DeeimtJi, and widow of 
Pruiw Jean de BrofUie. she mar- 



ried Reginald Fclkrwe*. uncle of [he 
present Baron De Ramsey, In 1919.' 
AlUwuih she lis thus British by 
marriage, she spends most ol her 

; Lime in her native France- 
Tile other ranking fashion- 

' leaders are. iS) Senora Martlnei: de 
Has. Be^um Agu Klian, daugh- 
ter of a French resiaurantour. whose 
sinter itaa a frock shop In Paris: 
5» BoroneM Bugenle de Roth- 
KCliild. the Duke of Windsor's hnfil«iiA 
at rSnaesfeld. « Bnvarian, who first 
married a Philadelphia dentin, then 
Counl Sclionbom. and Anally the 
Harem de Ftol.hschild. 

Sixth In Uie lis? Ii Mrs. Richard 



Norton, wife of Uie Hon. Richard 
Norton, a director of British and 
Dominions Film Corporation She 
Is the sister-in-law of I»rd Brown- 
low, who accompanied Mr*, fiimo- 
son to Cannes when ehe left Eng- 
land during the abdication crisis. 
Then come: 

17) Titian-ruured Prussian Baron i n 
Olsela von Krteger: i Si Princes* 
Charles Mural: i9> Yugoslavian- 
born Duchess of Leeds, who was 
Mile. Marianne de Malkhazotiny be- 
fore her marriage tn 1933 

In the tenth place u thrlce-wed 
American-born Mrs. Ronald Bal- 
e-Dim. whose son. Peter, inherited 
S.OOo.uOd dollars from her father 
not Ions ago. She Oral married 
Count Ludwlg von Sulm-Housatrae- 
U<n. and afterwards Senor Artijro 
Rarnoe. an Argentine ranehriro, 
whDm she divorced at Reno. 

Three out of these ten daughters 
of fashion, the Begum Asa Ktlan, 
the Baronln von Krieeer and the 
Duchess of Leeds. cuum white r 
tlielr favorite color, and three i. 
of the ten am close friends of th. 
Du»>' of Windsor 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4617452 



Saturdmi. April IT, }93T. 



The Af WTBAIJAN WOMEN'S Vi I-KKLV 



11 




« RIGHT: Brown duc-onol 
rwred fuf * spaces coat with 
■aglsti sleeve*, high collar, 
nipped-in wxist, and slightly 
ffjrjn^t skirt. Rounded button 
clCfting JlltJ butter-colored wool 
cravat. 



j» CJiNTRf: A very simply- 
nude frock of deep udtre 
woollen with a white wool 
pi'|iii- < i'll.if .itid bi.i _k ,i-Lea- 
sories. 

• LEFT: Thnt handie-st of 
frocks — u jeficy woplren in 
ruvy. Il don not cruib 
mid hju no trimming cither 
than a soft collar and bem 
»t nctk and very full topped 
sleeves attained by urge 
plexci. Ideal for wejr be- 
nc. nil i greatcoat an ittuinj 
days. 



I 




Says: 



iC.1/jV apart* 
J rocrf . . . drestg 
topcoat... 
utility, afternoon, 
dinner frothx—llme fiot 
make a winter wardrobe. 
Keep to one finsic color 
sehenie and vary 
accrnta. 

I>an't (argtt the impor- 
tance of the quality „f 
Vloiei. shoet, handbuga. 



B EXTREME LEFT; A 
belted princess coll with 
widely Hiring swinR skirt 
Of Gluurester-jerecn broad- 
cloth, collared and cuffed 
with shining Hick set! 

• LEFT: A cocktail frock of 
heavy dull satin witb crjnt- 
mnuilj wide Chine« sierra 
end high neckline. The vrfdc 
cufui and neckpiece arc the 
dull side of trie satin with 
shine black and white em* 
broidery and white satin 
bands. 
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An Editorial 



APKir. IT. 11)31. 





SAVING MOTHERS 
AND BABIES 




n a recent utler- 
anee Dr. Elma 
Sa milord Morgan 
declared that 
ninny mothers are 
apathetic rcganl- 
lp& prenatal care. 
Dr. Morgan has 
just tefl the- Health Department 
of Ni-\v South Walt's lo takr: np 
a position as Health Officer of 
Hit' Mothers and Babies' Jlenlth 
Association in Adelaide. 

Compared to the women of 
many other countries, Austra- 
lian mothers can he compli- 
mcnleU- on their avarern'ss of 
the necessity for prenatal eare 
and Iheir enthusiasm lor Icitiy 
welfare. But we do not rtoutil 
tlial there is sonic apathy. 

Much of this COllld be <<ii- 
reeled by oui' Education Depart- 
ments paying more attention in 
the schools to developing the 
character of our young people, 
ralher Mian making a fetish ol 
examinations as at present. 

A More immediate mrOHufr, ht>lr- 
eivr, ifiiuld ftr for Government* to 
trrat maternal and baby health as a 
department in itself. 

_ Snch a department would be 

similar to lint quite distinct 

from ordinary hospital organ- 
isation. Adequate staff and 
administration would In- neces- 
sary. 

In that way we would not only 
save Hie lives of mothers and 
babies that are now needlessly 
lost, Init we would lay the foun- 
dation of a healthy raee that 
would save the nalion a tremen- 
dous amount in hospital and 
medical expenses in later vears. 

— THE EDITOR. 



Hard Toifc 

TN orillcialfiir tYir censorship of bocks, Rev. 

W. J. Oritijt said " Australians tire not 
soft In the brain-box. or ** morallj unfU 
tint lluy we llkrly l.c be iwwtil from 
sound JudsmenC by wh»l tlicy read." 

This ii kit vers - trur but why do so many 
penple see ret! wlien Mm word cvnsorsriip 
15 mcntlonefl? Mot! peciple like to Judge 
for Uiemwlvca Hi their reader matter, 
and the censor has tlx unenviable tn.sk of 
judging lor (he majority. Bo far no world 
masterpiece tiu been held up by the censnr, 
but nulte n lot r,f salacity has berrn put In 
Its proper place — the dirt-box. 

Of course, thr pel tineas or censorship Is 
a byword, but arent Itaa crriUce almost as 
bad? 



StFiopi Horrors 

^ynAT i lot of pacific little milksop* we 
used to be at yt'hnol. with our BxiGrt- 
metic problems about new many acres 
there a r ere In a field, and how many mllea 
a train travelled in a eiven time. 

IiOtik at alt the fun we nucsfd because 
teacher didn't mil a spot uf propaganda 
urit.lt our ntatha. 

Tim foUowlrif! Is from ati srllhmHir book 
hi a European country:. 

"A Miuadron of Itrrty-elst bumbtrJE planes 
drop incendiary ntmiun on an tuemy town; 
eat:li plane carries £00 bomb*, each of 
which weiRfis 1.5 kilogrammes. Calculate 
the welaht of UK bomb burden, and sliite 
how many Arcs would he raueed If 30 per 
cent, of the bombs find a tarfi I and that 
In the co.se of 20 per cent, of 
these lilts fires break oui." 

With problems like thear and 
children wearlne caf mask* at 
their dusks, porhaps Hie little 
red school hemoc waan t a bad 
' place after all. 

Poor Father! 

TMCINQ of eorrldur. by ex- 
pectant lathers Is a thing 
of the past In Lancaster 
(tiiLA.). 

What; !rt probably the first 
paternity ward in thr world has 
been established there. 

in an effort to alleviate Uw 
"sufferingr," ol prospective 
father*, tbe Lancaster Hospital 
has set ahidc ftpu,'* In lite 
maternity ward for nallway 
pacers. 

All paternal vwryins can 
now be done In (ruirter, more 
comfortable sunoundingl than 
the customary cold hospital 
corridors. 

Fotintqin of Life 

PROFE3SOR KENDALL, of 
Edinburgh University, says 
tlia! the drinkinjc of water will 
prnlanit life. Water . . i.-wntoj 
denser hydrogen, he lays, will be 
used in the furore by people 
over 60 to increase their life 
span. Well, this looks like up. 
to-the-mlnubff science fretting 
back to the day., of inylliolorry 
with a Vengeance. Waj-x't 1here si Kt.nt.Je- Strong onrf Silent 
man of tlie old Oreek school who went in 

anarch of the fountain of perpetual youth 'A WOMEN'S Javelin throwing club In 
and found it was merely water? Entiland Is hating difllrulty with Its 

members at social functions. They are too 
shy to make speeches". Hex revolution In- 

THE Premier of Francr. M. Lerjn Blum, J« d! Kot ^ Btron * *™ 1 ***** « 

ts mystified with Mjc f-iiddtn popularity r ",,. c . 
of a novel on mfiTrinisC he wrct.r: 25 yearn loiK.c Mior t 




AN LVFQRAML homt siud) of M*rf(tm l.ottr 
L*fottattn r Ab'&iM-fdmnns J*r.ifT t who ii making d 
tvt/t of AtiitT^iid with tit Aiditraljjr, Brt>aJrui:n» 
Ccrnmiiiion. (i>tr Jte*y. rottimn 4). 



Sudden Fame 



-LYRIC OF LIFE- 



SAl'JtlFK'F 
I fjk WORD tt>t the folk who gixe I 
§ thrh" bf*t, 

| Bui Dtvrr qultr njahr IJip rradc - » | 
| Prfluipt Wh*,t have loit on it, »r|irc | 
Df I". ill- 

| 111 a came Uol Inir}j plaj-nj. 

| Or prrtuipi they five Iheir ckiatvr* | 

I BtTU 

| T« niher t that nerd It, too; f 
£ Oprn thr r)nor fur tuinirbiMly 

| lint hvypt ttoenwirr-s ?<< tluiHiab. = 

= A word far llir fnlk whn give thrir i 

drnamn 

E Or LaDghtPr. or lorr. or f*ror. | 
| And ( f un.fi :hr innrrl wreuthei that c 
tj.uiF; 

=■ EutlnU rnmrliotlf el.ir"» 



Resurrected rcec«n^. H Uae r Due Diroutrl. 
S3 edttlonA in the year. "11- w&s r jiood 
baoJc." 5a..H m. Blum. "bu( nobody teemed, 
to Ihlnk so until I btThme micceiwfnl in 
another sphere." 

&o nothinff Eucceed? lite tfjeress. A 
rHdical j-'ciung ItMlnuj mijcd lBenJ^D Mtt»aa- 
lini wnite a book which *ent ti.a TJUbli. c .her 
almost cratiy with worry, 11 hardly eold A 
duinen ropiea. But when Ii Dure come to 
Itome It sold 'like wildfiie. 

Th»L' deU«mfTil wtIUt vt bi'aiit.ful Enj- 
llah, Msiry Webb, may hav* nercr rmrrncri tirrr^ , rcr Xf7 
furw cotnparauvr ..twenty had not ti, C W5? Kl f Jg Qt ?i* V 1 *™**** 1 * ^ 

Cdfuiifitlnri ndttmos In a few weeks 
time, it is BlRuiflcEint Lc recali that within 



TJR. OhlVE RHAHP hue cured a patient 
of rheumatnld artiiritlEr bjr tlmpiy 
taJklng tn tier. Ehe wae realty HuiTeruiff 
from psycho] ogle a I rin-TinmLUjjj raid the 
doctor, Bt>t tip br b rewntmenL she 1 -Vli 
at having to wear an old And faded uni- 
form. 

So after nit H only ■ little matter 
of dress. Well, we know of plenty of eafe& 
Of wives LaJkkns ihenmlveB into a new 
frock by the same procfaa. 

ThftiU Kings 



Primtr Miniate: ol EiiKhmd. Mr. Baldwin, 
acrlriimed her a,* Vils favorite writer. 

Bernard HUaw wa5 rnr.rJdei'rd JueI an- 
othrr iHerary jolt<* until he put on a long 
black cloak and made flriT political 
speecben from a .*=nnp box in llydc Purt. 

It looks as thaitjEh pultUca.! punh is the 
best way to lucetms in liteTatuie p or does 
the pwL turn laoUtlnlan lu b l&H despiTtttc 
efloTt to get a little spsidiDE money? 



the flpnee of a little rvet 32 monthf three 
Kings will have upcken to the Emplrn. 

A.t Chrisunn!, 193b, Qenrge V gave an 
Empire broAdcajKt lo ill? tHrtiple. In De- 
cember of 1E>36 hi! son bade ua farew-ell, 
and In a few weekr* time another Qeorre 
will speak to tiie EeTapire av*r whkh the 
sua never sulti. Truly rapid history in 
tho tnakiru;. 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By Wep 



Love Lost and 
Won in Life 
of Great Singer 

' t h'><.*f I < t irt*n me and ]/d ur 
rarerr." That was the ultimatum 
itxueii by a dvterminvd young man 
to A/a Affile?* in the Nvrih Stm town 
of Ptrtcbtrff some jjeara ago* 

The Q*rl r noic trvrld-famaux Lotte 
i rhmnrtn. chose a career, oithtmffh 
*hf dift hope that he irotttti are rf/r 
to tin with her and accept her as a 
wife trith a enrctr. 

THIS he refused to consider, so 
the young girl, who had set her 
heart on becoming a singcr 1 ac- 
ucpttd the decision, and turned her 
concentration fun force on realising 
dreams ol world fame- 

Lotte Lchmann, graatest of all living 
popmrnv fa now tnurinf Australia for the 
AucrtiiiEian Brotuli aslinu Commission- 

MiiMc-]o\ r exs. thouiin sympathinine with 
her broken romance, will never regret the 
decision of her early youth, Through the 
operatic riaee. recital pltUfofin, radio and 
record, she ha* brought to the world the 
exqulmtc joy of beautiful Sonus, .beautifully 
aunt?. 

II she had forsaken hopeo of a career for 
■ type ct domesticity that had nD place for 
the etft that «he lonned to eKprsflfl, the 
world would have lost the greatest Wnp- 
nerian smper at the century, nnd tiie finest 
exponent to-day of lledet sLngiug. 

BuL rtiJBatiet* Aid come aaivin- T-iTi llmr. 
it *3' a tall and Jisndwrar ailmlrer. Dr. 
Otto hr..i.-f. who, unlike the tint y«uns 
aweclhejirt. had a piis*)ona»f love or mLisir. 

Their znarrlape hiu been completely 
hnppy, ba»ed on love and A deep interest In 
each other's work. 

F:\:-' d>d not come to Lotte Tf hmann 
without Etmagle. and many dls&ppohH- 
ment-s. Ax in the ease of Mcltm, trOlte 
Letimnnn aulTered and worked for some 
year* before her true worth was recount ne«. 

Sinirtne. though 11. is llxti big force In 
her lit*', dors not exclude other inter- 
ests. She Is a keen literary woman, havlng 
publL*hed five works, including her autu- 
biograph.T and memoirs. 

The aitfabloffTiiphy Is a moat fascinating 
book reveahnF the truth beliind a (rreat 
ojniirr'* cartur- At present she is writing 
a nortl, "Parewell to Kerne." 

Believes In Diet 

CUCH If th* artistry of Lotte Lehmann 
Umt she Is not satisfied unless *.hr 
sultr h« rolrn lo ftppeftronec as well as in 
rein. t3rir therefore feels ths.1 it Is Jnat 
Its important to keep her figure as to core 
for htx vuJcr. 

lder common sense has never permitted 
her to pi- lo extremes In dieting, but t)\c 
has- found the best way of Icecplnir her line 
lh to svoid popular diet?, and merer> > sub- 
Etttutii citrus fruits for ricb drasnrtA. Fur- 
ther. .Cie avojdf eatinff between me&lfi, 

H is eisij ■ urprirlnp the amount of time 
she fives tn outdoor hie and exercise. She 
will explain that brrur.h Is so esoernSaJ a 
part of a smeer'n equipment thut ahe takes 
every opportunity of inhalinj? frr^.n ajv 
Foil. v!j« Htiit hr-r iniMKtnd are rulhusJa.Hit 
horsebarlc riderEi. 

f urlhcM-. JLullr 1.4-hin,ihH h.iv a frriit th ol 
cr faH h in m-fmnif njr, r«sprrbilly for n fiinrer, 
an 11 develop* birth muscles and 1ujic>. 

She htu? s Euntmer villa a". Cap Antlbes 
on thr. Riviero. where she Is a. familiar Jlgurr 
on Hit bench. It dooHti't worry her if It 
rump. Siie rnjoye her swim and then 
spnoti home for hot coffee, 

Walkinr tn another rxerctse In which the 
tndul^ej;. SaJ/.bur? snd the surraundimi 
hills are her favorite walking plaerb. He-jt, 
the scene of nine of Uw moft brilliant 
triumphs under Tnscanlnh she iovra to 
clamber up and down the mauntiaJr^'iOr?, 

Ai a cemplbisciil hi Au>ti.il:a. and be - 
i-aiiM nhf ha* ■ >perial fonihie-tsi for llirm. 
cJir br brioKinE with her a number uf t nyt f-i< 

Her flirt concert, to be hroadi'ast over 
National 8tktl«Hi, will br. on April 22. 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page461 7454 



Snlnriiau, April IT, 1937. 



The AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S WEEKLY 



13 



LAVISH PARTIES for the CORONATION 



Jewels Worth. Millions Will 
Transform London into 
Fairyland 

By Air Mall Trom MARY KT. CI.AfHE, Our Special 
Corrciponcfenl in London 

Entertainments mom lavish and colorful than have 

been seen in England since Edwardian days will give 

a roman'ic background to official Coronation 

fuiu'tioius. 

Millions of pounds' worth of jewels, the rich national 
dress of oriental rulers and their consorts, historic uniforms, 
the glorious gowns of the best-dressed women in (he world, 
lofty ballrooms banked with bright summer Ituwers will 
transform London's W est End into a picture from a fairy story. 

ON five of the nine nights 
just before and during 
Coronation week, there will be 
magnificent free entertain- 
ment for crowds In the Mall — 
the procession of debutantes 
going to the two Courts on 
May 5 and B, the guests from 
nit parts of the world attend- 
ing the State banquets on May 
10 and 13, and the rlaraiing 
array of bejewelled women at- 
tending the Court Ball on 
May 14. 

One of Uw most glamorous nights 
o! '.tit! *i»q will be June 24. The 
Honorable Corns of Gentlemen at 
Arms, who form tlic Kina's personal 
bodyguard, will entertain a thousand 
sums. Including Royalties, distin- 
guished visitors, diplomats and hos- 
tesses from England and overseas 
a: St. James' Palace, former home 
of Edward VIII. 

The Slate rooms, used mainly for 
levees and functions attended only 



by men, have rarely been used for 
parties at which women are present. 
The rooms will be triwl with 
Bowers and glittering light.fi. and the 
Gentlemen at Arms will wear Palace 
evening dre&t — dors; blue coat with 
velvet collar and brass buttons 
adorned with the Royal Cipher. 

It will be only the fourth puny 
the Corps has ftlven since It was 
formed more than 4Q0 years ago. 

£50,000 Ball 

AN OTHER brilliant runction will 
t.aite place an the same niffht as 
the State banquet, the night follow- 
inij the Coronation. Twenty-two of 
England's loveliest girls, represent- 
ing the women of Shakespeare's 
plays, will appear In glorious cos- 
tumes and Jewels worth thousands of 
poundB at the E50.0M Shake- 
spearean Ball in the Albert Hnll 

The Mlltne w ill be a repUea af a 
palace built by Henry VIII set In a 
Midsummer NIffht's Dream forest, 
rtrslened by Sir Edward Lut?erut- 
Koyal cuesls of tbe Kin? and Queen 
will be present in the Royal bos. 



Articles by 



1 

L W. LOWER . 

Australia's Foremost t 
Humorist 

Will be resumed next | 
week. 



annuo 
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Twelve million sandle-powrr uf litttit 
from 13 sun arcs and many flood 
Jlfhts wlU shed brilliance on (be 
scene. 

Garden parties, cromt of them at. 
nlirht-limr. when fairy lights will 
be hune amonir the trees, have re- 
turned to popularity as a means of 
entertaining vail, numbers of guests. 

Dancing on Thames 

THE Duke and Oucheas ul Kent 
will bo present at one of the must 
picturesque of the garden parties. 
Three thousand BtiEiU will he in- 
vited to a Midsummer Day's garden 
party in the cloistered w..lks and 
tree-shaded squares of Lincoln's 
Inn, by the Masters of the Bench, 
of which the Duke is senior bencher. 

Hotels and night clubs are staging 
special cabaret.*, with highly expen- 
sive stars and >tie food. Every 
l>ir. nutHiitfti ami many charities flaw 
arranged a Coronation Ball to reap 
a harvest from thousands o r visitors 
in a inn, ul to spend money. 

The famous Giro's, closed for 
years, has been reopened with two 
world-lamed band conductors. Jack 
Harris and Ambrose, and the nld 
Winter Garden theatre will reopen 
a fortnight before the Coronation 
to provide London with its second bit 
of Paris, a cabaret on the same lines 
as the Folies Bcrgere.fi. 

Dance music noatjiK over the 
usually sleepy Tluunes will be an 
added excitement for London and 
her visitors. Work-grimed wharf 
laborers on dingy old river barges 
wiU set a few yards across the water 
oeaur.1 fully Rowned women dancing 
on the Belly-lit decks of the war- 
ships and fifteen passenger liners 
anchored In the Thames 'or Coro- 
nation week 



Wni| no 
Slim anJ 

Atbracbive 
Yourself 



\ "OU can have her 
A lovely attractive 
figure and enjoy th- 
beat of health If you 
follow tha golden rule 
of taking Bile Beans, at 
bedtime, 

A couple of Bile 
Beans taken nightly 
enables you to alim, 
surely and safely, to 
lose that tin wanted 
"poundage" while you 
sleep. 

Not merely do these 
fine vegetable pills dis- 
perse unwanted Eat. 
Bile Beans do lar more 
—they purify and en- 
rich the blood and tone 
up the enHre system. 

So start slimming to- 
night with Bile Beini 
and make sure of keep- 
ing; healthy and attrac- 
tive. 



o 



1 work In ft. |,rc» fchO0. 
und hard It * iJay 1 iimi ■ 
without ftiim+otit tailing »• 
whM a | QV# | T nanire I lijiva. 
1 oti this fliutraly to £111* 
Bean* which hv--,i r^ducftj 
roy walght bj DTflf twenty 
l^unil*.-— Ml** r i ljL Msfc 



"l htiT* hA<S no n-^f>d to 
*H»t oinn« Uitlnc ih**« 
ti Jl I 51U lJt-*Ji*. !■ x 
Uilla ovbp d month QT1 =uuf~ 

•' - tM 1 it l s XAd 1 

£•11 WQttdfrfullr beitM la 
hnaJth/*— Mrs, L, Clark*. 



Bile beans 

1HPROVX YOUR HEALTH AS WSU AS YOUR FJGURM 



Mam'selle 
Needs No 
Lovers' Park 

Australian lorers may need 
a movie show for the holding 
of hands, ns mentioned in The 
Australian Women's Weekly 
a fortnight ago. hut the French 
aren't ufraid of daylight. 

TEAN and his Jacqueline 
tl saunter arm In arm , along 
.' the Orand Boulevard, Paris, 
| treading on air, while, about 
I them, thousands plod ponder- 
ously on business bent. 

No word Is spoken, but suddenly 
Cupid whispers urgently. Jean and 
Jacqueline stop, his arms go round 
her, their lips meet, linger, ttien 
they sigh ecstatically. 

The Boulevard scarcely notice*. 
It Is nor IntercMfd. 

But embarrassed Anglo-Saxons 
rush, red In the face, to hide their 
blushes In the dark. 

Best Seats 

the theatres, Jean Bn d Jac- 
queline do not seek the hack 
rows. They take the best seats. 

You may be In the seat lourus 
dialrly behind. If you are Anglo- 
Saxon you will note that the lips 
of Jean and Jacqueline meet spon- 
taneously at frequent Intervals. 

If you are French your eyes are 
on the play. Zut, you did not pay 
to watch lovers. 

The Parisian waiter in the popu- 
lar cafes is used 10 the ways „i Jean 
and JacqueUoe. 

"Alora, quelque chose?" he In- 
quires, regarding the elasped forms 
in tlm little cubicle without embax- 
rBASjnent 

"Oui, Monsieur," responds Jean, 
his lips momentarily leaving Jac- 
queline'o: "encore du cafe, sil voua 
plait," 

Thou his lips return to Jacque- 
line's while the bearded professeur 
dining opposite watches with un- 
seeing eyes, lus mind on the im- 
portant problem whether or not he 
wul give the P»ach Melba a miaa 
and concentrate on Ihe fromage. 




THE KING OP THE BELGIANS h 4m *tdt»t golfer, m± during j 
/tthjtft tisit to England uttctitiy b*w pjitwcJ in a fattt-ldl game t>j 
MIU Pxnt Barton, the Br/lhb 0f4 Atucrh jij I'kjmpifta, Mitt Bjrtotl 
is well remvmbetttd m Austrdia, wbert she many fritnJs during 

h(f Visit. —Air Mall PTjoto 



WHEN THE CHILDREN COUGH 




WHOOPYCItOUP 4 

- She wants it I 




TLosc Ulile Ufa fhat bcst l a house 
liolil — it's a sintisfitrlion ut loast 
lUnl rliildi rn ilon't ilMiLt- fpV*m g 
nontiiiigfun's Irivli Hopal. 
For thos.? 'u-hoojiv - oinglis il 
uiiihitlli'd, it will SOOTIIE-it 
will rase liri'aUiiiig. it will mince 
any slight FEVER — moreover ., 
single dose soon slop* a blceri- 

iii-turiiing -M(;ht-(;ou(;h. 

IMITATION Si 
Han't accept lubitiiutrst 
You leant ttonninelan'i. 
Price, 1J9 & 3/-. 



For Coinjfis and Colds 
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The Little Dancer 



Weak Kidney cante that 
pain in tht bach. 



BACKACHE 



Is there anything wrong 
with my kidneys ? 

Thdt is the question you should ask 
yourself when you first feel the 
stabbing pains of Backache. 

Pain In any part of the body is Nature's warning 
that something is wrong. Lf the kidneys become 
Inflamed and dogged, and so are unable to remove 
the waste products (uric acid) from the system, pain 
is felt in the small of the back ; from a slight dis- 
comfort, to intense agony like a knife thrust in 
the back. 

You must realise -what a menace to health such 
a condition means. To neglect It is downright 
dangerous, as poisons will accumulate all over the 
body. This puts a severe strain on the system. 

Rheumatism, Painful Joints or Muscles 
and Urinary Disorders are further indica- 
tions of Faulty Kidney Action. 

De Witt's Kidney and Bladder Pills have been 
specially compounded to meet and relieve all forms 
of Kidney Trouble. They put their healing touch 
ri^ht where it is wanted — the kidneys. From the 
first few doses you will get relief. Persist in the 
treatment and your kidneys will once again rapidly 
remove the accumulated poisons and waste matter 
from your body. Your pain will vanish, and you 
will feel brighter and more invigorated— meaning 
that once again you are in perfect health. 

You will be delighted you were persuaded to buy— 



De WITT'S "mode* PILLS 

REDUCED PRICES: 3/- & 5:9. New Trial Size. 1/9. There has been no change in the 
formula. Tho drugs used are the beat that money can buy. 




Shine your sink faster 
and save your hands * 
...with Bon Ami 

A high fmli.h on the lulrhrn nink and 
luniile that pl»v mft and vrliirr. Those 
an- Jim fin) rui6u why women a*r 
Bon Ami for all tkrir rlrjuiiag. You'll 
find. i..,.. that Run Ami eavrs time In-. 
cans* 1 it work* po fuM n« 'I rliw* away ao 
cspilr. Thiil it leave? no grit to clop 
drain* or pipe*. And it'i wonomii-jil! 
A UuJe Bon Ami dan a lot of work. 



Bon Ami 

polishes as it cleans 




"V 

J.OTJ tell [hem/' he 
nodded towards the cither I-q bl e. 
"that you're going out with me 
and Unit I'll Take cure ol you and 
bring you safely home." 

ArnarJnk'ly, she obeyed without 
question. She to3d thftn swiftly 
ami drflimUy, tossing her head 
sad Mumping h*r foot tit the 
young mail's attempted dissuasion, 
finally they ohruRged and. aban- 
doned the argument. 

' I ll lake care of her/' said 

MBlk. mniUn ff , 

They went out. hand In hand, 
both lintless, into the rain — Murk 
because he had foi^rot-ten his hat, 
Tanla because Marie ktart ask* i d 
her to take hers off. They wan- 
dered along the street, talking all 
the timn. StiC ftrew ha pay and 
excited &e he. Both were warmod 
anil exeiu*d by their new fnenrl- 
ship, by the knowledge that the? 
understood each other and spoke 
the fame language. They did ab- 
surd IhiDKB. Holng Into cma of 
those depressing ly ahnbb-y eide- 
ahows In thr Ksymarket where you 
shoo*, at a row of awlmmlne ducks, 
and get your fortune, on a printed 
slip of paper, uut of a hint machine 
for h penny. They found a Punch 
and Judy show, nnd he bought Irar 
a bay ft chestnuts from a street 
vendor. They got very wet, and 
pnjpypd tli elves. Finally Mark 
srurgcjitod that they go home to hia 
fiat for r upper 

Mark/a flat Vol JiifiL an the bor- 
ders of Knights undue and Chelsea 
among all Lhc other successful 
anises, u was in a narrow 
cre&m-ctiiorod house of three 
floors, with a green front door with 
a b rons* griffin lor a knocker. 
Mark's fiat wtu on the top floor, 
and hod a view oyer many roof* to 
the river. TanJa war* impressed. 
She danced about the studio, 
looking at his pictures, posing on 
the model throne, then breaking 
the pole and runrnxur to push the 
curtains bark from the high win- 
dows. 



JLO Mark she 

seemed enchanting, with her 
cheeks soft and pink from the 
rain and cold, her dripping 
hah- hanging in drakea' tails 
about her neck, and her cheap 
raln'drFi&rlcri ektrt and brhrht 
checked cotton blouse. He had 
no desire to mukr luve to her. fihe 
was just a child, spontaneous, 
natural, unspoilt, with an instinc- 
tive wisdom that seemed miracu- 
lous at her age, but the heri- 
tage nf the creative artist. He 
B&ve her his warm dressing- gown 
and a bis tow?], and pushed her 
Into the bathroom with Instruc- 
tions to hand out her wet clothes 
to hiin and dry herself properly. 
While she did so he made coffee 
and toasted crumpets by the fire. 
She fiat cross-letnred on the floor 
to eat her supper, her dryira hair 
Bdnrably ruffled about her little 
determined face, and licked her 
buttery Angers with undisguised 
enjoyment. 

"Tama,'* ho said. "1 want to 
paint you. Now, until your next 
engagement, will you come and 
pose for may" 

"But I dance- every day." she 
said seriously. "I must danr^c. 
even W I have, no encasement, A 
dnncer must never stop practising. 
But/' nulckly, as ah* saw hlB dia- 
appomtmfnt, "I could come for a 
little time every day. I would 
like to pone for you, Mark." 

Bo It was RDTced. and through 
all that winter she came to tin? 
studio every day. He made hun- 
dreds or KtuUlPi of her. All lila 
other work was neglected. BO 
was nbscirbed, f&sclnaLed, obwssed 
by Tanla, because no matter how 
he drew or painted her the result 
left him always unwll&fled, Ha 
comforted her rases and despalra 
over what she called her "failure" 
as a ha1U>t dancer, and when he 
was moody or dejected becftuue he 
could not capture on pnper or nan- 
rw the mar-venous fluidity of her 
movemenw or the uubtle beauty 
of her little square determined 
face, ahe somehow managed to 
aoothc and el now him buck to 
happiness. 

Their lrlendshin expanded dally. 
They would have nil sorts of al 
Treeco meals m the flnt, cooked by 
Tama: they would go on crasy 
expeditinna, and laugh together 
endlessly. Mark never knew what 
TanlA wuuid do or say next There 
was the fftRcuukUniE unexpected - 
netis of a clilid about her, and it 



wns » T.hoiiah shr tonk him by 
the hand ns he had taken her on 
Uiat Orst nlsht in the taie and 
dropped him out of Ixls bored 
adulthood uno her deiishtJul child 
world 

Tin n nnc day Ahe danced into 
the s-tudio just at dnsK her eyes 
like lamps in a frtce uowiHiU-dly 
pale. Mark was \- n.f. amoking, 
on t he wmdow sea t, tired out 
aftrr a day's wrestling with an 
unsatisfactory study. She didn't 
pep hlrn. but stored inside the door 
cailins. "Mark I Markl" 

There was a new note bl her 
voic*< : a th robbing, Ruppresaed 
excitement. Because Tanta never 
aupprfiswd anything, Mark realised 
that on almost unbearable Joy 
must have pat that note into her 
Voire — something she won almost 
ufinid of. He sat up quickly, 
and she eame running to him, 
dragged off her hat, knelt there 
011 ihr- floor braille Mm, 

"Mark! Markl 1 am to dance " 

She stopped, panting as though 
ahe could not get out another 
word. 

"My dear. Tell me, quickly, 
where? WhenV' 

He was excited, happy In her 
happiness. 

"The CoUseutn. To-night. I 
am 1,0 dance Columbine." 

Her vulcr broke almofil on a 
sob, but the next moment she Was 
Bitting burk on her hoels, liuujh- 
Jng, plunging both hands into an 
untidily bulgmg handbag. 

"See, I have brought a ticket 
for you. My friend muni see me 
dance. Oh, I feci drunk, mad, 
with happiness. I hardly know 
what I do, Mark, you wUl 
come?" 

"yes. yes, of course I'll come. 
NothiniCn keep me away. Good 
tuck, dear," 

Pletuw tit r ft to Page 1§ 



Glamour « ♦ ♦ 



"O^drieiut LOTS lb fcklt • rtlft 

Ula Uut. 1 * 

ADki iwr nt* aurf* wtpruVJr \ipvn tin 

Klairr.ijiitui luvrlir.ru at the K'Uinac in Uic 
Pftrt* Iwvcf. 

**WHI(" wurm'jred Joafl. "why null" ly t 
qnltr btnl -i:on. Tut kite ir-U* IHI li ta 
Turin Ch«rmo»r. that d»i TEAT U, tar 
■t:n." 

r: ■■ M- .■ TltfW, tlOW p";-,l!1 i "l: i fv\w 

old joci arr. Tor * n ri»rfrKiM»n race pcvilKr- In 
bite n<lfl l4Klf ittl lurn, ImpartB "Uch chlR, 
fWft lllSVf, infS. *lEfll llibUr dune tn »inir 
'- iil^ulruj rli'iii One IwlurM Hint 



pretty * iii.fr n. O 



I. Ill tUV 



ikln." 



Charmosan 
face powder 
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Uu ftkUt frve frnjB vrtnilFe. vtcpwi fret, 
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eiiiiriiif flr*ti. Poijrinir Jn.r» j/B. Tube* 
GuLd kucrrwb^if,. iurrudiijc Nr« Ztwlar.il *** 
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FREE to Readers 
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M Mnn«»ih.pinm.id.nn*..mi<uii«i* 

"Mo*t jokr» wvn- nlil »Ti4 niffllew wlwn »e were seventeen, 
IVhrn we itr i>ld ana mi-How. Ihrylt still be evergreen. 




( I V \ASSER: You pay a small deposit, then you make na piore pay- 
ments for six months, 
f l&T OF.HOl'fSE: "'Aw fn/rf won ii'mi/i «d 



SENTIMEXT.iL BACHELOR: Ah, if I Itml your uife, 

no one would fir happier than t! 
HENPECKED HUSBAND: Yen, there would—I'd be 
happier! 




"Ifaw it pour brother getting on with bin writing?" 

"Ureal! He'* had so many articles thrown into waste-paper bankets that be'a now getting 
a fan-mail from the dustmen." 



JOAN: Dots she enjoy life? 

JEAN: No. Her husband fakes her everywhere. 
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morning 

with 
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A prise of 2/8 Is paid tnt 
each joke used. 



Two Indies were attending a con- 
cert ni the Town HalL Taoy 
looked about thorn. 

"Nice building," mid nnc laily. 
"What style o£ architecture is 
It?" 

"I'm not quite sure." said the 
otlier lady, "but I think it's 
Reminiscence." 



pTEST PUGILIST: Ever hud a 
black asel 

Second Ditto: Onlj on the end 
of my :'].: 



tstfi I* 4»»> Oil Ynlftul Tt» 
Una <il Yf«n. \.„ wilti tind, "Hi 
"-n««y will, fandKXo, ntnn 



ir diMnj (1. by fakina 
ry Look* uui fcoliAfi 
ted lonsrae. nnrJfcjBDt 
■nd is 



tVl intran. Nodiinj likn 111 Uoili |ga bctiei' Ihu 
N»a ol»; ujemkln b«mlrsd> Hxilln ilua ilciM) : rslim the nan. 
I,'?,' ™ "P,"'" 1 . *■= IT«!d Irrsllk n.rrl, )haa „| lL Onl» l^lle) 

« l^lrh. o, 3/6 J„ „, QmiMM. V« m»T be "A™i>--Uil yoa ai-j U "us "— 
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CREAM^YEAST 



Y OD know old Bin. the acro- 
bat?" 
"Yns." 

"Well, he yawned last nlflil an' 
broke hii arm." 

"Garn, Tain t pursaible," 
'"5'lact. "E waa 'auxin' from a 
rope by 'la teeth-wlitn 'e yawned." 



"YOOSa man." .: ! the itirl'i 
fatltef, "yoo have boasted aev- 
•-'ral tlthea that you Ilavu all honored 
name." 

"Yea. air." replied the suitor 
hsughtgjr. 

"Well, may I Inquire whteh Bank 
It will lie honored at. and foe how 
much?" 



WOE: Ttlfy Itiust be ennaged Ttiat'a 
her fourth dance with him this 
evenuig. 

He : Doeanl i>rov« anytlilng. 

She: Doenn't itl You don't know 
how he danoaal 



KEY" MEN -in '37 

The knowledge you have Rained: the background of your 
education; plus the thorough training of H & R can make 
you a "Key" man of Business . . . Give you a position of 
Importance, controlling the finances — directing the mone- 
tary policies of an organisation, and enjoying social 
privileges that your acquaintances and friends cannot 
achieve. 

ACCOUNTANCY— SECRETARYSHIP — the career for YOU 

The Accountant-Secretary of any Com^sonv is a "Key" po3ifton. and 
sneti tj the opportwittv which awaiti von — with H. & R tn help 
liau. TO-DAY YOU ARK ON TUB THRESHOLD OF SUOCtSS. 
The thorough training ichtr/i H. it R. atone can pipe vou fit 
you lor thU career. 

OPPORTUNITIES ARE OFFERING— NOW 

BiiiinL'iw i& tmlriK rr-or^UiiMrd. Tiki* 11, & R. tniinrd AcrouatiiuiE,- 
8eCr*Lary ha* h Juture whicn no oth^r iiroftManliJiwii tnvJnlni caii 
wLlpoe. There are 30,000 Public Companies En AastmJta. and oj many 
mutv private flraii. 

SLiivii l?iiblic company wanes a niinjified ArocRuitant-SMTPtnTy, name* 
tTn.p* ninre thnti on*, yek — Tlltrlli ARE ONliV 30l>0 Qtf.AJJPICJJ 
aRCRETARlliB Tti ATJ3TH A.L1A, fthrt U'm Uimti 10,(100 tJUiOlfliHl 
AfiroujiLontJi lo 1U. the posiUoiw. Employers thiwuliaat AusUxlU art* 
Iwldixscu H A r R. to llll Uie vonanciefi with train r»d men. In every 
Sui? H. Ac R- men are being placed In dilcl cn^utUv pouticniA. 
DECIDE NOW TO TRASH /or thi* carvtr Rrtnembt.r yiw aftiV 
U*!iir H. * K. alutlftnU wtn mare than THREE TIMES as many 
examination succcs&zt at atl other students COMBINED. Write 
tor our lnHtk-lri — or caR at oxtr ojfice to-day. 

Department c/ Business Training 

HEMINGWAY & ROBERTSON 

V- II .r . lit l-.m.k Llit.it* l\i nk 1*1*44-. r.l 4r&m:j: lr> B-arrach ll -j.-. It D>jrr>«k HUfwlk. 

OlTleci Lit MrUwiuut. "iJ '!*■>. yciMilU, Dr«.U»Ta*. «-J«i<Jf, r*Mh. It-i-iL, »u4 l_idu.--f.HjtL, 
II- A L Hrif«l Cajikul CUT t« iVnt iUriM. ' 

OL'K I nth M \tt 
rrnuinal IndlvidojiJ 
Tuition 
ipf.-ii until ft |hiu» 
Frirlar* 
Arnirn ConMillottU 
In mil i'i mi (uuntxj 
Optra 

XL i-i.l K ri'.'Aii- -t 
CaplUaJ City b 
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lit' -a» * KaillawiiaiK, 

lnl*.ta-wUA la H*p>J !«*•*»- acn4 
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I MTST go back 
to the theatre." She fluttered 
out like a moth. in Lhc half- 
<Jork. icavinu a broken lAUKh 
behind her Itlce & ghost of 
her palpitant prewnce* fc7he was 
gnne before be rtaUwd It. He 
ran out to thr landing, calling, 
"Tanlu! Tanla!" But he onl y 
heard, far below, the sound of 
the front: door filammlrig. 

Jit dressed and went to the 
tlu-aire, forgetting dlnnrr in his 
twa-teznent. He was very early, 
the tu**t person in the stalls. The 
gnllpry iiiseussi-d UJiti audibly and 
giggled about him, but he (lid not 
notice. He sat, ndflctUiK, racked 
with Cean for ber, mid a deeper 
rear thai he did not Admit Lo him- 
self — that her dancing would 
abutter some subtle, lovely illu- 
sion he hnd of her. Once, re- 
membering he had sent her 110 
flowers, be feverishly rushed out 



THE Little DANCER 



to the dox"- office and telephoned a 
QoriHt. 

Whon the Ughta In the audito- 
rium went down nod fiehuinaiin's 
romantic muik stole out over the 
house, he crouched in his seat 
clutching the irms, a frail, shHoh- 
Ekinned man with thin fair hair, 
and a crooked mouth that gave 
him a wistful look. He had been 
hlind to the nod* And smiles of bb- 
QuatntaDCE5 In the audieaef*. Now 
his eyes, did not move From the 
stage. 

The curtain rote on '"Carnavai," 
the ballet that Is u lovely, as 
wistful, anil as light og moou- 
hght for all Its gaiety. Heedless 
dancers, and Pierrot mocked by the 
other* ns he chases the fluttering 
butterfly, then suddenly the dawi- 



Cttntituted /mm PfTgc U 

ling Harlequin and hia elusive 
Columbine. 

Mark kn*w nothing of the 
balJt:t, of the detent movernenU, 
the choreHTaphy. lie only fcni'w 
that the wroy white creature In 
a froth of tulle, delicate, indecent. 
Sfftv as a sunbeam find as elusive, 
was Tanta, who hud knelt beside 
him ah hour OKO, whose warm 
sweet breath had been on m» 
cheek: Tarda— and yet not the 
child TuniCL For in her d»nemg 
hi Miiiie nubile way she hnd at- 
tained maturity. Rtrmjunim; 
divinely young, fresh ■*.■«. -newly- 
opemtf rose, ah* yet was woman, 
and aa she coquetted daintily, 
praciau*ly — now imperious, now 
provocative, now mnmrnrnrlly 



aloof, changing from a sunbeam 
to a moonbeam, Mark witched 

her as one waichtw a dream, and 
tn him there grow an awareness, 
llkr pain in its intense sweetness, 
of her as a woman, lie no longer 
thought of her as too young, 
him-Mitir an too old, Keyed up lo 
the highest pitch of emotional 
•■■ ■ ness, he wutched her 

loveliness. 

The curtain was scarcely down 
before ho was out of Me seat, and 
dashing round to the stage door. 
There were delays, people pressing 
round him. girls in toe shoes and 
frotliy frocks, all hurry km, it 
j i i/i i "In the oppo&llu direction 
to hlmneb!. But at Inst he woa In 
her drnsaing-Toom. There were 
people there, too. member* of the 



Wis Old ^MJfisfv^ f 
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SAUCE 



THE LOOK" 

tm one lt'»g look 

1 pi edged My f elf to him; 

It bore tta baUnctrtg 

Of ill or vood; 

And i/rfn*7rfljf in thr half'tight 

V*g**lj tl.'NI, 

He untittstood. 

—Ytwm* \F,bb. 



bftllet, crowding round her. con- 

■ratulatinK her. 

"MnrkJ" «ha erierf, u toon as 
she him, lifting a rndJant 

face, "dd yoa likb me?" 

She wai laughing, but her eye? 
had a curious blind look. lie did 
not recognise the look, becuuht 
he did not know that h|B own 
eyes had It when he wtw atjEorbetl 
in painting. She apemed like one 
lost in a radiant drenm, a dream 
that, was like an impalpable wn-ti 
between them The realisation 
Btobbed him with an mtutudty of 

PQln, 

"Tanla.** he muttered, ^earne 
away bet's pet. awny from htFie 
I mint tell you — — " 

"But I cannot. Mark. I am a 
member of the ballet. I must 
dance aeafrL I mun be here If 
I am wanted. Oh, darling, It is 
» »weei ol you to want to ttll 
me all tho*e thinj^, but you must 
tell me to-morrow To-nlehL 1 
donee." 

She did not understand, h* saw. 
She wbr thankiriB him fco t>w^rtly 
becaiPEf rir hud been ao moved by 
her dantrlnif. 

"Taniar' 6omeon« called 
nrgentty. 

"You must' go now, my dear 
I will see you in the morning. 1 
will come to breukfasL. Mark. 

"Commgf" she called blithely, 
and blutvirifi him a ktna on the 
tips of hfi fingers., ran out to 
whoeviT It waa had railed her. 

Mark went home. He felt that 
to sec the rest of the programme 
would be »n antl-elimax. Hlu 
mind was still whirling with 
Images of Tanla, danemg Ah, 
Tan m : How could she be so 
heedless, ao careleiia? How could 
ahe have stood there laughing, 
blown him that kiss, danced out 
of the room, while he was con- 
sumed with the thought of her'. 1 
Couldn't she sre what she'd done 



to him? 



Hi 



E flung out of 
fee taxi and upstairs to nil flat. 
Somehow he must get through the 
time until the programme ended 
and he could go bock far her, take 
her away from that horrible 
theatre thnl seemed to pnasen her 
body and wnil. and tell her — ten 
bar 

He lit a cigarette and threw 
bimftetf down on thr* window seat 
He closed his eyes, and la the 
darkness instantly saw her, danc- 
tng. He jumped up and paced 
restlessly about the room, threw 
hie cigarette away, And instantly 
tit another. Then, suddenly, al- 
io nat without his own volition, he 
was switching on the lights- in 
the studio, stretching imprr on hi-i 
drawirLE-buurd, Utklng crayon. 
Ft run all sides, from the eawl, the 
valla, the table, in countless pos- 
tures, Tanla watched him— TanlH 
the serious young girl, Tarim the 
mlschievoiio child. But the figure 
that grew under hia qulek, ner- 
vous fingers waa Tonm the 
Dancer. Half an hour later he 
atood hack, his eyes hall closed, 
considering, hia drawing. 

"At low!" he whispered. !*TVe got 
Ik" 

Mark did not go back to tbfl 
theatre thet night. When the 
erowds were pouring cut Df the 
lighted foyer he was standing In 
his shirt sleeves, feverishly 
■queezins grease paint out of a 
tabe onto hin nslettc, his face 
pale and thr holt nf a long-dead 
Cigarette rllnglng to hlfl lips, and 
when Tonia rang the bell at ten 
o'clrrk next morning, he wae 
aound aslrr.-p on the window seat, 
st.il! drens&d, surrnunded by a 
mess of paints and ■catlerod 
drawing-paper. 

On the euscl stood ihe finished 
picture of a ill tie dancer— she was 
not m the costume of the ballet, 
and she was nnt dancing. She 
stood, tn ■ eareJcss checked cot tun 
blouse and cheap ftklrt, but her 
head was lifted listening to ln- 
VtsJbiC music, and you knew that 
her Ik <iv moved to that music and 
her spirit was loot In It. 8>u? was 
a dancer. 

The doorbell ning and ran* 
again In the nlknt flat until Tanla, 
with a puB&led shrug of her 
ahoulders. ran off to a coffee shop 
to have a hurried breakfast be- 
tan rehearsal 

(Copyright ) 
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! Each icerk CI i* paid far the ■ 
! br*t letter. <"<d ~ * f " r et ' er l / J 
■ other letter published litre. J 
i Pen namen are not used ' 
! following the decimun of i 
[ reader* given in the poll taken , 
; an this page. 

L - - 

STOP REWARDS 

THE sooner Ihc pernicious 
hubit of reward for every- 
thing ceases, the sooner will 
we billld up a nation of loyal, 
honest people, working amic- 
ably for the sake of their coun- 
try, and not for personal gain. 

Too many children End no 
interest in games or work 
unless there Is a reward. While 
leaching in a kindergarten, I 
found that babies of four 
thought they should receive 
pennies if Ihey ran a little raee 

"because they du at. the big 

schooll" 
Competition among old and 



Js Marriage Vital 
to Women '$ 
Happiness? 

T.1BAKI Heart Miss Morion 
>27 3/'37>, I agTee that Q girl 
unmarried la not the terrthle thing 
50 many believe, and I conbldcr that 
there would be fewer divnrcaa and 
much lefts unhappmrsa If suIh did 
not Just "many tor the ring," as 
Miss Morton says. 

Surety a young woman con do 
wonderful things with her life out- 
side matrimony. 

K. G. Porter. Jlmboor. <»I<1. 

Tread Warily 

AI1SS MORTON b evidently crltl- 

rfairm that attitude so prova- 

voiin° for the sake of honor, sent, in girls of rushing off to «ei 

C" J„'u„ht nl rtninrr a thino married Just for the sake of being 
the delight of doln B a inmg m[irrjl , d aml hflI]|[ tls 8n0d u the 

well just for the glory of see- nPIt one _ T[lls ^ an ttt ,i tu de that 

ine it well done, and for the i deplore. 

"fun of it." is being lost in thel Bui no one can deny tout, to be 
■=tmr™.lf> for nuniptarv earn I happily msrned is a far better thing 
struggle ior muniiaiy s,"i". tillul lln j lfl ppiiy married or 

We are becoming a people happily unmarried, so that every 
whose motlo lis "nothing for girl should definitely take matri- 
mony into consideration— but tread 
very warily! 

Mrs. Fielding. Melbourne Slreet, 
Launrtstnn. Tas. 

Must Learn Themselves 

1 QUESTION Silas Morton's state- 
ment, because 1 think so few 




nothing. 

£1 for this letter to Miss J. 
C. L. Macduriafd, The Priory, 
Orniistan, (?i :l. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

CHEAP TALK 

■.row many nt in to-day arc classed wmwri nre ever really hfippy mi- 
ni the category of dealers In 1 le&> lliey are married. It la only 
-cheap lnlk"V having experienced an unhappy 

Sow eaay It U lo became a user marriage that they realise Just how 
of sunn, and th* line la very thin happy lliey were when single 
between slang and vulgarity. Slang Mm. Jeffriea, Cambridge Slrrel. 
w a careless habit, wlvlrli degrades Lt-edcrrlllr. W.A. 
our speech, and, hi final analysis. 
demaiHllaea us. The way we n«n» 
and the habits we form play a 
big part in our Uvea, and help to 
brins lucrx'SS or inlin e I Awgy 
With tlanll What do you nay? 

Mm. H. Askrroft, fto^clrn. 
I ,....»• i HS.K. 

♦ * + 

( VMCAL? 

^JNE often tieara of a wife leaving 
her pillion ilrrlnK husband But.. 
utter all. what, has she to gain by 
dainz 

It In generally the woman who Is 
DiuC lier first youth who Is affected, 
and Tina tuiino* has she of seciir- 
irtg ft position REainsl the yuunir 
moderns of tn-ciaji '■ 

If she af.aj'B with her hus- 
band, ihe In sure oS a rnof over her 
hemd wad clotJic* and food for her 
children and henwir. Tlie chUdreu 
have Lhelr futhftr and she. at leant, 
hai tho cruoiba of his affection. 

What, da otrjer rraderit chLnJt? 

IHn. La. WuodJuiiil, lti ItcaLLic Si., 
W«i End SI. lirlsbaav. 

POOR "ARE AT * 

(JtrE often hears a person suy of a 
successful man: "Ah, he was i 
great man." But we must ihlnlc of 
the people on whom he lias trampled 
to jet la the. Uiu. He may he meat 
In achievement, but hard In char- 
acter. Tli" "great" are often the I 
most ItL'ilgidneauL 

M. F. Maelure, t Cambrldie 8%.. 
llAWlhnn, Kl, Vir. 

TRUE EDUCATION 

^JOtiT people tltmlt lhat all who 
have been through the highest 
trades tif school must be well edu- 
cated. Tins 1» not necessarily so. 
A elver, numtier of cam do not. per- 
force, when put Into En Incubator, 
turn out a given number of perfect 
chicks. If there be no vital apart 
within, then Ihcre la no power which 
will enstnder them with life. 

tin." true student must be ever 
alive with desire for knowledge. 
Farta and fljrures may be imbibed In 
the whnnl-room. hut education con- 
tinues tuny after tho cltn^lnil of the 
achool-rorim uoor. The cailunty for , . 
jujimnatln, these facts £ \%£%L 
Into our Urei i- . exported or tutr. 



Interesting Career 

TT La a far cry from tti« days when 
aisirj :a t w vaa considers d txie only 
cHrerr for glrlc. and It l& now rr- 
ccrp.riLwd truit women, may got a full 
life from an Interest ItAg career— 
imrsiiLK. teaching, wntinji Women 
are even ufiwilllnc to Elvc up uaj-ccn 
on mil Triage. 

>Ir«. Penny, Kdmund Aveiine^ V n- 
Jrjr. SJi_ 

Fickle Nature 

\11SS MOU'VON'S ataUunent cogld 
a be so very true; bul it doesn't 
seem to be so. Many iinrriarricd 
women carry a wistful expression 
wUltrh bttlle* r««I h&tJpineua. They 
think the best tn life hits parsed 
them by. 

u ls> human nature to want mido- 
thinB we haven't sot. To-marruw'a 
Jnys a.wxyu promiae better than 
to-iiay'a. 

H A Mnne, Plenty F.O„ Vic. 

Marriage Rest 

I 9UFFOSS It would be better to 
bn happily married than m ar- 
il pd unnapplbr, but most womeu 
who refliiy try can maxe their mar- 



Women Should 
Help to 
Wipe Out Slums 

\t lUS SULLIVAN' S appeal to Alld- 
* troiinti women to hciu rid 
their muntry of flluniB 427 3/ 37) fle- 
nerve* (.bought It certainty Lb high 
time .■-■[;.. ' ',:m wa-> don«. Casual 
ftiarity \& tiot enough, nor ia 
women's aid. ujilesn they bav e be- 
hind them the aovermnrnt, deter- 
mined to wine slum* completely 
out. 

The solution lies in the Govern- 
ment's aboliahin^ all Alum areas, 
and planning certain othttr healthy 
ones to replace thi-m. Such scheme*) 
lntve betin uixrletl out before atic- 
oimtvlty, ami in this country. 

MJu» B^atuti, Olrfurd SL. U . r]i 
Part. S.A. 

Counlry "Slums. *' Too 

USS HEI..ISN SDLaJVAN'S S.03. 
to tin? women ot Australia re- 
gftrdltig hrnmUie pruhk'md in Ehim 
oread could be enlarged upon, by 
taking tn the hameA of . ••• •:: "on 
the land." SornL' t>f the women in 
the bush an' Elving under conduiDDs 
which tho olty airim dwellers would, 
nnr toturate 

Wlwin a &iW Is trCl^cted, a lem- 
pnracy make-shift homi! is thrown 
up. but year follow* jrcar and 
nothing is attereo" 

IT ever the Rood work of hous- 
ing the slum -dwellers properly 
cumcu Lo fruktlan. I hope the poof 
hush workers will not be fomotten. 

^IrM. J. M ti'-lt.iM I .■ii-n/.i. 
Nnrthrrn IM.. Roma. QUI. 

■lOMIIINJIIIIII'ltlllMltNIIKINIIIM'IIIIIIIIM I n M I II I'M 1 1 IH>'_* 

1 Helpirtfj Senior Labor \ 

l r rtfK *uhject ul uneiniJlt-s-- I 

| mrnt of aduiU b -.lill Ik- J 

liiit dinvfUJMi^d. J auccrsl that \ 

a limited number of juniors to E 

a rei'luiti numlHT (it 1 srnlf»r> bi- = 

employed In dot stares and = 

orfim n-i i*v d«nr under M'ucrnJ 1 

awards for dllfrr^nt trades. \ 

If tbls wrn* dnne, the Juniors = 

tomilH learn thr- business i 

thorouxhly, wb.le there would | 

ho none of this wholesalp sack- s 
in.: artri- 1 ! 

In pre-war yean we did not = 

hair no much j-anlrir labor, and % 

I fall lo see that it has been \ 

a step in In* riflht dirrrtlon, \ 

E, .V Hutu 9 U'ardell Koad. \ 
Pt-leniham, NSW 

HIIM Mm i..niM"iiilMr> nil? 



Parents' Part in 
Teaching Love 
of Good Books! 

1 AGitElr; with E Ambrow 
' *:T :t - J ;t7 « that pxrimLs atuuld 
do tlielr best to inculcate in their 
children love of iraduig good books. 

Bui I think parents should gently 
lead, rather tlian tare? in any way. 
See that there aro only Rood books 
in the home. 

Pee Tra-m-ls. I^'*t Street, f>evun- 
port, Taa. 

Per Example 

VBS, ctiUdran stiuuld be taught to 
rend Koud books. Bui In how 
many homes do you see suclt 
literature? 

When mother prefers light love 
novels, and father's taste ruiii to 



rH . M .-..oa. ...... 

WHITE NOW I 
Everybody is icrlromc to ■ 
I irrife to thin page on any ■ 
J intereating topic. fatten J 

■ should be nfiori and concise. • 
i Address to which entries § 
J should be sent mag be found \ 

■ at tap of page ii of thin issue. J 
t ... — mm I 

ARROGANT PARENTS 



Jy'OTWTTHSTAjNDINO the men 

who have died thai we might 
be free to express our own opinions, 
moflt young women, dependent upon 
their parenld, are forced to submit 
their own wifuicn to thoac of uicti 
parents, 

VieltiiiH a young acquaintance. I 
wu nurprlecd to see to what extent 
she was forced to model i ir-i pptnlana 
on tho&ti of her parents. She was not 
allowed to know what she liked (4 
r*at. She was farmed to ntteti4 
functions and toke part In acttyl- 
ties thai bored her lo tears. 

Such an attitude must have a dn- 
vastatinx eHect upon an expanding 
character. 

ftpjn Jitun filrr-Kon. 1Z Webster 
Sli*?el. Sinilli lafemorv, Nf.M.W. 

HAPPINESS DEFINED 




1 



J TtdtutxL hunt . . 



thrillers. It v> haidiy likely that 
those parents will "bother" to get 
the better class of Etction for their 
chlldren to read. 

Anne Kitsnbnth Chrisllr. Orange 
Cin,vp. 1 -iv. , ■[ purtland. KUMV* 

Active Co*operation 

1 TJST having libi'aries in the 
* scliOols will not ensure that the 
children will read ^ ■>•■■' 1 1 > ■■' ■ - 
Toanhers should co-operate proc- 
tleally with the uarrnts. and ac* 
tiiBlty see that a nenmn number of 
Kuod books are " i l 

P. J. Simons. Leicester *it.. Park- 
side, SA 



CLNCE happlrii^s Is largely a pcr- 
1 3on&. niHtUft, It would seern, 
imp™* 1 lite to drdlno U 

Ability to adapt onesr-lf to con- 
ditions ensures contentment. Sinco 
"ii contented miiid Is a rntHlnual 
fcnJit," It is surely not too much to 
aAriuinp tliat contentment Is at least 
a keynote to happiness. Add to thai 
trie determination to tnnlm this best 
of i-hinns And to tnake uso 
(if every opportunity Df service to 
our fellows and we will experience 
that setiae of helpfulness wliich may 
be lntfTprclird ftfl happmew. 

What at tier definitions — or 
crlilclsms — haw readers to ofTer? 

Mrs. II. Jennings. 2 Muore St, 
. N.S.W. 

CLTiliENT EVENTS 1 



'PHE nmiitar of people vi)0 hte 
lBnurant uf CUTKOt events ii 
truly unaxlhg. 

Apart from Uie va.lue of >UOb 
knowledge in giving oina a true 
pej apectlvc of eeonomli: problems, 
think how useful it is when conver- 
sation latiffiibhea. 

Miss E flow line. 5 ( haj Jrs SU, 
Ashforil. .V.S.W. 




nwaaur* of our (Mlucatlnn, and he 
wh» does not poasesa It al nrlioil 

S". . nnt unl, tlls m time, out 
trial at hla teocliera as n-elL 

h ""r™. Bernnedcll, 337 
»»• Baiuavardc £2, Melliuunw. 



riaae happy. And cliUdren ore a 
wonderful compeuaation for career 
anil happy tunes gone by. 

Fan Blair. Vlelorla St_ l'cter- 
boroach, S.A, 

Old*Fanliioned ! 

J AM alasi ajlaa Morton tun written 
aa she haa and oxposed the 
ridiculous old-faahlnned Idea that 
a slrl is better married, whether she 
Is happy or not. Marriage u pot 
for everybody, and many a fflrl hoa 

th. ,V„t "v"*" expected of her. 
ie only true An(! UllLt „ JUJt ^ 

People frlraidt, mother, father 
relittions— still retain the Victorian 
Idea tlutt « girl la b failunj unle*> 
abe can poaaeiui herself of a man. 

V. ProtMtr, Kerceont I at Win t'ra- 
tcnt, IJaceyviUA N.8.W. 



Find Work for All 

i^LUMS can never be abolished 
^ while poverty la existent. People 
will atul 1« forced to herd together, 
and us fast aa one alum area la 
abolished another will form. The 
only certain way, therefore, to (ret 
rid of slums fa to find work for oil 
Jane Crrialitoi), riwan St., Ho- 
bort. 

Reduce Fares 

[-[ AV1NG been engaged for several 
years us social worker In oon- 
liested areas, I found that few 
people would choose to live and 
bring up a family tn the slums, but 
that most Df them are victims of 
circumstance. 

About twenty years ago tram 
forea were one penny per section. 
and train fares w"re eqpally low. 
When the fare.s were raised the 
effect was Immediately seen by 
families moving tn from the outer 
suburtw, and house-sharing' became 
common. 

Our first step, therefore, to 
abollnh slums, aliould be to reduce 
fares. 

Mint e. PoeknaU. 30 BraeeiUle 
A»n,ne, Ejjplnt. N.H.W. 

Slum Clearance Tai 

JJOST people wUI concur with the 
views of Miaa Heltrn Sullrran 
as regard), the ahun problem. 

1 siiffne^t plaein^ a alum clearance 
t*u on all citizens who leave 
£000 or more at their death—that 
la, proukled they are not generous 
enough t.n nupport such a worthy 
cam,!? duTing Ihelr lifetime. 

mtH l-nnv A. lint -.h a. it Day 
■SI.. Lckhhardt, NjS.W. 



Perfect Eyesight 

witkout Glasses 



l ttfi ran 
Ht't/tiin 

NORMAL SIGHT 

tciih 




EYE CULTURE 



THF ariindRrfal cnntinutHl mj.irv, 
x that hiu attended EYE C'lTLTI.'KE 
ii brineilii- the greatest bappirjoifl to 
rngntlesa jteoplr, joune ,irn! «il.3 alUff, 
wlitj»e vit-jinfj w«r« railing or lftipaircd_ 
1'iiHl KT i'iit ycanc it wax Lhuueht tiial 
c'svss** Trere 1hc only rr mrdy for dc- 
feellvs tlslon, hut now, After yean 
uf cxprn&irc rrvearrb and ri [H'jimrnt, 

jit ha* drUnil^ly bf«*n proved fh.H AT 
I-KAST 90"t ETFI TROtrBtFS CAN 
IH. REMEIHEU .VNU G L.A S SrfcS UlS- 
L'ARntn> bj a Natural >- iu 
Method kmnn. aa "EYE C I LTfKIl- 

I GTjASBES, II wmm found, DO NOT 
f t HI., bat merely relieve a ron- 
dlllnn. vhich. Iiuticad of setting hrtlcr, 
Eraiiually brrnmra wone. This 16 erf- 
Utrnrret by tit*- frf^rii'n. -r witJi Wiiich 
Eta&»<-% mact be rhangrd hf thuar who 
vrrar tbrm, and alronf rr Irn^e* 
huaght. 

I* ymu * I !*>*■, vrovf *U>t-ra, ETC (TLTni 
r.n litittrarr yonr VMaa. mittt In U,w tuJarrLr 
uf ra*f-s onalile m< la ij<c,,,i T .,, lr |L>nn 
wtthtat k wprp «h*4-i Htn. lw Hitv OO KOT 
«T.,R HI AdflLH b-t j„ U r rjn >rr < n*.!.,* 
j*m 4lt*nnir»rl from 

17TE STBaUN Mt ityi iu.. in «. 

AftTlOxa-riilM M1">KT HIOHt 

• Awn ntaiiT wt.u -ii;ut 

OU> AO* KTi;ill SUIrlKT 
r»«ft THAT CAK*Q* KTAXO ■:.'.ur CTT, 
•ir it 7 *mr I. r-UifK, lifrn trira 

11 nt* :■. ■ fid 1, until., B ,i a y wiib 1 vr 
CL'l.l'liai. r--. nan nl.lair.. m rj-culti. mtrm*} 
""fiUlii •/111.. mi mtFrlltii [( , ftuua. 
t\t 1 I r I I ut «lj-fHKlh«u \ut Mrm 



r ii .,,!,.!_ it - '•• 'tiH "f tlu rtf* 

ji'HT aa Kxaar»e i'irv*j.iiea *»o 
srcKNCTiitfcii the sn;srTj.« tir Tiia 
hiidt. 

Read *hat EYE CULTURE 
has done for these people 

MtfT, mvjraELL, lit"]* 

"I Mat ju.l tidnnr-ri ii mint vim 

k*»i 1 irt 71m «J3D» hrj* my tyrrj %1 W , 
Well. I rtB-rr tu •ay itlunj tfaaULla fur 
ynUr ctmraW, it hai ctrt-taJji dema won- 
<Jpm tnr rna, Mj rjc« ar»- au ffll mi nun 
lit. and I tan u« or retid tat *.tij 
]prr.yUi of limn 4ny ftC nlgbt. wtthaui 
ahy dlA^umfurA wlmtvirvrr. nnfi urllm 
tn- I rtrn iiiniii irrnriul •.tuj nnr-r l»6U 
-.fll my rrlnjtli at thy C7UlLuU* when 
I tLPar arijlliku* about tlirm tiavlrui pyi 
rr.>|ihl" ■' 

MIL 11, llfCETi'i^itrya VIC. 

'I am fllatal |.i rr[Kjii iijbL 1 am mnkin» 

a^rttaTfactary pTogrvEa a tin. Ey* CLiaura. 
la imc-i. uiily Liu I »rrk I uiaciin.>n,'lis uily 
piir, nijr llaiCidJI Up Lu •-■i.i! my clmaua trEI, 
■ ad, in my ■mau-rrir'rtt, I rlltln'i unfa 
Lbrm oil I Celt, ifaea itmi I uu u±d.««4 

LtCtiflalll]- bj" ItW CttOrTU'." 
ir to-1 suffer fr.oa .f Lkvu Hrr Hr>k- 

firnn ni i|r.fr-r«. mn OTT II Ut T-'urt-flf 
In <■[! irnl Da** iri* Bfttel*tl*nr < vFIHllllaw- 
IIbpi I* lrw(, nr If \ |Mr*«>lU rMt (i rtlrt 
|ia>allili>, ,rnd ■ fd. itaiBijHa), a,,),) rrai.nl 

mml«]iv. 1. , nhim ..,.|r iracUE. 'r>i n; 

nttiirt, "I'cni Lf.-r ErrSuiin wimoi't 

EYE CULTURE 

Irvine Ltd, Km. 1 St. Junes Huililing, 
10? EliiaT>cUl Nlrrrt, Sydiver, N.1S.W. 
PliDikP far iji nisuflntinrti 1 .. lllASI'T. 
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CI. AMTf.iATONE in • rnmhinrd iliampon nntl rin*o thai 
j bring* new pyloric* to ynur hair, ll mil only elranaea lb* 
hair prntl*. ItMivmp it delightfully aofl ami p lusty, hut nlvo 
brighlen* and enriches if* tone* nul brinirit out thane 
bid dm ligbtn Ihut give l« hair ila lifr ami churni. Try 
Camttalonr junl nm'* — yon will b* f asrinaicd liy tbfl 
f brttige In your ■ppwu-aiire. 

You can obtain Camihitone At all 

c hernial* and at 9«L ■ packet, 

mrlii'lmg artecis! riiur la unit your 
ahariV of hair. 

W°h»i*t*i* Dinribmtorw: HWt**tle ltd. 





BEAUTY SHAMPOO 



NEW BOOHS 

Conducted by LESLIE HAYLEN 

Naomi Jacob's Generation 
To Generation Novel 

"Fade Out" A Fine Book 

Naomi Jacob belongs to thai school of novelists which 
chaoses a set of character* and purwues their fortunes from 
generation to generation. 

In her new hook. "Fade Oul/* we meet many old friends 
and watch the dcvtlupment of Jane ['into, granddaughter 
of Claudia Bower, from a superficially cynical, world ly-wl«* 
young woman inlo a pel siinality which gives promise of happy 
wife — and mot herhond. 




MISS JACOB introduces 
several new characters 
into her galaxy; chief among 
them is Martin Sharrett, 
novelist and playwright, 

Thin yuuJisr man had oei-n brounht 
up Id an atmosphere of ripid pioty. 
Hln pa-rt-nLH t>c inrcr r| to a peculiar 
sect which mmntained that plea- 
sure, even of the miwt innocuous 
variety, vm synonymous with sin. 

By tin? lime Martin reached younff 
manhood he was, therefor?, a raaas 
of reprfesatrmn nnd wnuld have pre- 
sented a splendid example for a 
modem puychologUtt- 

Marlln met the Pintas on a trans- 
atlantic liner. Bobble wui return- 
in=r from Ntiw York where he had 
fust couciuded a Kiicireeaful engage- 
ment as dancer and comedian. Jann 
rnmf nlioard. at OennH. She had 
been Ktarnng in a film. Bobblf had 



■ become rapidly intimate with Mur* 
I tin, owing to the latter 's quick 
byinpalhy, when a tToublcNcimc ap- 
I pendui demanded immediate re- 
moval in mid -ocean 

Hy the time Lhe ah I p reached 
Finland (he twa yeranr men were 
foal friends, and Martin hud f alien 
relui Lantlj In love with Jane. Ho 
did! not approve of her, lie con- 
hide red her oirriluwd. flippant, 
and shallow. But she wa* very 
beautiful and iwws.w[l of a very 

real charm. 

In London events moved rapidly. 
A ploy of Martin's wu about to be 
produced, fend Bobbie had already 
been siren a port. He Eujnre&ted 
that. Jane should play leading lady. 
.■•;■! wilh a rapidity which, alai, Is 
rarely to be met wuh ouuidr novels, 
the ptay went into re-heaxsal with 
Pinto pair well to the fora. 

M&rtln wu by this time hopelessly 
In love with Jane. He had aaaed her 
to marry him. She hut} a&s.cd for 
time to consider, and proml.wl to 




— but I knew it was me . . . 
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rpu c;ra hoiths ficSP— ~ 
ouowt to ar frtatfcit, rf-j twi 
Old sremt of 'h t &h t- fta ntn, rtoti 

fvff WHSU rOO J'.Ffp VOL* 

use up iME*£r r this must »i 

■IP1AL7D 1 , tSriC'AL:* AM 

AHfOKi wttH mt tXAcrrm jo* 

UTOwflfJ? rOV ftAKS TIMP- is* f 
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Ar* YOU 



+ SPECIAL OFFER l — J lb. Horlfck^ — Mbcer 
— . Measuring Spoon - — qll for 2/*. 



ostng rhythm ? 

Ait you letrcnjc things slip when you hiK>w a 
Utile ettri cffnrt wnuld mike all the differ* 
crnW Your LTtmblc is prohibly "Nijdii-Sdir- 
Tatioo." hvtii in ilcep exut tt.c.vs a mil 
aaed up by breattueig im! tuber autncntnc 
KOtoni. Thii flnergy muH t»e frplMcd — « 
yau cuniniw to viic up Bicd >nd yuur wwk 
torTeit, 

Horlick'i uk« re^Uily 
Urue wdl buitd qp 

"f ci>crgy and pat you 
too ti the nh Hot- 
lidri h dcLdavi in- 
ea»omi£al. Prifci fron3 
V«J — ecanoany iiic, 
1/9 Also ch« Hat-Ink': 
MUcr. 



HORLICKS GUARDS AGAINST 
NIGHT- STARVATION ~1 




tHIS MF*MS VOU SltEP 50VH0LV. 
WSKF HEFHESHID, AND HAVC 
fJia* ENERW ALL PAT 



NAOMI JACOB, «M : 

HMI, "F+dr Out* ir tttriewtd <jjc 

^lve him a denulte answer on the 
night of hilt play's premier**. 

Mtas Jacob, bavins got her prin- 
cipals wt?U under way, here turn* 
hrr attention to anotlaer branch of 
the family. 

W<* r'-ad of Fernnnda, Claudia's 
daughter. Who had made a aocond 
mxmLVRt with Count Alexander 
Verschofl. Tlda man 1= an attrac' 
Uve and unacrupuluurj adventurer. 
In spite of all his vices hf has, how- 
ever, a oortain flair for handling 
oolrjrs and materials, and, throueh 
the fa roily '& influent, gets a con- 
ijact Co provide tatnv □{ thi sEtttnjrA 
for Murtin'n play. 

Jan* awl be meet and tail 
violently la ate viLh rath other* 
lima treating a aftiul.ian which, 
■ffhitr it auna Martin mu-idi Uis- 
eamTort, enablea him to aturc! nut 
heridt'ailr aa the r<f ui lover, who. 
In vpilr at bj> Imrd one'i defrrtinn. 
Is Blronff enooch to furtive and ™i- 
frnri her when she dtrtSr-i that ir>l£il 
wm-ih h morr vvdoable than rliEmor- 
ooa Instability. 

Tba-e hi a tooch of melodmnm 
about thii tale, which, though no 
doubt very tmmodem. Ifi not unat- 
tractive. Many readers may ques- 
tion the probnbfULy of &amt> of the 
Bliuftttona. but they will all agreti 
that Naomi Jacob haa prfM-n tyd her 
people with dirrccnfjss and reality. 
3he does not mdulRt in any aubciic 
psyriioltKRlsing. She has 4t Rood 
atory to tell. and. although ahe has 
a alight tendeoey to amUmentalifje 
her major ctwacLnrB. ahe Is always 
tin cere — a aomewbat rare virtue in 
tint world of fiction to-day 3 

T»de Orn\ - by Haomi Jaooh, 
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The Kcstoe Bruuiere 
tn \tB DuaJ - F*urpo« 
role proudly preaentA 
new features in Its 
initial design which 
■pell added satiafectkm 
to its fair wenrera* 

Adjustable shoulder 
wtr:iT>« — what a lovely 
ideal Simple devices 
on the claatic at raps 
which ssMire the cor- 
rect tcnBion bo essen- 
tia] ta comfort. 

And finally, its tran- 
sition from everyday 
practicability to a back* 
less triumph for even- 
ing or sports wear — ■ 
accomplished by ■ 
cimpte rearrangement 
of the straps. Prices 
from 3/11. 
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DUAL-PURPOSe: BRAJSKfK 

KESTOS BRASSIERE CO. 
Gtacc Building* Yorlc St* # Sydney 




NIGHTINGALE] 
PRODUCT 
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IUV, STORY SO lAk: 



MANDRAKE: Worthy mortician, and 
LUTUAR: Ills slant Nubian servant, save 
^ECiKID: Ci m. ■ . rfwrltini in Giuli, from 
KMIK KHIM: An ctU potentate ot E»ypt_ Mwidraar 
then rrseues 

NAHDA: Seer Id's lovely staler who lias brrn trapped In 
:i dark tomb In the pyramid of fihteh by Krbn. 
As Mandrake- Is lakirur her huek to the town- 



ship he \n thM la llic shoulder, and Nurd a In laki-n 
by Rrlm. who drives off Into Lhr desert with 
her. t-otbar. howrvi-r, oiatnifn to capture onit ut 
K rim's mm. mid they return in titan. Urre Segrid 
Informs tbem they ennnot pel the help of the pottoa 
us tie- h r %x btvri garnbllne with certain trust funds, 
and Krfnt would rJtpwu; him, Mandrake therefor* 
tli 'termlne* to find ont from hi* captive where Narda 
h.it been t*feen. NOW ft K ATI ON. 



1 



¥00 STILL REFUSE TO 
TELL US WHERE KRIM 
TOOK PRINCESS NARDA? 
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it Jim i from fcod 
Land 

|"T*j T*m*#"S thesa 
it aim you muit 
remo** lha film. 



Fiji ii iiue oiuie of tlmmi ill denul uoliTjIct. 
Therefor^ film muM be *tirio\td if you anire JErontf, 
healthy i •".>. hi ■! ■■ titan, unbltmiihed frt-yuili, PepKident 
is fwrniTji 'ft rhe "ipniril Filmirrnuvi't.y lix>ih ptstr , 
Vticr<«.i OthiCI dtnfifficn mjy lIjuti (u. Pepsoiient uiixilly 
gWj. rcfiKiv< rht; u^ty. dangerous him. 

Fejuudrnr {3 different 

ft* jpnjjrf 6lm-M<F:uv,ii^ pznpffOcj wmlt 1a i different 
mixjnci v\-<\ g&« Hirer. decline roulll. Fcpaorfem ii 
1. Jicr too, thci-Hirc ufct ID U* >■ lemiJit will hitt 
pimrd dm PeptOdcm in ihc 1cj*i ibrutve uf ij icuiing 
loath j- * powdm. 

Remember, ct#ffl if \ ^ hfaltdy teeth ire yaus 
tjJcgkUi-J nggtiau \ \^^\ *toeay gcrini »rnl uihei 
dental iruublo, \ Oiartpc to Pcpsodem 



new 10% X® 1 

LARGER TUBE 



t'.Ti KM -CrtH WCn 




may be 
the cause 

See ihc i/rrniedbtr difl«er,re it make) tn your 
lirih, the w WW lef fl i «rid tpmrkW, die film-free 
titan feeling ificj only one bruieing, 
?Ijt »afe. Use ibe icully safe iknufrire — 
pepiiadirnl, CJcmji your lrri>t twice * djy, *wl 
hi your ikinrr si kill twice i year. 

Bdfit brrutli ii out ! 
The decaying J* rude J Cof ichkI tft*J nee icirrtrd 
bee* ten die (crth lie in Jiujiy LOivt ihc tiiaie 
trf ofTmsivr br-Mrh. Gnniiani bruirung whh 
PeriuiilcEii ftnunt* l fie tc (mid pjirn|. -. . . . 
picvmnrie one of trie muu tummou uum uf 
btd hr>.ih. keeping .JivJ.Nd ,tu*y O'lii.- m tiny. 

PEPSODENT 

THE SPECIAL FILM-REMOVING TOOTH PASTE 



the 2J- size is the most economical 




Guaranteed Challenge Blankets are 
Offered aiso in beautiful pastel colours 
. hello, beige, blue, green, lemon 
end rose ... all with ribbon edging 
or silk whipping. 



GUARANTEED 
UNCONDITIONALLY 

Modern new headings adorn Chal- 
lenge Bbnketsthis season. As ever, 
they are made only with the finest 
long-stapled wool, giving a fleecy nap 
that does not wash or wear out. 
Challenge Blankets are uncondition- 
ally guaranteed .... odourless, non- 
shrinking and free from filling. Local 
retailers can supply them In all sizes, 
weights and qualities. For warmth 
and durability, choose cosy Challenge 
Blankets. btla 
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The Upas Tree 



B, 



rjr you under- 
Et.find ttii5 ildcI there's no u*f t.oJc- 
JfiK chaiicuA with It oUfterJ" wdd 
Anlnn Mylov, sU?pplng out of tlw 
doorway with n revolver IovcUed 
sit- Qiiirui'N licurt. 

For » iocig tnompriL tour* wrb 
not a floiind, Ohly Anion MyluVa 
henvy breathing as he 'strjod thfro 
With a grin on tiii lips, his blhck 
eytrs diuicijjR Irnm face to fiice, 
enjoj'lnR the exprcssians he saw 
there. 

"Thought you'd ant the better 
of me, eh, Quinn?" be said at last. 
"You ought to know I'm not so 
ea&y. Don't. I always pay my score? 
Ycu fooj. you. I khfrw when? you 
wwt goiniT." 

Ho lauKnea roariDrjly. Tlven 
■brutHly bin mouth snapped shut 
and his i-yw wcro cold and vicious. 

"You cod Just J cad me to Lho» 
pearls," he said. 

Quinn stood sitoni. They were 
In a biu! spot and It looked as 
though Mylov would wm Mm- gcune 
Alter all. 

"You'd betrer u*\l mo," Mylov 
said. His cycn swung to Laura. 
"YOU*K the one knows where the 
babies are. You've cot Just ten 
second* to talk. Then I shoot 
your buy friend there and the 
blitlc WolL how about it?" 

The revolver was steady m a 
rock. Qulnn crouched a little, 
ready to Icttr. He hadn't, a chance, 
uT ftnxrjfee, but there waa no sense 
BtandinR there to be alMiyhtereU 
lilc a sheep, And the man might 
UUS3. MyJfjv's voice called an the 
Bwcnds. 

At "aht" Laura broke. "Ill tell 
you,'* she said. 

Mylov {oinjird navaHelF, 
"Thoueht you would." He turned 
to LuJcut. "Tte hTin up," he aaiii, 
pointing to Quinn. "And the girl, 
too, Then I'll Me yuu< And no 
monkey business." 

He produced a ncore or lone 
thongs Irtim within tht doorway. 
Presently the hands ol all three 
were bound tightly bc/o^c them. 
Quinn winced (w the tight bonds 
sent a scalding wave of axony 
through his srm. He tf'Xt sick. 
Mylov chuckled, 

"Hurtn » bit. eh? Guros rny 
head's harder than your arm. But 
X still owe you something for last 
night, til pay lt» never fear." 

He pocketed the revolver. 
♦^Where do we go?" he ashed Laura. 

"Dp the ravine." Nodding at the 
black cut which opened close 
bectdu the house. 

"Then : going. And no trJc-ts, 
mind. Ill be right, behind you 
With a fLuthlight and ft gun. You 
wouldn't have a chance/' 

The goige was brlmrning with 
darkness. Its aide* were steep, 
almorjt vertical, and covered by an 
arr&S of long ferns and trailing 
roots which ahowed ghostly and 
pallid In thf ret'liny light of My- 
Idv'js torrh. Tlic ravine slanted so 
steeply that at times they were 
forced to drop on hands and knees 
and crawl. 



XlIEN, at Inst, the 
slope lessened and they could stand 
ogajn. Tin Jungle thinned above 
them and ncrnpa cf mounhght fil- 
tered through. They plodded on 
and on. 

They came over the edue Into a 
weird amphlLhoatrc carved from 
the living Jungle. Above and all 
around them the crce.? rose a sheer 
hundred feet Into the n|r. The 
moon was directly overhead. Its 
radiance flowed down past the 
smooth areen walls or forest, post 
the feet of the four, and plunged 
down and down tnta the pit before 

The hollow was per-hmps twenty 
feet deep and twice that, lu width. 
It was obviously a sudden widening 
of the ravine t.h*ry had been follow- 
ing". Its walls wrrc of rock, dsj-k. 
and 60 smooth as u,lmoM to seem 
pahahed by human etlort. 

And In the very centre of the 
space Qulnn saw a squat, evU- 
seeming tree with gnarled and 
twisted 1.' > thrust gro- 

lefrquely outwturd hi a atifl ourve 
like the extended rll» ol a fan. 

Ho heard a quirk hl^s of breath 
at bin i.itir- and turned to see Lukur. 
sink to his knees. The man's face 
was prey. He raised his bound 
arms and mu-Urred something in 
hia nat ive tongue. 3d low he [.poke 
that Qulnn heard but three words, 

'The Opas Tree I" 

He understood much then. Tills 
was the sacred tree to which the 
natives had brought human sacri- 
fices In years long past. He could 



Cnntinuid /mm Ffff/r 7 

visualise Uta line of black men 
:.mjRL!iiiig up the llghtleis purge. 
ToriUsus threw a (u.Tul red glare 
about them and made the uncanny 
fehuuows reel and dance. He could 
Bee the same torches rlnfiing [his 
pit aa nnino poor devil waa lowered 
scraaming over Its rim to d;mKlo 
In tun h'-.m!-: until the deadly 
brt-.tlli ol the TJpas had drawn tri 
life from his body 

Then Anton Mylov broke Uia 
EpelL 

"My heavens, there they are!" 
he said, and bis voice wan thick. 
"It's the pearls!" he muttered. 

Qulnn saw the bon then. It lay 
openly on the ground close by the 
bote of the squat tree. The 
moonlight reflected from It In a 
bluish ehef;n. 

There wcus a natty twt^t to My- 
inv''. up: as he turned to Laura. 

'"nought you'd trick me. eh? 
Thought I'd go down there after 
the pearls the minute I saw 'cm 
and (ret nipped by whalever'a there. 
That your scheme, my wench 

He advanced a pace, his whole 
bearing one cr fearful menace. 

"Whafs down there?" he de- 
manded. 



Jl DON "T know." 

Laura fell back a pace beftttt bfad 
el are In his eyes. 

"You lie. Those pearls wouldn't 
be out in the open like that II there 
wasn't something. What is K?" 

"I don't know." 

Mylov £wung hla arm and 
slapped her viciously across the 
mouth. He slapped her agnui and 
whirled as Quinn funijed at him. 

"Come an," hr said softly. "Come 
Just one more step, Qulnn. ™ 

Qulnn <A very atlll. No use 
getting killed for nothing. And 
Mylov was in the mood for klllinir. 
No. the play here waa to wait for 
the break that must Come Home 
time and be ready to take advan- 
tage of It. 

"Not coming?" Mylov asked 
presently. "I'm waiting. " 

Qulnn shook hid head. "Not 
Just, now." 

Please turn to Page 22 



Lux stockings 
«ftcr every 
wearing J 
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SMnu and ba^qy Jg 
Knew! Lux ksIoki Mm 
elasticity,.. auU 
needlmhddenl 
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Change of Post 

DR. Ff.MA SANDFORD- 
MORGAN. director of 
Maternal and Baby Welfare 
in New South Wales, has ac- 
cepted the post of medical 
officer for the Mothers and 
Babies' Health Association, 
In Adelaide, Dr. SanJIord- 
Morgan will take up her new 
duties in June, and will leave 
Sydney for Adelaide next 
nicinth. ' 

Her work will be similar to 
that which she has done for 
the past ten years /or the 
baby clinics in New South 
Wales. 

• * * 

Studied Nursery Schools 
In England 

\ KEEN mlereHt in the fclnder- 
ROrten methods In her own 
state prompt Mrs Hariny 
Hooper, of Adelaide, to make a 
,\1.udy of the nursery schools In 
England 1 while she was there re- 
cently 

The facta that Impressea her 
most were the hot midday meal 
u'hich lJi provided for the cjllldren, 
and the subsequent rest on tiny 
camp stretchers. These help to 
glra all the children a balanced 
diet and regular rest. 

She also attended the Building 
Exliibttion at Olympia, and saw 
models of many famous nursery 
schools an the Continent, all or 
them designed to catch the maxi- 
mum amount of sunshine. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 
Wnrka For Reform of 
First Offenders 

J'RISON Gate Reform is the last 
social welfare Work one would 
associate with Mrs, L. Whlakard, 
Who is visiting her son, Sir Geof- 
frey WhlskarU, British . Hlffh 
Commissioner In Australia. Her 
homo Is ID Suffolk, where she 
carries out her work of reform. 

The main unrein of the Priion 
Gate Auoclallon, which hat 
branches ttirouciioul. Enrriand. Is 
the welfare of first o(Terjder3 
when discharged from irsoL mid 
Mrs. Whlsturd Is one of many 
women who have undertaken the 
splendid Job of preventing the 
unfortunates, when possible, from 
becoming habitual criminal*. 

♦ ♦ * 
Chinese Woman Visitor's 
Interest in Youth Movements 

J^RB. OE 1"ENQ KOO. who I 
visiting Australia wltti her 
husband, an official representa- 
m trve of the World 
Student Chris- 
tian Federation, 
Is interested in 
many young 
people's organis- 
ations, especially 
the Girl Guide 
Movement, 
which was Intro- 
duced to China 
a few years aso 

In PekinR" Mrs. 
KoQ Is a DiemDer 
of a committee 
wol'lrlnii to adapt 
Of the move- 
ment ror Chinese Rirla. she in 
also a member of the Y.W.CA., 
which conducts unique cooamR 
classes far both Chinese and 
Europeans, slving each a chance 
to learn to nook the other's 
national disbe.i 

♦ + + 

International Hotkey Player 
Is Association Secretary 
'pujCRE ore few hockey players la 
South Australia who know as 
much about the game as Mess 
Mabel Cashmere, recently ap- 
poitiied secretary or the South 
Aiuttallan Hockey Association. 
Miss Caatunoru has been a mem- 
ber of the State t^-am since 11125 
last year flalng the position of 
"ptaln, and has been abroad twice 
■vitn All-Australian learns— in 1030 
to England, and last year to 
America. 

According (o Miss Coahmore tha 
sawiciiaUaji hope* to devise a 
1 ore 'his year wtuch will H ive 

and ieuRtheo the season. This 
would mean that all players, nti9 
M* merely tl 1[W e cl, 0B!! „ 50 repre- 
■em the atato, would he interested 
right through tlio season. 




Mrs. Kno 

the methods 



Unusual Mementoes 

FltlKNDS of Dr. Deborah Buller Murphy, 
of Melbourne, nre speculating as to what 
new treasure trove she will brinjr back with 
her from Europe this time! She arrives by the Vim- 
in. ib". due in FTciiuuitle on April IK. 

In Hie past she has Imported all sorts tit curious 
nnimajs, and her home, Lnrdello, Brougham Place, 
North Adelaide, had n small zoo of sorts attached. 

Then later she returned with bci famous rococo 
sedan chair, which, she maintained at the time, 
sent Americans scurrying round all corners of Eng- 
land ami Frame in search uf such another, to be 
used, as she had done, lor a telephone- bov in her 
home. 
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Spi'ndina Some Time in 
All Our Capitals 

1ULLE GITTA APLEE, a dark 
and dasliiiuj younB Viennese, 
at present w Melbourne, i spend- 
ing some mantlis 
in all dut capitals 
on buslne-ss bent 
After receiving 
her early educa- 
Uon in Swlticr- 
land. Mile, Adiee 
took bor degree 
of chemistry In 
Vienna. She lias 
been Interested 
in IX'inity cnlru]-.- 
for ten yeara both 
in Paris and 

London. Mu e . Gilts Adlc 

She has also .ui.„ia 
done some film 

work with Ufa In Vienna. When 
she came to Australia a few years 
ago to study the climate and tile 
people as ft preliminary to her pre- 
sent vrnture. she found time to 
handle the make-up for Expedi- 
tionary Films* production. "Heri- 
tage." 

Next year she hopes to go la 
Hollywood to study w.reen make- 
up mare thoroughly 

• ♦ • 
Research H urt al 
Animal Health Institute 
""THERE nre quite a number uf 

women graduates doing In- 
valuable mvd highly specialised 
work with the Council of Scientific 
and Industrial Research 

Amorm them are Miss S. E. R- 
Clarko and Miss J. McLean, who 
are engaged in investigating the 
problem of mastitis in dairy cows at 
the Animal Health Institute In 
Melbourne. 

This branch uf research work was 
lnat.ltuled In Victoria In 193S. 

The planning and conduct, af the 
Investigation ore controlled by Mr. 
Muni-li fuc/'t -n-ri aunt-ted by Mi^s 
Clarke. 

Systematic bacteriological ex- 
aminations of the cows in the 
experimental herd are carried out, 
and the bacterial content of the 
milk la watched. The examina- 
tions Involve the determination of 
the total number of bacteria pre- 
sent in each sample. A count la 
also taken of the number of cells, 
Thtb work la done by Miss McLean, 
who la officer in charge of the 
Victorian Milk Laboratory, con- 
ducted by Dr. H. E. AlblMon 

♦ ♦ ♦ 
Australians Do Their Hit fn 
Spanish Conllict 
^ I'- ir.lt receiving B.O.8. calls tor 

"smokes" from Alleen Palmer, 
Marrjot Miller, and AgneA Hodgson, 
three Australians doing their bit 
in the Bpanish eoufllet. staunch 
Irii-nds In London decided to do 
aomethinir worth wluie in response. 

They evolved the idea or run- 
ning a series of bright parties, in- 
vitations to which are headed "An 
Aaslralan Call-ll-wiial-you-vrfl] 
Party, and carry this proviso: 
tlie guest must arrive with a box. 
(in. .,( <uiti:n.-.. lull ni c, 5 ar. ttes. 

"The respunse has been ,in, ost 
overpdwenng," said one youthful 
hostess. 

Mnrgot Miller, who lias just on- 
nomiced her cnftnBement tfl 
Rlctiard Bennett, is convalescing 
afler an mjury received when 
her ambulance ran Into a tree near 
Barcelona. She was wuunded pre- 
viously while nursing m Htie.va 
Agnes Hodgson is still nursma 
wounded lu Madrid: Alleen 
Palmer Is on ndminUitratlve work 
Kt Barcelona. 



To Assist in 
Product inn of Plays 
\ FTETt n long asiioi'latian with 
Journalism In Adelaide. Mrs. 
Elisabeth George lias given up the 
work to join her husband. Mr. Es- 
mond Oenrge. In Perth, where she 
will be fluruj straight Into the 
ckcltement of helping him with 
bis part in Penh's forthcomlni 
theatrical festival 

Mr. Esmond George, who Is well 
known as a stage producer, left 
Adelaide about six months ago to 
ally himself with the Repertory 
Theatre in Perth, and as Mrs. 
George is keenly Interested in his 
work she Is looking forward to 
a •holiday" of helping him. 
♦ • • 

First Exhibition 
Stimulates Public Interest 
HPHE Ta&manlan c o u n try 
Women's Association has been 
In existence for exactly one year, 
and St the Tasmonion Exhibition 
held recently In Launceston. the 
association, by the variety and 
intercut of ita exhibits, so stimu- 
lated nubile interest that many 
new members have been enrolled 
and new branches are to be 
formed 

The exhibits, over 400 In num- 
ber, were chiefly striking because 
Df their distinctly practical nature. 

Mesdames C. Archer, F. L. Bev- 
eridse. B Scott. J. Rain Bird, all 
el Wentbury Mrs. Eton-Brown 
irjlverstonel, Mrs. R Viney 
'Scotsdalc. and Meadames J. S. 
Duncan and F. Davis, of Launces- 
ton, were among the exhibitors, 

♦ ♦ • 
tluiekiy Adapted Herself to 
Australian Conditions 
J|JR3 E. CLIFFORD, of Bris- 
bane, will anon be taking up 
her new duties as organising sec- 
retary of the 
Creche and Kin- 
deritarten Asso- 
ciation She ts 
Engllah, and 
came out to Aus- 
tralia some years 
ago to lake a 
position on the 
teaching staff of 
the Church af 
England al 
Townsviile She 
hus also done 
govcnicssing 



It ill He Found at the 
Toy Stall For C. W.A. 

j{ STALWART worker for tha 
Queensland Country Women's 
Association Is Miss Lottie Peters, 
of Brisbane, who 
for many years 
hail been promin- 
ent at the Show 
Grounds during 
Exhibition week, 
where aiie Is In 
charge of the toy 
Htall conducted 
to raise funds for 
I h e C. W. A. 
m c t ropolltan 
branch Miss 
Paters is very 
gifted with het 
needle, and — Mot-tan TrMutts" 
makes wonderful 
toys. She is on the committee of 
tiie Litis a Longa seaside home, and 
one morning every week she Is on 
duty In the rooms in Brisbane. 

In 1023 Miss Fetors was ap- 
pointed matron of the seaside 
home at Sandgate. and two and a 
half years later she ttos asstftant 
matron at the Y.W.C.A. Girls' 
Hostel, Bowen Terrace. She was 
also in cliarge of the Y.W.C.A., 
Adelaide Street 

W'tf Queen Mary Is 
Best-dressed Englishwoman 

'JBE reason why Queen Mary is 
always quoted as the best- 
drcssed Englishwoman Is not 
because she follows u;:-:»->i». 
mtnuto fashions, which she has 
not done since ilie was a young 
woman, ft Is because of perfect 
grooming and correct dressing for 
every occasion, according to Mrs 
Morton Spencer, who returned to 
her home in Sydney recently 
slier a lengthy sojourn In Eng- 
land, where she was fashion editor 
of "The Queen." 

Her Majesty's skirts are always 
cut and worn so as not to blow 
about untidily. She has never been 
seen to raise her hand to pat her 
hair unnecessarily, and her sim- 
slmdes are never a nuisance or 
ungtacefully carried. 

Queen Mary designs many of her 
own gowns, althoush RevLUe sup- 
pbes some. People would be sur- 
prised sc the comparatively few 
gowns she has. accurdlng to the 
dress designer. Made of the best 
materials, they arc laid aside for a 
wiilie until they are sometimes as 
much its Ave years old. and then 
she has them remodelled. 



First Chairtcttmnn of 
Heligiaus ffennmination 
^fHE first woman ever to be 
elected lo tad eliair of any 
religious denomination in a British 
dominion t< Mi.m Emily Solomon, 
who was anpotnted to this office 
recently by tli- conMegatlrmal 
Onion of South Alnra Miss Sold- 
mon has had a distinguished 
career in the Women's Christian 
Temperance Union, twina world 
officer for many years, and vice- 
president oi the union till 1834, 
when alie resigned. 

She was in Australia hi lOJI. 
representing the World Women's 
Christian Tempersnce Onion, 
visited the various states, and 
was entertained by the N.S,W. Con- 
vention of Hi" union. 

Sho Is also the flrnt woman to 
be appointed to the Film Censor- 
bhiu Board of South A.'riea. 
+ + ♦ 

Ranks Depleted 
Ity Coronation Tours 
SEVERAL members of the Coun- 
cil of the R.A.N Friendly 
Union of Sailors' Wives and 
Mothers in Melbourne have gone 
to the Coronation, among them 
Lady Hyde, t tic Misses M. and L_ 
Bieakes, nnrt Mri E Phillips. The 
lo-nl named ha, 1 , relumed to Eng- 
land with her lUisluind, Paymaster- 
Commander Phillips 

Lady Hyde will lie succeeded as 
president by Mrs. A M Trear.y, a 
founder of the unlun in 1S13. and 
a life, vlce-presidi-nl. 

* + ♦ 
N.S.W. Girl Is 
Air Hoslesx 

r j^HE first New South Wales eb-1 
to take up the Job of air 
hosteis With Australian Na- 
tional Airwayq In 



Miss Helen Ect 
wards, daughter 
of Mr. nn-l Mr.: 
L. T. Edwards, 
of BurnlniA Sta- 
tion. BombiDa, 
and Puuitop. 
Waggn, NJS.W. 

tvfias Edwards, 
who received her 
early education 
at the Ciiuu-li of 
England Girls' 
Qrammar School, 
and Is a fully 
quuliflcd nurtie, 
having trained at the Coast Hos- 
pital. Sydney, lies been appointed 
to the Sydney-Melbourne-Tos- 
niania air route and started her 
new duties at the end of last 
month. 




Miss Kdwards 




th» lar nortli ClIlToWL 

and q. u 1 e k 1 y 

adapted herself to Australian con- 

ditiuns 

Mi's. Clifford is partioularly in- 
l£rested in the Ciiurch of England, 
and lias been associated with 
philanthropic work for a number 
of years 

• ♦ * 

Missianary-Tn-Bc May Be 
Ordained This Year 
JJ1BQ AUCK FERRIS, of Ade- 
laide, has received word from 
London of her appointment for 
cvnngclicai work in Indlu with the 
London Missionary Society, and 
will leave at the ond of the year 
to begin her work in the mission 
-fields. 

At preaent Miss Ferris Is a thirrl- 
year student at Parkin Con?rega- 
tlonnl College and hopes 1o have 
gained her Licentiate of Theology 
degree Ironi the Melbourne Col- 
lege of Divinity by the end of the 
year, ttnd also In be ordained for 
the Congregational ministry. 

Besides evangelical work Miss 
Storls expects that the nnraing 
trcdning she did before beginning 
nor ecclesiastical stiutlej will be 
a iireat help to her in India. 



INDIGESTION 
MISERY 
RELIEVED 

Under normal conditions you or ret think of thr monri-lloni 
process we call digestion. It is only him the misery of 
inrligesrion, giutnhs or dyspepsia afflicts yon that Vrjn cutis* 
what good digestion means. 

Modem cirilired conditions, however, are seldom, if ever 
normal cqoduioiia. Irregiilar meats, badly cooked, w,*uit- 
•are or hastily citcn food, over-indlllcrcnu al weals lack of 
•ufficjnit exercise, hrioa; f victims daily to the vast aiBUr 
of tnojo .uffermg fimnlaaigcjtian—dyjpcpii, or (amriba. 

Do not wait until your did vitality and vigour are lost, 
your nerrra all frayoi and rajeged wiui curutant pain. Yoo 
wm aiirrly became a ruiserable, imtabie, dirooit iavalld, an 
aBUcUnn In yourself and to othrra 

Da Wilt's Antacid Powder has been compounded to mast 
tne complicated nature of dig-ective trotiblea 

Tlrrt, it mmtrmlises the czcess add which inflames lh» 
Itomnch anil canHed your ftatulence, dyspepsia or gasthba. 

™n'»*7" y 1| i5 j , !T dj l'" """^S. boaling and protectiTa 
coating ol tallciiaiJ kaolin otct the innanicd stomach walla, 
■n that the Kit stomach heal, „inle aliowma- tile ordinary 

process of digeatuu to uo on. T 
»Wrdly, ooe ingredient partially digrata the food and so 
gg" 1 lMdfroralhesveakenrd sinmoch and intestiona. 

t>erj case of MdlRTSrioJi, hewewjr aevcre, ia instantlr 

ralifiTed and pains vaoish. ' 
Of all Cbemiafai and Storekeepers, price 1/6. 

De WITT'S 

Antacid Powder 
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LATHER HAVC 
your nkia ch?" sneenfty.ly "Stand 
by no" sen your womnn gel bent 
up without lifting * nnjiw to help 
fcer." 

Quinn j-'ild norhlotr. 

"All right," Mylov auirf filmrply. 
-Neither of ym\"\ talk. All npht 
Slit I'm tolrtf Lfj have fclKWa pbarli 
An' you're ~nttur after 'em." II* 
■vLiit. nut a ftnypr At Quinn- M We'll 
aer what'* down there, we Willi" 

Hi- i.i-.ltUi'. : ij vi.-"i I'Jv Jiirl turnrcl 
to «Uuhli away wrvirraJ lengths of 
the wire -tuujih creepeTi winch fen- 
tonned me trees. A few swift turns 
of the bA\\B and Laura and Lukut 
were lashed tn small tree* Then 
Mvlov cut tint thon«s which bound 
Qulnu's hAOdfl 

Hp stepped bock wanly, with re- 
volver ready. 

-Pick up that stufl an" come over 
to the edse." 

Qutnu did as he wba bidden, 11ft- 
mn the pliable vine and cnrryiriR 
it to the rim of the pit Cat-like 
he watched for the other to make 
cne tiny mliiniko. for him to re-la* 
rda vlRilaner but tin instant. Noth- 
ing nf the sort, happened. 

"Da one end of It lo that tree," 
Mylov directed, "Now th»i other 
end round yourself. Then sit on 
the edge with your feet hanging 
fcver. Ill tower you." 



TheUvAS Tree 



: Continued from rnge 20 : 



Quinn felt the cold sweat break 
out upon his body. There won 
rfgitth tluwn there in thoSe moonlit 
dent-bis. An unknown, htitrible 
deal n. He could hear Lnuru aav- 
tnit : "no. no!" over and ewer. He 
heard Mylov laiifih hoars/'ly 

Then he was over the firine. 
ffWhiRinH dizzily, fending: hid body 
hwby from the Whoolh walla. He 
went down In short Jerks. Down 
utilJ down and down. 

And then death reached out and 
caught him by the throat I 

The air abuuL him wont thick 
and turgid. It stuns his lunji--- 
Iho-y felt dry and burning and he 
gasped for breath only to have a 
preate.r and Hreater agony leap OH 
him with every inhalation. A 
knobbed band of steel seemed to 
uJusp about hLs head and prow tight 
and tlBhltir, grltidirtft his skull to 
ptilp- Hi* eye* blurred. Wlien hii 
feet touched the floor of the pit 
his legs no longer had the strciurth 
to bear him up. They collapsed 
beneath him, and he lay an his 
bark, a taring up through the tmwii- 
light at the tiny spot of darkness 
which was Anton Mylov'a head. He 



could (e*I bli Mo Hointf. draining 
away like water. 

The head disappeared abruptly, 
He henrd the era^h of a shot, then 
a wild ht«h eereom. Over the 
edge ol the* pit a man camr burt- 
Ihm to crash down upon the 
git)und bcrtfric htm. 

Quinn saw that It was Anton 
Mylov. 



Xm.Ni} then his own 
body JerJe*Hl off the pround mid. 
spuming iriddUy. was drawn swiftly 
up nut Bi thi 1 pit. 

tliilf-wtvy UP the fresh an- struck 
him, and IiIk head betm" to clear. 
When Lukut draKffed nun over the 
ftcinii he h*y fur no more tViun a 
secrjnd or two. then sliaFBercd to 
his feet and began to untie the 
vinr from rati body. 

As ho moved towards rhe edire 
with 1t, hukut touched hln arm- 

"What will you do t tuan?" ho 

"Save the othei." 

The Dyak shook his head. "That 
fa not well, Uian. He deserves 
death, hot him lie." 



Doctors recommend it ! 





II TIMES STRONGER 

THAN CARBOLIC 
TFT HON - IRRITANT 

l*>lftl«Lf£* AhmtMcJli (W 
ttif fhc ew *tid i**0 rroni 
Wbkh n-rrr* oil — du power* 
tut Anwn-olifM inhMptir dm] 
b Prurtei— ti dntSled. 



For the Beautuj 
i|ou want to keep Safe I 

without msc&rinafl <ft <^mickh£ot£n^ 

Contains TI-TREE OIL I 
Pmtex ti a liiairli H«p — and also a beauty utap which keep* v&iir iicni 
free from blemUict, mad your hair free from dandruff. Protex Soap 
■wtrvidca the daintier way to avoid offending, Ifa cxmplt-uiy gecmtclial, 
f*t leaves no carbolic or medicmil odemrr. 

TKt Medical Pyofcai^oci c-dunc Protex Soap becau« ii combines the 
powerful anriiepile propertiei of ti-tree oil — winch la eleven thnra 
mtrotigpr dub c^ebolie but ib«ohitrly non-Jtrihim — with tine, bland 
IngredirDCa. Protex does net contain mny alcohol — therefore •* is ciiot- 
iJently icxxhtng even for bsby*i tender ikin. 

Protex prevent* lofectioa from cuIa and scTatcIiei. It Li triple-milled, 
lottg-laAiiigi coonomlcaJ * . . the perfect faintly ioap. 

PROTEX 



MADE BY COLGATE 



MA K E R 5 



QUALITY SOAPS 



/EARS 



"I wouldn't, leave tt n-.;- to die 
there. I know what It.'* like. Owe 
iue a hojid to draw lijm up." 

Jlut Lukut. =ihruy«td hbj alioUi- 
der? and atood oaide. 

"It m ftln&e the Tree hua 

di'awn tlje life from a man," he 
aaliJ. "It ie hunfiry, Uian. I ahull 
ni.it rub It twice In fl nlHlii." 

Quinn pi-i.r. ii <,v.-i 1 1 .. rim He 
jaw Mylnv WTithlrih* uu.a iii:h in 
(he fir lp ol that burmnR exhalft- 
lion. Oiie nf (he mnn's les^ was 
Kratelqucly twisl^d. Broken. The 
black i-.v. . J up at hmx 

"Hi-lp me, Quinn," Mylov called 
tiadrsely, "fcTieg's broken an' tiha 
ctufl Is eating the lunua out of me." 

Quinn lowered vine, swung H 
Into the other's nluu:hin>: hand. 

"Tie Jt around your&elf. H he 
shouted. 

Mylov obeyed. Th»*u Quinn 
began to pull him up. He had 
not Mtod the man ten feet before 
ha Iuk w ihut it would be touch and 
go. More strength than he 
realised had been drained away 
during thus* seconds in the pit. 
And hit; wounded arm was a fearful 
handicap. Only a few tardea at t 
time could he rnl£e hie burden at 
oil. 

"Faster." Mylov eallen and hia 
voice was very weak. "jjllt me 

Quinn made a mighty effort, 
raised his burden a gcod three feet 
and felt the wound in his arm 
bur^t open. Blood streamed down 
from beneath the bandage tt 
covered hi« hands and drenched 
liie vine. Hin hands were alip- 
pcry with the *tuff. They MOM 
no lonner Ri lp the smooth creeper. 

He felt I : slip thro uuh h b 
nngexs, foater and faster. He 
heard UyJov'tt wild ficream. and a 
moment later a sodden crash. 
Thfn alienee. 

''The tree would not be cheated 
twice, ttian." he heoi'd Lukut iiaV- 



XTT he knrw as 
aurely as he stood there that Anton 
Mylov had brought about his own 
death. That the cup of the man's 
Iniquity was overfull and Iiad de- 
stroyed hJm- If it had not been 
tor the wound In h|» arm Quinn 
would have £aved the other man's 
life. And that wound lind been 
mado by Mylov himself It way 
fah . 

He turned a little blindly and 
walked toward Laura, where she 
atCMKl bound to The tree, her face 
white in the moonlight mid her 
eyes shining . . . 

And the next morning they stood 
hand In hand at the diwr of In- 
gram's house watching the wfut.e 
sails of Mylov'6 schooner dwindle 
toward tlu; hurtarjn. 

"They're gone," Quinn fold. 
"When My]«v didn't come back 
they knew what had happened. 
They'll make for some port and 
break up. It's the last of his 
pans." 

Liiura nodded. "We owe an 
awful lot to huknt." she uud. 11 
tttu Wit most unbelievable thing 
1 ever saw. the way hf. broke 
loose. When you went ovei the 
rdn In' ■■n-iru'd in go cr-azy " 

'■He's a mlehty good man. 
Lukut," Bald Quinn. "Been witli 
toe for yeara. We'll send him 
back to his village a rich oiau. As 
soon as there's, a west wind he aiid 
1 will on aftur the pearls." He 
now the f<tar in Laura's eyes and 
nhoDk hti head. "ini be aafe 
enough," he v.i<; ■ n her. "Your 
fa l.h it knrw wha.t he was talking 
about, I J ve got It All fiffured out 
The RQTKe is like a funnel up whidi 
the wind blows, la compressed and 
snuirta into tlie pit in a blast, thut 
blows ail i lir fiimeg away. It's 
a queer place, and I dont wonder 
the natives tlUnk It wtrrt'i] and 
believe that the tree is re&ponaftlt 
for tlit* aaa. tt itn't really, you 
knew The tlpas hsb't potiwnous 
at all. Hul all these Inlands are 
vuleanle ami that pit Ls full of 
flSGtires thraush which a polscin 
fan eeeps from some underHround 
aonrce." 

He paused and iDtked at Ljiuro 
Bhe wiu silent, s'.ainik' at white 
eaii on the distant horizon. Ttjere 
was a RTi'&t J !:*!>■ teudfrnesD In 
hla heart, and all at oner * tiny 
dork ipol of fear. 

He laugimd ruef uDy. 

"Of course" tie said, "you'll be a 
rich woman now, you know. And 
r*m really nobody. Sure you still 
want to marry me?" 

"My dear," was all ahe aaid, 
tarnlna to hhn. But hi the 
quick warm pressure of her arms 
and lips he read ' < <■ answer and hip 
fenr died before It had well been 
boroL 



new powder shade 
for suntanned &khi 




Lcntiieric — die ^ice Puwder 
cipecijlly fuited lO delicutr, ten- 
sitive »kxru — now includei 
jmon# iti exquisite living ikin 
tona the new MjurcMjue, Iti 
healthy j;low hjrmotuiei with 
mn.tjn, nivinj jn even Mtin- 
imnyrh effect, madding all rud- 
Jinru. t.«rnlhrric Face Powder 
il ivailible in Jl incline COn- 
tunen telUng at H. ti. 4 6 xiid 
2 ''6 eich. 

I^e n lli eric 



Liquid Polish for 
YOUR Sliver 

The-rr U nothmg Wttrx tiiui 
SiJvo to pTOMTvr mid re* 
tn in iLc glnw that In 
iilve r's rent rhnniL 




Silvo gnudj ytnirSirver 
and : ■• and mam- 
tuuit the delicate eiiarm 
o/ Silver withuut thf >id 
of mercury, acidn aw any 
harmful iiiliitjuirp. 



SILVO 

LIQUID SILVER POLISH 

TvUd* k> AMnlU br >■» 

M,h. , el H . . . Blow 




CURTAINS 

tol Filry Dye* aiye n*w 
ld» xt.-t bwaty tu cuj- 
Uma, hvup^ohl fumsah- /^J ^_ 
blqa uuJ cJolbni. F-dky (f jf|Tl[ 
t3yvm aim nimpl* to ns* "^"MLW jfij 
ALWAYS ■ucctHt.ru I. ^Sjfffl 
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FARMERS 




(Aiott) "Tile Rmcljo". IliiFt, ■rinirrnl.gri'r, 
*»He-£r<Min, ink-Hue. Or rhinUrail «i»lt. U/TJ 

fj>//l Til* ' -Rambler". Iwpcr*,*") t**n twAps 
eVli •• MX lo" Imllur Simla. H«ir«, i-7. 11/9 

/J,,.,' jr.fi. 



"ALL WEATHER" 

1000 sturdy shoes for sports 

Calf J, suedes and imjjortcd leathers — stroDg shoes, just as *g Mi 
smart as they're comfortable. And they lose none of I [\ I 
their good loots after a dash through the tain. 1000 at I ^1 X 

Shttt — Ttird Wm. Vbf nut *uit i Ut il> 



You may 
twit! -these 
gay georgette 
scarves any 
way you please 




GEORGETTE 

scarf square at 2 7 n 

Usually 4/11. Soft, filmy georgette, dreamily 
giving you a supcib touch of glamout . Mix- 
cures of saxc, bottle-green, red, navy, pink, 
orange, roy.il-blue. Or black and white. 

AY I u .v> — I,".. ,,.] J P/tvr 

Expecting a baby? S 




But wilt women know there's no need to fuss mid 
«ony (not now or cveu niter the stork has been). 
They (eel vcr» confident became they know they 
sun give tlicir babies the right nut in life b» 
iikiog [liert, regularly- to Farmer's TRUBV KING 
CUNJC, which ii cosily situated on the Fourth 
Floor. Sitter Tliomii it so (.hatrrung, too, and 
|u« m cnrliiui.istii: u rlioie youii^ mothers and 
moiiicrj-ro.be There it no charge tor this service 




Saunter coats 

trimmed with 

Astrakhan 

All-wool saunter ensemble, keyed to 
toe new season's mode with t flash oi 
astrakhan, A swing back. In navy 
and Huntsman's rjreen. J£ /"V f 
S.S.W. only. Priced « QV 6 



Moil ordorv to 
P.O. Boi 497 AA, 
Sydney. Or, by 
"phone M 2405, 




Von can nuke them simply and quickly. The jumper-pieces were 
knitted by muchine, lesvinir you only to sew the seams (with wixil 
provided) to complete your jumper. Any o( these three styles will 
C»|>tlire your imagination, but thcte are busts of others hw 
you could svorl: out ingeniously for yourself. Then, m '11 
add a cord arid girdle. Complete juniper costs only ' ' 

MODELS A AND C cm be ntrjiinerf in rhree piece racial {t*A, fr""» and 
sleeves). Model H has tw« pieces (hack and frtmij. All irlirmiLnjej lnirluJed. £11. 7/11 

COLOURS: Whiter, iuvy, ujoj^c. fjrren, ptiilt. mot. *!tv hJiir >ind ivury arc iiuluJeJ, 

A COSTUME FRONT, : rf «J y f or vou to »ew tftprttirr. TrimttMUt inchidcd, 



HEIGHTS 
CO DIZZIER 

felt hot topped with □ quill. 

Usually 16/11. A soaring new cap of 
fine <jtuiity felr, cunningly folded, and 
rakishly pierced with a gay quill. In 
black, brown, navy, bottle, ^ 



emerald, wine. Special at 

MlUlmty—Tkiti Htm Lit-W 





Boy's sturdy 
brogue shoes 

Strong ran hmirue. A |>erleci narural- 
lirring Ij« ihn iliowt lutle teei full 
Jrecdom ol uiutenicnt. Strong Fair, 
stirrdved leather soles. Sizes a*% / 
■re Irora 7 to U)J, Ac V II 
Sari 11 u> 1. irj/9 — *» Ph* 
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nfiirnt {g&ffl fa <lmt 



Ageing 

Skin-Faults 

GO! 



Apart from her own sense of natural pride 
In the inciter, every gi'l and wcn-icn adrjrM the popularity that ottends 
skln-foultlosness GnrJ charrh. To see alS eyes approve her; 1o know that 
she is wnn'na end holding admiral ion must make any woman happy. 
Loveliness and consequent |«pulDfity die available to oil who will spore 
a very Is* minutes each day on make-up founded upon the protective 
cliam-i -creating base ftf KathlEen Court's fanens 'Tacial Youth." 
"facial Youth" guards Bwd flatters tlir comptcsion- 
Ihat mute a raman fool: alder. IVliffl iron apply 
itart a train. Df beontityinu processes thai cannot /ail 
to Increase the attracHrtmess of ytiur sdm. "Tired 
took** oars. Coarse pure*, red "age" wins, greasy or 
tcaly skin — these and many other fmtibiti cease to 
worry you. T htiustintts 0/ iwmrn. hi many lands, over 
many years, hasm beta tlsrillat to ttt the stsumOP 
ilSerence. Jor the better. "FoanJ f - 
the eomplcTto)} ™ > 



removing the lions 
"Facial Yvuth" vou 



Yaittti" lilflfrr.1 to 



K*\i\irtS Cn'irt'i "FACIAL ron'nrf" ISriUtT 

CrraaJ h urM U» CSCiwIit. 91mm In MrbM 

Ml 1/- ■' ■: 1/1. uul tu at IS. Alia la 

Lntlor, lurm. tta butll.,. M t I 



kcrthleen court's 

facial youth 

means skin loveliness 

Uso "Facial Youth" as a base for 
*^ElvDt Skin" Powder, 1/- ond 2/3; 
and "Rose Petol" RougB, 1/9. 





TAP THIS RIVER OF f 
READY MONEY ♦ 

Timu* :is-'\* <n\ pound; nre pnid nut by S hops to 
WINDOW DRESSEKE ntJii TICKfcTWRITERa . Often 
we arc nimble i« kLcp up wiLh the demand for Scurlentr-t 
fniclnfttinB work. Spieniiird pnajiecto-. Short Courrw. 
Small fees— wu,y payments Prre Employment St-r- 
Vfe*. WrtUi. nUL or 'phone at one* for PROOF! 

Ml I' MOl'K ( i il I I < . f OF DIBFLAY <KsL 1K»1 
SUlt Shopping Work. «<i MarlcH SI- Byilney. MATIirl. 




Delightful Sea Trips 

On The Australian Coast . . 

Yen can baiY at six dayi return trip t<? either Melbourne 
or Brisbane — * thirteen i.:> Jrfp /*• Adelaide and tack 
t— * twenty dtt-j trip to Feamjttfl* and kick, or a thirteen 
'day touni trip to Cairiu. 

Modern, InxMriomsty appointed poiien^er iinert leave 
Sydney eve*} few J.r t < The lime at tea panel pleMiaiuly 
m $b§ wiat Hfe of the ship — deck sportf — swmmiint~- 
danting, and bridge r Perfectly fe+veJ. trhmrrly meals 
maJrt your erj^yvtettt eomplett. 

F&ri art wnoJrrjle and cover *II 4j£p*titri r Inetudmv 
maintenance t-n hoard at > nit r median port/. 

full Parthularj je&m.— 
fM. i - tUL, n nr.«t> IL. *jimrj BWM1I 

AX-MJi. C*. Lid., Ml Ofirn Urn WfWmmt Bllll 

nmrin dhH h, 1,14, Hi n.ntfi NL, *jia»f Bmil 
Hvilart, F«>h«r, 141. M t>-"^* IL, Irbn *W1M1 
M<}lr>.i:li Mrl jiliwti If. It VrHf* . s t »:lnr'. kWfMJ 
U. C*.. LUL, ] iunrt iU »f«H*7 k BWKM 
Offlia kJiii M Hrvulli ul All fllaHa) 



TRAVEL INTERSTOTE BV SEIl 




Margaret Vyner in Films 




MARGARtT VYtiER, U'tll known in AmmUi is m etttcss tml a lujitmfarii, iur mndt * fine begriming in 
BriSuh pktiirei. terhiifs bit showing in finsititud ¥roSu:Mons' "Tht Flying Doctor" helped ber to gel * 
faolmg ovteittti lbs JmI remans that, given btr rkmet by Paramount Bntnb, she pUdSed bath iirett/,r and 
produrer by her u-ork in "Catalier oj the Slrectl." Mist Vyner it ibau'tl, aboie, in icenes from this picture. 
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WORLD'S No. 1 

School To Meet 

Big Educational Conference 
In Australia Soon 

Educationally ttpeakitiff, this is Australia's lucky 
year. The seventh International Conference of the 
world- wid e New Education Eel t o wsh ip is to be 
held in the various capitals between August 1 and 
September 20. 

'"THOUSANDS of teachers 
± and students from all 
corners of the continent will 
gather to hear lectures by the 
twenty-four world-renowned 
educationists who have been 
invited to speak. 

Never In -he cdurallnnEil hfctary 
uf AusUiLljn h,inS ^irh a. dlrfinBulsbod 
group been broinrht tOErttirr. They 
virhinHr riimpriM the world's No. 
1 Schoul. 

A visit tixim one one of ftfl 22 
brilliiirjt mon and the two equally 
brllJtimc wQmen H comlns M tiiey do 
trnin Erltftln, U.S.A. h China. J«f>an, 
FinlHiitl, BwitiscrlBAd. In fatt, almost. 
eTery country, evun Hussia, would 
be an event of conntderablv Interest, 

The Fellowship, which seeks to 
Increase itrllowship ii\ the world of 
education, Iw able, through rtn &1 
natluDfil sections Rod groups and 2S 
mae^lnes in IE iannmp^. to &cL 
as u fermflncnt woi kinR laboratory 
In which ni'W dcvoltipinttnta in edu- 
cational thought and practice tn 
different lands can be exhibited and 
;.- ':■-■'(! throuehout the world- 

Notable Women 

PERHAPS the most Wteresllnff Of 
the two dozen speakers ta Mrs. 
Bcatrkw Enaor. who foundRd the 
Now Education Fellowship with u 
group ol trlwrih in 1815. 

Cliflirwoman and or£ani^lnff 
director of the Fellowship, Mrs. 
Eraor la a stunulating dud vital 
ppTKOn. a$ well as a silted speaker. 

Jn tpIW Of her grey hair, she Rives : 
an Impression of youihiuJucra- Her 
work is ouutandiog amona English- 1 
women. 

She has been M fattens or M'-I.hod 
at a tratning colli'sgp; organising 
Inapecbor ot technical wort for eir)< 
and women for a county councilr 
injapeetoi* of elementary schooln for 
1 the Board of Education or England: 
head mlBt.resa -if St. Cbrlatophci a, 
Let oh worth* and of Frcnaham 
Height*. 

Stnrr tbe death of her hanband 
■rveral jriirs are, shr ban oeen man- 
pj£\nz his farm in South Africa. 

The other woman In Dr. Susan 
Isaacs. MA, k doctor of science. 
She is head of the t>epartnsflnt of 
Child Devdoprn.fi lit, in the Institute 
of Education, tondon Dniverflty, as 
well ae pyychulchgist to the Tiondon 
I Clinic of Pa£c ho-AnalyEifl. 




ECZEMA cures 
a5 «n= s DANDRUFF 



HJfl 



■ rllrrl- ' r- 

t ilflctded W apply * llB1 » D*flaM-o] to 
a.y fiiwmm. fruui nbiaM I UiTf rnOfir^d 
U.c irnnl > r»-i It&fcflCH 1 By Jor whm 

ji J -. r a mCiltLtl r.-.-f.r ! < .<< burl W tpht j t'l y 

(llUrt ppfHJ wl. EHtLdM-nl 1n hntJiinf ihorL 
j* AtnixlBK. 1 nvti LL aiitS - m Jf lk » iJ " 

Dqndmtf, Inr InrrrlJlUtt-r of DlktlT ikfr 
iltiii!ijn«e, iLLil pniniiTT f-uiiLv ui tinld- 
n««, cun Utflrmi-h be curwl irir.h ]).•.«■ 
Bicx-OW DAWPEX-OL will Irinr Uii- 
TmLr iutt mid rLouy. rrilurn UaLltt>] 
VtlwU mi pramuip K feLrtibf Htm llil- 
■"■.[■ fi-vj'Ii !>; h>lr, by ti)ftbiu.ln| fend 
■ i itLe li. if 

Ifyrm^ rnhrr* tbe name. rA-NrjRTC-Oli. 
Vhcir H iia nrttl u ■■flrr lt»m iajiriryff. 
r. i ■'■ (.lit ),■--■ [r| ■ cauL aintt Builp 
Onr*!nab1# Itma ivutllnn nJutuUln iiud 
mirdrrAtiiTl DANDEI-GL |1YH ruulu 
fit mucirr :r,t\mflf'\, 

If tan Iijiw mvy flSmoiiHy in nttmlriir* 
DANDES-QL Jl-i| nil in c£iii[ion, »tLmrJi 
P.N. Id T i a Abd U?£c kLLtnrtl^c bnLMii 
vl]l 5p hid; LHttt Ire» aojiwlwre In Ike 

CLTtnJcninw<imrri. 



nvnn roieos now. 

Orihnin Tgdrt Hiippllrs. 
ILi: (.'hBu-.hrri 5 B«*t«r 8^,. B7(|n*T< 
TUIad'.y ffir*»nl m« i»rjpp botil* PaS- 

BKX-OL run r.-ri' 



DR. ISAACS, a dish 

If.i u ■' ,:i. ;..;<; ■■:.;>' viiifx/f, 

whoie jitter Hies in SyJuny. 

She hni been lecturer In lotfc at 
Manchester UnlvcrHtty. and princi- 
pal of Malting Hours School, Cam- 
bridge; la a member of the editorial 
hoard of the British Journal Pf 
Medical P.vycholofry, and wan rhalr- 
man of the Educational Section of 
thfl BritiEh PflyuhoJogloaJ Society 
from to 1931. 

Dr. EMftc* 1 ninter, Mrs. Campbell, 
lives in Middle Hesd Rd., iMcth- 
m&n. Sydney, and stlie is looking for- 
ward to meeting her for the fint, 
tltnr In many rears. 

Other HpeaJcera mclud* the Board 
of Education representative, Mr. G, 
T. Rankin, B.A., who is bTinKinp out 
records Df school hroadenats pro- 
yldetl by the B.B.C.; and Dr. Pierre 
Bovet, of Switzerland, an authority 
on bl-lUmuali?m, who i- particularly 
interested in Peace Education. 

Many of the i.peakerE will be ac- 
companied by their wives, Tlmuuh 
they will take no official part In 
proceedings, several of them are well 
fitted to do w, and mny be persuaded 
to fffve home lectured bofort they 
leave Uiewabom. 



IF ycniF hftsllh ii ALWAYS mm hun4t*d 
I pai ctnt . . . if yov am NEVER "eff 
colour", or tvlgw par • ■ ■ yau or* Urt 
*nt tna*l*i ol thii pop*' wfia hai m? 

f«ra«t iVn coupon- But H you ore nai 
o\ tna r»ni of (bowwnds who raoFuo Lribt 
eonitipatio* Li ih« root cdui* of (h« 
ino|anty Orl phylicol illl — i*f ihnt at* 
i J . timai In lift whort ridtiM* 

■••di aid, th#n yau wilt ¥rttlea>viB ih« 
htl.of and hoalth that Nvol Fl&SEN 
brings. Nyal FIGS&N it 1m er« (iod. 
habit-forming laioU^t that cc«i rvot 
pUrap a« grip*, tU o-dtiar K «lir# — 
tlrl flflrtlli and nqlvroL M Hr pitman* (■ 
V*t rl »**t laii* Wn T not alla V 
thii coupon bo bring you o lample? 
A tin of 24 tablet* coiti or.(y I ,'3 from 
yOUr ch"ini"t. 

FICSEH 
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YWC ampbells 



YiflM 



I iVONEV [ subuhbs J 



for SO'deprat 



weeKly. 



deooiit lO^weeKly 



LISTEN IN to 1UW 

p.m., Monday,. Torsdny*, 
WerfHMii*r». ThursdJiFa: 

"JOSEPHINE" 

TJt Ere 17 Morning ani 7.M pJO. 

S'»rin,f. lv 

"DAUBY AND JOAN" 

Gwirtff Fdwnrd.-*' ]'[ihJi.( Hrnuj 



COUNTRY 

CUSTOMERS 

Write lor Frw (!atalojnie, 
llatlnr, rrouircmonli. Re- 
duced Ttf pinHv Willi *crr low 
munlhlj in .-ciliu- >i. 

H'. w J ,,111 u.l", 

or special Interest to all Utr- 
tai; in country dhlxMs It 
our revolutionary "B" "Bat- 
•"erf!»s" Radio— Write lor 
UJuatruU?d Fouler, 




on. 



if AVE if. 




Uondrrlu.1 Warehornw Vatot h jirm in thin uimp- 
LiioiiK new Lounge Suits. It la upnoli-irrr-d til rich 
Genoa V ClTct , with Tulour fliicr, and haa 
live loose spring cushions. Settne and 
Chairs are full suz» and constructed for re-.Uul 
, cn „ Irrf ort * na mmtloium annriee. Tha Ctual Retail ^ 
linJue li 119,19;-. but Jou m; acquire It at Thta WetVa 
SewcI.1 Ca.li Frica f | M , , 
(Or on r.M7 Tcrmsl JL I.'i 1" W 




Verer before baa a new modil Dual Wan 

Connote Grand Radio been offerer; lt , 
aivinrj o/ luliy £7. You can llntcn-ln u 

SJI. ""S tlf l*' rf <"-l- twri-annaruje will 
prolan dtlljhuul entertainment. Thi 
hondsonm appearance makes it worthy of 
any twine and tluiiigh the r*ual Retall 
Vain, la »».18... you t,,^. Ilt Vhi! 

Weck'a Special 
Caab Price 



Or an 

*la«T Trrnut . - 



£12 19 6 



The Dining- Room Is of great Im- 
portance Ija every home and this 
Ilpw two- tone gulce la at a spfclal 
price to tpttval to nil homo-lc.vr.nj. 
4!t. 6in. Sldebinrd hn« full-length, 
mirror bark and usual drawers 
and cupboards; 6fL R, fectorj 
Table la nolldly contitnictcd. with 
turned let;*, and Pour- Chaira >mva 
upholsteriid. UTt-out seata wllh 
back<i nhaped for ccimfort. vtnlt 
the Warehouse an cf ln.i[ioct tha 
reuuirlcBiiie otfer— von wDl i PJ ula« 
r the nine Btven at The 



OK POUT 



LOUCHBOV 

Joy«-aI full "Trdlboj- with .sua width 
p» conuilL-te i atuUKit and ««r,mni!i.iotlnn are 
al own her, but the sLay In mtniordimiry-Mt 

Sjrr 1 ?^ niU,h "' rrt>nl4 W1U » "^l 1 " 1 sss 
and niuul.lUiKj an- m»t urtrartive. Exiurupc 
thL, unk,in> bltMain at i*. Warfiuiui... and you 
*™« at This Week > Itcdii^d Caah Prle. 

7 • F ' 4t m Eaaj Traaii 







PHCJNE 

M 

2345 



RPiTf 6t SPECIAL PRICES 
AXMINITIR SQUARES 

f4,10/- fS/10/- £6/5/- £7/5/- £9/1% 
"V?^ '««■">. mum. un.«ia« 
£6/5/- £7/10/- £8/15/- £9/19/6 £11/19/6 
Eiimt Term, for Carpela from V- Dtpoatl. I/, u . n. 

HALL CARPET BARGAINS 

IE 8 IS tH i ■*» 

35tn. u/« .now lays , ssin. i fl ( >■„„ 



NEW DEIICHI i,i UNQHUM 



igunn 

BRITISH LINOLEUM SQIJARrTS 

f?5? ^*^-' m s?/r U, 65A 
BRITISH INLAID a 
LINOLEUM <•!«>» If Ik 

o run wmoa 

Gcnciino Cork Lota. 
¥wo TaHdi4 winr 

5/3, 5/11, 7/6 yd. 



>*KJt tun 
Imjl 1 , (.inokun 

TWO TrUipa v, I'.C 

i'l 1.4/3, VII yd. ' 



C1ADENCE IT SYDNEY. 




one Door 
1 MARKET SI 
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CATARRH andJLOlDS 




to 



Tte eT ^ 



ilee? 1 ' 



ootei- 



»»« «wi 

Tie" 1 ' »A» 



on*" 



, ( art ' 
,1 » 

««« 





Wont Let Husband Busy Tifer a 

COAT! 

Boxer's Wife Firm With 
Famous Partner 

By Air Mail from MARY ST. Cl.AIRE, Our 
Special Cwrespimileut in Lvtidon 

Tliere is a woman now in London who 
won't Id hei husband buy her presents, 
who could have a mink coat but Wjon't, 
anil who could have lots of jewellery but 
prefers to wear only her diamond wed- 
ding rinft and the diamond-studded watch 
her hushand gave her on her weddinf 
day. 

She is Mary, the ulini, china-blue eyed wife 
of Max finer, the famous boxer. 

MAX BAER tfbs a country j things that 
boy who changed with 'made her so 
success into a Broadway play- attractive t o 
boy. the Broadway 

Mary Sullivan, a small-town playboy, 
girl bum to Irish parents in- Mary had 
America, worked hard as never mel any 
manageress of the coffee shop 
in a big hotel. All her friends 
were earnest. University gradu- 
ates like herself. 

She did not smoke, did not 
wear make-up, and pre/erred 
reading a book to going to a 
niirht club. It was all these 



boxers, never 
read the sport- 
ing papers, 
and — she told 
me naively^ — 
"never knew 

he had so many girl friends 




.Ally. MAX BAER. tt'ifc of the famous Amrnem 
boxer, u-ho hoi tehitVfd joint ij refusing to allow 
bit iuilwij lo liny her j mild, n'.H. 

-Mr Mml I-talo 

From cities all over America 



until after we were married,' 



erur 



\ 4 




AuM Maf^'i Cookery Boot; 
is recognised os the outhen- 
tic guide to good cooking. 
It contains 212 pages of 
more then 400 recipes ond 
useful hints. Lavishly illus- 
trated in colour), 

lend one shilling and two* 
pence to Titlotk & Co. Ltd.. 
Sydney, for VOWR copy, 

If you cave SO dean Eds 
from Aunt Mary'i Salting 
Powder and lend them withj 
Vouf ncme ond address to 
Tillocl & Co. Ltd., Sydney," 
you will receive q^teally 
handsome Surprise Packet 
FREE. 




'When John ond I married we were terribly in 
love. All vat ineer biai tilt I began coollna. 
after our norte^moon, 

^Certainly John woj sweet anil patient about 
my feeble efforts and continued failures, hot 
no man's constitution can stand op to THAT, 
his. nerves went: hit digestion was practically 
tuined; quarrels began; at last treating point 
Vos reached, 

°JHEN ani day, Mabel tailed, Sno only) 
laughed at my recital of woe. "you ioolnh 
girt, OF COURSE you can cooJt. Aft you have 
to do h use Aunt Mary's Bailing Favda tat 
your catel. puddings, pastries, tconei or niicwls 
— end consult Aunt Mary's Cool cry Soot when 
yoil k*onf_fo Coot onyfni'ng else' 

"I ioot lie* ooVee, onrf instead cl doleful 
ottenipti at eating, John was alt smites and 
robust good humour, So it actually wai Aunt 
Mary that restored our romance cua* mode out 
marriage a lasting succeii," 



AUNT MARYS 



with the new lever lid and 
potent pd parchment fsal 



BAKING POWDER 



he telephoned her night and 
day. Mary, far from losing her 
head, ficokied bim, saying; "H 
you have anything import- 
ant to say, you should write 
instead of making these 
expensive telephone call." 

Mary gradLinted oa a du-MHwi 
Irnm Rochester fJnHTrriity, became 
dicittlan »i a bis hobt*lUtl and JnU'r 
Wfiit. to Lake charge of the coffee 
Qhup in WAKhlnfftDn when: aba mat 
MUX. 

Her life's auibtLion bad been to 
run liL'i uwn teaslion. and even nuw 
— staying in one of the nio,*l Itixur- 
rloua hotrlfi m London, wiiri tiio 
proBjjei:r of world travd bofora bust 
And the opitoi'tucitF of buyins ILm 
loveliest frocks and Jcwcl& If ii« 
Wftnt.pc1 to - nhe said wistfully. *Td 
]ove to open an Amrrkian Lrashop 
Ml Lrjlidun." 

Op po sites Attract 

T'wO years of m&rmee chabEcd 
Mux Bner bitp a happy \ much 
man v, Lio nt'itlmr driufea nor nmttteji, 
hlceK a * i Lief, life, plays bridge- M 
hta wife's p&rtnor, ttnd reads alrjud 
r.n her almoat every pveniru*. 

"I Devtr knew there wure womea 
like her," he say*. "If I'vr turnail 
Inta a rltfTrrent kind of perron I 
give her ail the credH.." 

Mary iayj tli* bu^eftW of t i*if lr 
mairiKet* Is partly due tu the ut- 
tniftloti of oputtsitos but- mainly to 
the fact that uht: Kwps out of tha 
limvllffhL 

"A womnn has no right to lirnr- 
Itghc unless slie'x earned it for her- 
»elf," Wic aald. "Busuinnfi men's 
wives don't invade Lhfir orficea ami 
tntcrien? witli business nui tiers—. 
lean! Ihcy shouldn't —so why HliouM 
1 Ivy to share Max's llmclietiL?" 

Never Sees Fights 

T.I A VTNO f«llVn In love with brr 
iH-cauMT she wax ut dlfffrent t» 
the pirl& hp ha*l known, Mmt mffdf 
Mary have her hair cut. and hitntirlT 
taujrht her huw la aw ltpslU-k. 

"Ife'd tike In chmn* my rlnitiH, 
trni." uddrd Mary, " hut I harp 1° 
watrti him. I Jilce riirnplr lailorrd 
clothes, while Max would lllic to 
deek. me out in bright exotti- thiofi 
laal wouldu'l xuU me a ML" 

That mink eoul lhM.it hren Ht lrklni 
in my mind throughout our mtflr* 
view. I suyur-Tted that, for tli« aa)«r 
of womankind, she should accept II. 
Sht- luuRhed. and said Lhht could 
easily wait till they'd bnm'ht olhm 
Utlnea that tdw «sd Man conW 
•hare, 

Mary never wntehes hrar hufibiuw 
flBid. or eviin truui. "1 rouJrln'L ticnr 
to wo him hurt, wtirt) iip'.i flVht- 
inif I etuy at home. MoUwi Baer. 
who always llstens-m. ataya with 
the radio In the next room and let» 
me know wlitLt'ff happenine at mter- 
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UOREReal Life STORIES 



Dramatic Incidents That Win 
This Week's Prizes 

Tragic days of the Russian revolution are recalled 
by Mrs. J. J. Willett, of Eungclla Rantfe, via Mackny, 
Queensland, who wins this week's £1/1/- prize in our 
real-life stories competition. 

Dramatic and thrilling episodes in the /ires of other 
readers are also told in the prize-irinning stories below. 

E 



J. L lit | I I • tl • I I- - I 1111 I 



£1/1/- To Be Won 

I7VJCRYONE baa a dramatic 
thrilling, or romantic null 
lirr alury to teU. Far tin best 
one submitted earn week The 
Autrallan Women's Weekly 
offers a pTtate of £1/1/-. 

While literary rompo,ltlonj 
are not eftmllal. tv -«<•" 
should tnrlude all relevant de- 
talls necessary to make a 
simple, concise, well-tola oc- 
roam at not more than 300 
word* — whatever the tnrldent 
may be. 



5n i 



l|i|lHiii|«"»tMIPII 



ACH week The Australian tag dramatic sidelight em the great 
_,;,i Htif-slfui revuluLiuu. In which she 
iu a fugitive:^ 

Lost in Russia 
J was rourieen. And I was lost, 
not Is tlie Australian bunb. but 



_. Women's Weekly 
award £1/1/- for the best real 
life story submitted, and 5/- 
for any others published. 

Entries should not elided 3001 
wards and may deal with incidents 
that happened in childhood, school- 
Oust, work, romance, or Buy other 
phase of life, RnvPlopes should be 
endorsed "Real Life Stories." and 

pooled to Hie Australian Women's s .„«. nt ,. l ,i lv ■ „.„„. tn „ viiune 
Weekly mill postal address la given Vacant ■WUmtLTL took 



In the country of Russia, during tin? 
great rnvolutloiL 

Everybody waa rannins away., 
Dome from the Red Army and some 
from the White Army. And I was 
lost in the middle of this chaos. 

Eventually I catiw to a village. 



at lop °t p.iKi' 3. 

Mm, J. J, wulott. who win* this 
week's CI /I/- prize, teila Llic follow- 



If You Could 
Buy a Cure 
For Catarrh 



— all (he money you now hare 
and all the wealth you ever 
dreamed nt getting would lie 
spent freely and gladly, especi- 
ally if ynur Catarrh hits 
reached the seriiiutt chronic 
b La k«s. 



Rerouue lti danger is nut realised 
Draper treatment la neglected and the 
irrhatuitt tn the membranes Uetmnes 
Intense The catarrhal process affects 
the rMmtjia, clog, Uie air passages, 
fouls Uia stomach and loads the whole 
system wiUi it nicking- poison, thus 



pity on me and ■ i I could star 

with her and her two chlldien, a 
girl eleven and boy nine. 

We managed to scrape up food for 
seine time, but after a while we 
were faced with starvation, so I 
udereti Co ho to the next village 
across the river after come potatoes. 
I was delayed coming back. 

When I cat borne the woman and 
little girl were nowhere to lie seen, 
but the boy came running out tu me 
whispering, "Mummy and Mary are 
In the cellar, they're dead." 

I snubbed the boy and left this 
place of starvation and honor, 
making for the Chinese border 2090 
miles away, and eventually reached 
safety. 

Mrs. J. J. Willelt, RnhgrU* Range, 
vie Maeaiy, old. 

A prize is also awarded to the fol- 
lowing:— 

Hotel Fire 

^HK worst moment ol my life was 
surely a Tuesday morning re- 
cently when, at 1.30, owing to the 

persistent and unusual crying of my 
small eon In the next room, 1 rase 



Towrung, I had business to transact 
In aoulburn. and missing the 
regular passenger tr.ni I decided 
to go by foot with a friend, following 
the railway line. 

When autiraachtng North Goul- 
bum wo had to cross the large 
railway bridge over the Wnllondilly 
River, and as the egress trout was 
tin its way tu Sydney, we were not 
ouite sure of the exact time the 
train was due at Uie bridge. 

I was In haste, and my friend 
decided to wall a little longer, no 
I kept on going. Just as I readied 
the centre of the bridge I waa 
horrified to hear the whistle of the 
express as the driver got a youd 
view of mo". 

I had no time to reach the side 
of the bridge, so I slipped through 
the space of the sleepers, and held 
i m to the sloruer when the express 
thundered overhead. Tim vibra- 
tion nearly made me loose my grip, 
and a hot ash from the coal-bos 
fell close to my lianas. 

N'nrman P. Gin. 9 Harold St., 
MutravUle. K.S.W. 




Sydney's Premiere Hairdresser offers — 

1,'lK.H UNF Murhim-leita Self-aclting Ends , .. 12/0 

I.ORKAINF. Steam Wave II/- 

LORRU.VE Super Wive 20/- 

I.OKR.VINF. f umbinatiim Wave 15/- 

•LQRRAINK Miiiliiiirlcu Vaper Wave tLf- 

* rjp*elaillj leniiuimrDilfrt tut # I1JI1 hall. 

Stif futtrmJt givm with kII ri-rmiuirnl Wftrea 

Trim, thaw a, Ha a. <j is* Bn#ariUsU4 *£ Mia UMaJUy ef ba.lr vfltt t.\tt tat 

tkunp. if / D wiw — h* tt jnft. m>m, «o»rit», r)yri, tileKehfrd, 

nllr. -firr Of bfi'.Dr- -roa »r* auiurrrd of A bena- 
D>H»|. UBtUie, n uf rjJ wiTh rhfi UMHJitMX yw.n* winch 

fr«aa .. ' ' U hrirrLto Lhst hnir UjiilaL atU ttirtrliRh tlm «at«LC|| 

//Ij result - mvuti wmw*«. b.K.itLtrrin« %n? 

W » « f >MUp . rj( tl*)r, ■Irhnut the tilnnomfrjit nf .1. rj. 

(ranlfnaiit.1 fi/- tL*-i- Uiut urpVetfiiityt ZukreuIuJ iliirlBC ina 

minrornu .. rrl.-J»«1 dUculrj-jrrrl t-n:|i, 

u , _ 1 /C l-KHJOk tJI'lvlUTORrl OOlr •mplOJ-r-d UflilauT 

■■kUEiirlnR .. .. XI D B llfftTTl. tfln 9f Mm mad rUl- Lnrratnti. 

i .!■■'•';: i''.'s 'street, WEMBLEY HOUSE 

*r*r to CCN1-RAI. M&BSMM, 

nuCTiUUITM. Pbaaai XA «n 

LDHIAINE ibjl. LI jn.l la In H mmj runni-rHnl avILh in? athi-r ■■LrArfjuff tu* 
a .'ik, .- .iih.ii. i 



[l AViog the rift, in an cutsy prey to to find the 5tairwr±y of our hotel on 
kriiJiwry dlrieue, rjiLsiric n n <\ ntiif-r fire. 

y.viuu* ainesse*. Trie correct treat- Ilealislnff that the safety d*-| 



ment te one thst will Kpccdliy remove 
the secreUun ttul dear awav Uie In* 
iLiuuiiiit.iikti It wan on tL«e lines tliat 
Uw formuta for the Olyjuoar trcatiuuiit 
was biiiUJtl. Cu'ia If N'fliir CftUtrrh hn,i 



tweniy-tlve people Jay In my hand** 
tind Mi ti the only way to ■■. !>■■ 
was rapldlj t>eci>ininkj Ignited. I 
ruuhed tn my two little boys, and 



bmrniK riiroiilCi Clya-niK- Afaould br runnlns them out Into tlie itnxt, t 
uwd thoroughly and reiulatly in rtrdur tor* back- Tnc kiddie^ terrined 



to keep tin? mtrnibjinie.1 in a xtate of 
nlrtiiilirurra, an thut In tliit? rxh"r.** tiinj' 
ftlU bo ntataored to a healthy con- 
dition 

On the nther hand — U ynur Ccif nrrh 
In nnly In tlie early rrtLiRiss prompt, 
trail tniciit with Ct5T.moc will jsav* you 
titan nil told .misery, 

CilyrauULC i.i mid by cdl Chemlutr. M i 
svary p**bi4ja aardoi n girarantee. 
t>rlo& 1/9. or t/4 tof a lai-g-f pacSaBe. 



Crysmac 




Smart 
HAIR 

HULL! WA'rO tiu jMaVt fllwrjTWwd m*| 
Jatnarnetti - lia.tr U Hi lira b«WTQlr)aj. »w«Tt 
U> lady fii-J. mo] wuBtEU, Ltiu ■•titfUjd-" 

b»:r. now. «]i mti ■.mi worpan— wrj»r.iwir 

latlf. bibiU'jb, It-lmi. or rjn.it- tranj LlllVI tiul 
»liir# ul Maiiarloi "ttra-Ti-^i.i- laB= B — 
UltugLld ■lEtniUjiJ i-Jla CiT ffnlffiT-'il-lLJii. v Jl 
ft^X iv t dI ?i-ifulil,cej onpper, Tins bi|t iri rrt 
U Tfr-nna.TtaXtft. tvitw oilT id. a dunhlnwiMl 
PWliWr. \i vaj fpiai CaiBtnliU nr i3Ur« fla 
a arikHMit '•ar (J -fttitl*---ti»Fa tutlr um !■ 

jn*a «ia ICtTtlj fr*,Qllit JTjq/- fn;'» — ui< lbs 
»»HBrfj | n:1 rf..np tltml'ah Imfwuntl* «ta'.;i»k 
-JIUa.-,lftit h*4j Ujd M| johj jkj. 
a,ijL>,LiLr -,- .in. . r rili'T , l\~-}.:r . tt» 

■TIT to tnat* hall o( Ali >li«.l-i Unutth- 
l*itLr.o-ir Lrn«,fiMl 1 ji-.,|rj 1 nui 1H rrtk'tll.ll, drrilit. 
W IfakTLlala. HcxUia-funi Cittlln'l CElA?{'ilt Ml* 
«UlUI Al tfal tutt-h tT*li-Ji.H-UlB til 

Hennafoam Shampoo 



screams ran^t in mj ears. I was 

ftbouc to i u.ii the stairs, ■■. £ 

found, the cbdldrcn clin^lnfi to ma. 

Desperately I tore down to the 
hlH di n ing gone, and heat It tu It 
was never betucn before. My 
ngutiy o( min waa unbearable, 
would they ruah the stairs, and all 
rnlJivDiE Into tru* flameai? Would 
they In panic flh«t tliemselvea from 
ttit- hiRh halfoity? I lived a lifetime 
in five moment*. 

We were able to Ret the Ore un- 
der control — a fin* that waa frus- 
trated by the- rrvmn of a child. 
Mrs, J, R. SuUrvavn. Oenly. 

PaUowlne are »ddltloan] entries 
thm won £1 prlEPs, n*» niinoiineid 
hut wrct. 

Band in Sharif* Mouth 
J£Y brother and myaelf were 
camph,« in Co»oq Creek. We 
went out ftahing tn a fourteen-foot 
boat. 

I waa liaulia? up a nice snapper 
when a grey nurse shark mode a 
snatch at It, took the flab, also 
hand in lhs mouth, fell on the roller 
at tho bact m the boat, ami cimw 

, tight In the boat. 

My brother was Just going to hit 
It on tho head with a piece of 
wood when I called to slop., and 

. try to push the wood into tl if- stiark'a 
mouth. 

Ha did thift, and 1 pulled my hand 
out. It waa very badly lacerated 
and painful. We wont ashore to 
have it treated. My brother killed 
the shark, which was eight feet 
long. 

Mrs. H Wtlun, lionnle Daon. 
riltwiiler Rd.. Dee Why. N.S.W. 

Hung From Bridge 

i^WVERAL years ago. when I waa 
employed on the railway devia- 
tion warts OD the southern line at 




WARMTH 

You know its real meaning when you have a 
Modem Co* Fti*. A Dood oi mum. generous 
rcjy* al your instcmt command. Not a dry, axtU 
fielal beat cut the healthy. Iriendly warmlh. 
thai doctors reeomnvtnd. There is a worth-white 
economy in having a Modern Gas Flro too, And. 
smartnesa ,n you will bo intrigued wita tbii 
seosoo's heautiiul now designs whoa you see 
them at lha showrooms of your local Cos Company 
[ask about, ihe ion deposit easy payment plan, 
oi purchase^ 

tn Ulillii CtS mimitii >i iiitiiisI 
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Here's why 

MODESS 

is so much softer... 
safer ... 



Yet costs less 
) than others .... 



FILMATED GAUZE 



ORDINARY GAUZE 




Muclnm alnne offer* you lli ji complrtc 
rnrnforl, wflh ulrr prolcclion, yuu 
OnU Motif-** Iijii |hi« *fn ■•!:»! 

feature — filnintctl sou;.' — e tilky 
■ofl layrr of cuttan over the gaii£v 
|o HMni( nlmiiKt ftafliien. 

M- hat other dtainriivr : - 1 * _. j » - 

i.v.- . Iihj. Il i* tmUt — far more 
clcui] ; 

romplrlrly rt| ■ paRfthle. I ncoiupicutiti? 
*l all run—. 

Vr| iVlndrss rim* Ic**. iJwi ihu quality 
prn.liirC .ilu.i.v 



^a^F^ BOX OF 12 

. Price Ihrotieliout West 1/S. 
^Ji A pradurl u( Johnauii & JuhrjMiii — 
World'* laic?*! mnnu Jieturcri of 
Surgical Drriwingit, \ l< . 
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Synchromatics 

Incorporating "Lllr 8tai>E 
o" Ihr SLiLTfl." Bare .re life 
jtrrrtai of your favourite 
motors and actrvssea Their 
.•.-r;;v ; . ■. and their 
triumphs do the road to 
fctujtlom, brUJlAntliy pre- 
lected by tbr 1ISJI 
Players, and irrttten In 
iSlM 1 '■ 11. r*i*> r. Each 
Tuewljj Mid TkyjsdllT. .1 
" l» ra. [ooaimiiiu'liig lo- 
* 



Tooth and Claw 

Vividly ro-cr ruled episodes 
111 Lhr live! at U»c Jungle 
taut, ■qMelally re-toW lor 
the young uri^ner In a bril- 
liant ss A production, 
written by Fetor Inglli 
Each Monday and Wed- 
Besday M MS and ttcb 
Entulduy it US, <L"vm- 

ueuelne H<mda>, Aunt 131, 
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The Favourite Station' 



Study Your Type BEFORE 
Fashion ! 

London Designer's Hints To 
Australian Women 

~ fiy jiir Mail From Our London Office 

Mr. Olaf I), Amundsen, nephew of Ihc great Arctic 
explorer, has opened a dress salon in London, He 
studied for some years in Paris and later opened a 
"Theatre Shop" in Boston, U.S.A* The success of his 
New York shows encouraged him to try designing for 
English lvomcrL 

For The Australian TVomen** Weekly he enlarges *n- his 
irfwi that a wmnan should cumuli what suittt her type first, 
tutd the fashion af the nutnient second. 



""\JO woman/' says Olaf, 

JlN "should be the slave of 
fashion. Halher it should be 
her servant, aiding her In 
adapting her own styles and 
personaiity in dretis tu modern 
standards. 

"The home worn an —demure, 
sweet and coy— should novrjr be 
forced Into mannish tailor-mades 
and hard Celt, hatm no matter what 
fashion says. She should content 
herself with semi-tailored eulta with 
blight blouses, and hats whopfr hard- 
ness in relieved by a spray of flawera 
gr a i , .«rlpd feather. 

"The tall, statuesque woman 
should never wear frills and flounces, 
no matter what faMUon decrees. She 
must dress up to her type, not down 
Lo fashion. 

"Par the demure young woman, 
bltrk taffeta with & panel front Mid 
bertha of mustard-yellow lace Is 
ideal. It should have the straight 
line* and full *klrt that throw the 
accent, on femininity. Plain black 
strnps over llm ahouldett will show 
up the beauty of white blcln, *nrt a 
not-too-low bAclc will eive the Im- 
pression of modesty. 

The 6t&tuti&riUe woman .should 
have the accent on sophistication. 
White satin patterned in peacwlc- 
green lacquer la n auitable material. 
The c rosso vet bodice gathered in the 
front and entirely backless la iuJt- 
able for and beautiful on the di uni- 
fied woman, while a panel train and 
tight-fitting akirt will give the slim- 
xnlnfl line go necessary ta the type. 

"I try to persuade each of 
my clients to allow me to de- 
sign lor her personality. I do 



not want a woman to come to 
mc and choose a model exactly 
like something I have shown. 
I want her to have an entirely 
fresh adaptation of a style 
. . . something I have created 
for her alone." 




Mr. OLAI* D. AMUKDSEN, 
if ha btlieigj that yjomcn should 
Jrtjs ai'iorjiiig to liwtr ptrsttiioti- 
ttt, ruber tkutt as mirrors of 



Baby Royalties 
at Play 

By Ale Mail frocn M A It Y ST. 
CLAIhfc. Our Kprcial Correspondent 
in Loudon. 

Prim cess A I txartdrav of K e n t, 
la Loo young to miss her 
mother yd, hat she is old 
enough to smile widely when- 
ever she sees her brother- 

THEY have separate nur- 
series at Belgravc Square. 
Prince Edward's is decorated 
in white and powder-blue and 
Princess Alexandra's In white and 
rone. But they meet nvrry 
afternoon for an hour or bo when 
the baby princess Is allowed to lie 
and kick in her "Moses" banket 
befure ths prwit Ida Ate in bur 
brother's nursery. 

The 1or3 far these fires or* 
brought direct from tin? wood* or 
The Copping tfrt Duku of Kenta 
Burlclnghamahire home. 

F : i. i -i Alexuidra is paining In 
weight very rapidly. She le being 
fed un humttfiiM*ii milk, and, Tzn 
tcld h yells lustily hefore every meal. 

She has vrry large dark blue eyes 
and fair downy hair promising to de« 
velop into the gulden curls which 
made h\T cr-tisins. Princena JEUa*- 
bcUi and Prlnceos Margaret Rose, 
such attractlvc-louklUR toddlero. 

Prince Edward apparently wonts 
his lister to hurry up and grow big 
enough to play. When she has her 
kicking time, between four and fin 
In the afternoon, he brings ah hla 
toys to show her. and gives exhi- 
bitions of his prowess cm the rock- 
in r harfie. 



mm 

WHAT TWO BATHS 
TAUGHT ME / 

Slncit I Caarrled I've had two b.ith rooms 
aader my care — one was in the flat where 
we went after our honeymoon — the 
second the bs I hr QQ-sn nf our pftlcnt 
cottage — - 



my msr 

BATHROOM 



6eT rr tLEA^ 



i AND e« lW 
rr w Ht> - 



MMV SECOND 
BATHROOM 

I OSCD VIM 



U 1M IS !2r 
)cONVENItHT 

pOUSH. 



. _.n T erfef bit 



^ rilia .<lll "'fiw. raw 1 *- 



tU*'"*S- , .„ ir« J" 1 n 11 "" 1 



VIM Will keep iba 
U wory «puLic«ly . . - 
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Thr U'STi: \LI AN WOMKTS VKKKt.Y 



The Widow's Cruise 



"D O you knuw?" 

alt* Aski'd him confidingly, "t was 
mrlm* to myself ufl I come along 
tin? deck iliac I'd dreainad JfOtt 
And tHero you were— I uw you. 
Aji-l you're real aiLor 

He looked ft! her and In that 
mamcm almoftl diAlUcud tier. 

Ho wu Irritated by the acri-w 
Mint he must protect tier while 
kuowinn Hint 3om<rhow he must 
hrr-slc it to her that man-lane was 

liLsi.'J wible. 

Angrily aware of his weakness, 
as a distraction he took her lu ttw 
aim -twinge, fiURRejiimn that she 
£itjuM buy a tiekot In the last auc- 
tum pool of the ship'* voya«e- 
G.tiiy. denpffce her almost notice- 
able hesitamry. he Insisted on bid- 
din< far her, tHUnjt her that she 
would have "beginner's luck" 

Dunn* Junchran he leased hex, 
for ho *a1d the ticket she hod ob- 
i > rurd for fifteen pounds was the; 
birit buy ol the auutiuh, must ol 
tfaa (rttUTB haviof fetched twenty 
su<j thirty rulncaa. Tliere would 



( itntirtueri fmm t**uir S 

be at least a hundred pounds In 
lhe pwi 

Her eyes orwned widely at that. 

"Fifteen uounds and I miaht 
win u tiunUrrd* If I unLjf couid!" 
stu? sijfhed under her breath. 

Be had looked at her quickly 
with sjuniL- aaLonialnnoiil- Me had 
Rained an Impression thW slu* was 
nlmtwl feverishly anxious to win 
the money and be- rtrmenuVred 
lie* struntfe reluctaiivc to Jain In 
tlw customary iitihi-hrjartod 
Hurjiokv Then he dismissed It. 
He could not hnacint.- wliat hi* 
Impression had bovii, but the win- 
ninB »■ » hundred: pounds could 
not be of nay important:*? to aoy- 
on* wt.« could ufloni the cmise 
on the An-huaa, 

"Women vnire funny about 
money," lie thought Later that 
day ttJiAln he remembered |hC 
awlft Impression the meaning of 
wblilh eluded him. It had been 
when the auctioneer's clerk had 
nine up to rolled the money for 
Wie pool tickets. 



LUNG TROUBLE 

A Remarkable Treatmeiii 
lii.it does give llefiuitc Results 

It Ttw *\ * ■nnrrcr (mm l.l'Xi milnU I xttlj »r. Llsn »r.QQtl*riL rrldciKV ana '.Mull 

.r SaWUftMtrS, » Jfr lr>fc*ialk-a iwln".". ana! t**rit wit*, U tan »nplliW f*r 

kimdrrdi >f iiMrtm tm all cnii4.ll'i«<. aim *» »n»- nidriiw ■■ 1 

tfaLr fc> 7 » *r i* fta/anr al ««r Uu*. J<Ml -uulJ 4 fM lli>l IMENHU^ U !, a* <r«11 -a#.k 
■ ■■■•■e TM rallil H flT*i k» aaaaaia^. and. In mini «**n anl •»!" (rn l» h fMvt 

la .Hi altaait lnm*dlal«lT fettfl f iifjr.m Uf UridUnL V»H ?•« «■ ■ «•»««■*•• I"" 1 * 

hm ii»f tmwkt»r\ mt nFi«i I ai-t rkoM mil »'iytivr n u i ui or )IH>'. 

tSlff TO Sl£ST SIX NIGHT; T.IJ Bt. Ail.I H> t.XrwX Till MULLS £.tS«-V, BSTEC1- 
4I.I.T TIHT WHII^tt HKIN ADHUI^'t TU TMl: tV«M..t *>T TUT l.l'Mi* IUB ?<JWI 

IIML 4-d lii h »»irtC U.# <M'M«; TO IIIU \.V APPLTTTf IMI tSTJOT 101 ■ 

MWQ TO LOSS 111 Oil lioauil SIOUT *»SlH ino Ht' mmukihi.m TO BE mil 
TO W*l S IT * HILL WITHOUT TSTJOia, >AS r*«MtV tllf m»" ■ Tall r»r<*««-»; .itti-.nl 

TSit 1* #hil lirHnaDSL'S ka> ftf mui. in* i» *itll iliiliu It M4HJ '■wrf 



CATARRH 

HAY FEVER 



ANTRUM trouble 



WITHOUT OPERATION 



B«fl*Ur it«rU inch u» f/oin r* FTi<*tu saffvmt at llic • .n.li-i £■! T*»mitm mil 
U.-'fll, !mm Mlttt Vi-u«!'ri.-i. l|»n»H<ll »T*TlM IHll Ull* UtT li.hlltU.m 

Irw«t«i<Mi U ii>f«iB|mr*Uk in rrllniitf »*4 4i>tw(HH« t*r \U. tllHL amhUIhc rfMjliai 
» [■!■■■»• lidlhrrlA vii b"H*TrS I rn i«n l • i r.1-- 

!»■ fuui-. rnirv ibr litinnl.l it i hi. rtrarim i"if Ihv l.ilii- .mil |«<rHII MUM 111' 

u^Uf. IIr»4 UMiM UtiUVfut, ii'»ii'i S fen4 unm ir.n li am freqarnllF : «■■< 
thr >...:. i.i .i.wiin( in i »(>i rwniMjig «T*» wi «»♦*■ »id Ihf *i»r«»ll"l :ji».ii.( i.i 
uiiUliii am ajinn Lainc* o| Llir R»L Tim «ak* hi III* nnming wllk the »■> I 

I'ir.ii V uL(> cbir, mni j** an .i->1" id nil with *IJ<«»* ■IiIiiikL taBastrmnawamS, Home 
tmw — ni« nittiil'rigl (uSaUuV «fU»r»i — us i > i' fur . . . 



ASTHMA 



BRONCHITIS 



A Different Inhalation Treatment 

*•«» rhrnnlp win »r aji |k H< >ran tl^nJiiLf rrparl tont]ilrlr wrvlerj ■llhul irrtr- 
l< f*a ttUh I« LIp 4»vn ah* ilavp B ( a { e til ariliniil Irar i*f u Kl^l, far ISa 
Wttcua U ha a«Ur fcrtu*hl *"«r, aaJ lb« -hivilac la Uap: t«r 1Kb llfhl, 
"■Uaf rirrer la ataiT} ?aii a[-alu. la brcatbf Inrl? il aU unt>. La ktat Um ktiJitnru 
•f larilk. an« la Im akk i* walk up faU* ana alaj ^imi« villiaal dlaraaalat i, a>J fac 
lir alU'ika La brftmt k«* n<nr 111* I.-.. :r r ^-.„.. .nil lUrn ma%" 



Linn uif, HHIBKOHlt, thr liUutUlM* TrtatpmL 



■ a>al> *r.-l Lattlnc 



■% TITiraL Bll-DUT: 
"I'ka llikalkllna nil duu» 
nr a aanJrinu amuauL *1 

I I a>tld*4 (a liafa 

X-fkt af iIlmI I* >»* 
j, 1- ■hlitai wftc ;vli J (. Aaa 
haaav thma |U4 La taMarl 
unr* li aa ilfa at 
iraakla «T ALU I mlt* 
baa a tttaraafta lauaaiaa; 
In 1 •* arparaLr liafton. and 
Off aaaaaatvciS aip aarr* 
fr-llt lAaild-" 



MEMBROSUS 

DRY INHALATION TREATMENT 

Faa -f. j-, . «>U at ■ a «Lanp«al addraaaadj aaW 
*rtaa». m«HLlaatla« tin aanJtlalaiL, La SIE-HrUtOH I *. 
C/- IBVINC LTO.. %*. t HU /kaaka Ufa;., 1ST IJ^jl^iii 
BLrt-4. Srdwr. «3,ff. T»Ll JHUVT. 



KEEP YOUR 
YOUTHFUL 
FIGURE 

People oftKti ipeuii manT ^ . oft 

mutncola toe ■upi-rfl ucjui fmi ami <ai| 
to ctl j> tntlub ^carni mi m miopia box 
0» il. ■. i, P1U, » ou U brlfti them. 

Mwl ube»UT ll ouiciJ br f«ul(y 
*«c«dQi> ur lott.tlrul ilu|sL>hr.»m. 
H*^^h*m'i rcmcair ttip«e troublir*. 
Th«v reJuve youf wcicln arhibt tber 
lloprovc your boll h, T her nc pee. 
Ittllr Mfe, uk.cn, .aj can tn 

^tii-nJeJ upoo for ivll round good 

'I ■■ J; , ; . ... 



BEECHAMS 

PIT iTi^fi WORTH A 
GUINEA 
A BOX 



' Pny ufi, filc-asc!" ho fcild Jrxu- 

Oarth tmudi'd over til© niaotfy 
for tho ticket lie (mil bougtit for 
liim»c]I and iben tnunlit u fl,r»ii4» 
fipi^isinn on ( hti willow's foci. 
Stk' locked lo rum in tliAt mutant 
iu If »lie «rre Kirnc wild crMturs 
cnoglit in n trau 6hi! iiaiued 
liMilititly. her bm elulclini 111 Uer 
lurid. 

"And fifteen pounds rrom tou. 
Mr«. Anderann. . . ." 
She Htobd up, 

■ Will you excuse me? My 
monrr U. In the putufi oIIim. 
. . . HI get it. - . ." 

Gniiii '.k'lnu'd Iter movement 
upon an impure he did pal ua- 
dersiund. 

"Dan'i bother. 1 think I'm gat 
enous!: on me for both. . . 

Jent^l Anderson looked ah him 
for a momEni ucid flui-h'Td piXin- 
fully. 

"Pleuc . . after all ... I mem, 
It't ay Itrkei, rsn't it?" 

from where they had been uli- 
tinsr he rould sec the door of the 
puiHcr'fi office, but kJio did not no 
:n*n [t. Instead, rahe went belu 1 * 
Ail if to her cnbln. 

"Flinnr." llirjuelit. Oarth. "Why 
tell &uch a silly lit tie he — why?" 

He did pot know why he felt a 
curious relief that she upi>e*rirj 
the next minute carrying the note* 
in her hand, but he noticed that 
us she counted them out she oaid 
■'Fifteen" olmDat as if sh'_* were 

thankful 

That evening, during dinner 
ihcre seemed same form of dis- 
tress in her mind, which was only 
increased try Garth's ten tattle 
questioning He himself did not 
know why ht hnd an urgener to 
break down her reserve. He felt 
that she w on her guard and 
that he wanted to reassure him- 
ie)l against the irague prejudice 
1. 1 lief which had clung to 
him like a shadow and at wltloli 
he had formally laughed 

There was something mysterious 
about her: there was something 
she wished u> hide, and when sue 
suddenly rose. if to change the 
subject nf conversiitlon. he fell 
more crrtrilii ol l( 

"I'd like lo no up on the boat 
dm*, jufit fur Ihe last Ume.'* she 
told hull. ' I Wrtilt to feel the 
wind on my face mid hear Um 
rush of Hie sen." 

Be, fuliowed her up the com- 
panion-way, steadily clunbin« un- 
til the windswept deck was reached 
and they found ihelter boh rod a 
Utrn.'ill! 



Ajfl 




- — then slio waa 
in hts arms. He could feel Ihir 
light body pressing clone to his 
while hat Hps nought his 

Once her hand passed En a lin- 
gering caress over his blown hair, 
delicately, as if her fingers were 
Uke those of the blind searching 
to know sight by sensation. Then 
she held him closer In the ur- 
gency of embrace. 

As suddenly as she hod slid Into 
his arms so she let him g.}. For a 
ioni moment she was poised star- 
ing out over the glistening waters 
before she spoke to hin, 

"It's so lovely to think," she said 
softly, '".hat though the ravage 
has ended I've soroctliing lively 
to lake bark with me . . , your" 

While he searched to and a re. 
ply her voice changed abruptly. 
,, ^JOded imperious for the Oral 
tune. There was stui C | ulr mian- 
Usut, although the. ship tbul 
reached colder waters la in swift 
passage, and he could see her 
■face. Her eyes seemed aanrrn" 
witli a mood she hid from him tiie 
i her ttiin hind determina- 
tion. 

"Tell me all about us." she or. 
aered. "How much numoy lliall 
we hive to spend when wo are 
married, where we'U live. . . , what 
can I spend an clothes? Can wo 
nave a mol.or-rai'— n nitre big one 
with a liveried tliauoYmr? And 
would you give me a big emerald 
for my rail" 

Ha stood back; frorn her 5^^, 
mcd. 

She wasn't taking long to show 
her hand! he thought. He could 
see that she waa quite, aertouft, 

"Yrru'rr a puMessfu] playwright " 
she went on, "l l ruppo4«) you 
make a lot one year and not so 
much the ricjct. Or have you atrt 
low invested? I'd uko a rttally 
nice oottage on the river, too , . , 
could we aUurd that?" 

Please turn la Page 30 




Tell ine,i 

doctor . • . I know I ran aj.lt 

you. One's friends bsre nil tiorts of idVa* about 
in f Li taf lis — for pcrsoiidL uac, 1 inenn. Surrh 
\rry hum ii*c lo Usi5 olrunjLC, nlainiii^ rlirmicula tUul 
have lo fw luraatircu 1 no rurrfnlly! Do you know of 
anvlliing pood Hiar* reallv |ilrasiiul ait wrJ! , « , t. *\ 

IViitliini r«ctt«?r "rr rtianurr* 1 *! f i»r wiittirn 
than i>Wldl.' \hf Minlrrn AulUft.l.r, Tbtk 
luiliiv . llir inil Lillfr u\ |t?rnii it •>« Jriiiih ih.it 
ii -ill mil fvra altlln lin**», h lv rlran aiid 
drar, iilcuidyiiiT ilk •■»«•! I and an airrlUnt di-o- 
diimnl.. ! all it* Wide ruiil m -i nl -n -.: i! 
oa*", il n«<(hl huvc lirrti inurtc r%yr?**\j fur 
la.rJihom pmtjnal mm. Vw Ea sith* of Ita 
Niirr drtf ru'iinn nf grrmi il ■* nut [lilHrtwani, 
BlflJ l> %vt\\\r anil Jr-* (III li Ilium i l i. <in-», 
'D. tli.r a* pari nf >»hit r-itli'i i^iitiu* will k,T*rp 
>-ju jiiiniAfulalat. Atk your Doctor. 

I'nwr rhrmltt hm 'flrMi*,* in ItitUtr* — 2/-», 

DETTOL 

nrifia vriws 

THE MODERN ANTISEPTIC 

BECEITTJ lAVCR SC.k> LTd. (Til I R U I r. r L'Tl C AI- UKTT.). SYIIflKT 




ON YOUR FEET ^ 
ALL DAY P 

If So You Need 

ZdmBuk 

W'irL^TEVER your duily task; 
whether you serve in a busy 
store or restaurant, work in a 
factory, or ore occupied From 
mora to nijlht with 
dnUn — lliluk of Lhp «(i«ln fon |itit on 
jour ft^'i If r«ni m'ffli'j-i r»uir f— 1 !, 
Wirti-Irr tbey tftttifU uL'he» «ml (S(ftH Htt£i&, 
and yuii'ra wpurf aod IrrJLjbl*, 

n-pro la an MSV nl^litl/ ui'iiiin^m 
tUne IirliioTi untolil nrliff utirl niuta- 
|s1n« ynirr ffn-t in lionllll nml iwntuft 
Aft«r linlfiltic th* f***. In waim w kfipf 
in<J ilr.viru- tli'*T'ri[fflii r fjpntly" iin-wmji- 
7-in. P.-.i'i O.nlnii'Eit Lnln jinktv-*, 1 1 l - 
kffpa., anlpa, un.l lw-t»r*>r<n !ln» !<"■« 
The? MMoail hprlinl o|l» In XatB Bw 
rt* Ti'itilllr (iLi^urFMiJ Inro nhk 
Thim 

Pain, Sfvclling and Inllammition 

flnt i|liH'ktY nli.i>cJ HjrJ pnwHii, 
furo* A*td buiilutts in mit t nniMJ. 

-i nre tji'Dlnl; JitlulH, in .' i 
loiva amiI fprt nr* ttiml4 cnAy. sin] 
Mil Cin fianlri wait anJ wrnir ■Iiq'hi 
in (TdciiCnrt 

i/Qm I I'ufnir f*t fit! pf""mlifi a ■rnww 




'' i aiMryJlnr ■* a»a> 

». r. < i — i . j, i 

oi.'ist | fit on y in vj nn ftw tht raoWJinik 
/•ti Wai if JfiiJrtllfalJj 10101 
in ft ma *w*f#./Jj " 

- MrJ* fJS, 
"wVaaaj I aast IW* s*wa> a lairfTaa 
tmthtp,/ iim r*ut->* rwtflt*+ <tt\t 

f-aiai »r fr-fljf ra*.-«av rim link A\rT 
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The unsightly appearance of 
an incorrectly supported 
figure will be seen above. 





THE Widow's 



Grace and poise are given to 
any figure with the aid of a 
"New Age Creation." 



The "New Age Creations" are exclusively^) 
TAILORED and FITTED on the Premises 



Ekilect from our range of PnjjUnh olothi; Beautifully 
dffii.gnj'id Si'orticei. lovely satins, the plainer but 
Serviceable Ooutui,. and eool Nelii. 
The- New Agp Crtntlom: Rtre a comfortable even 
fiupptirt— a]|r5*int; frae movement and are &uitn.b]e 
*ar nil oc^wsions; M botn«\ Swiril BRthpring, or for 
Eporx. No figure 1a too large or Ino small for n New 

We aim t<? sir-e < 
CORSETS from 17/6 



on 

Age Creation; qa frock Its too low at buck; and no 
matter the shnpe or your future we will filvc it a 
new AttractiveneH. WE SPECIAL THE In thin 
v."i:i" We iDHkr llic carmen I lu »alt your parti - 
i-n3.it- Apcxi* *.nd jrtylc. An we eomjrt faulty pos- 
ture ynnr flgnre ImproTon, and your fitter services 
and adjuEte your New Age. Crnution at any time 
for two ynari— treii of charge. 

perfect Corset Service* 

CORSELETTES from 32/6 



THE NEW AGE CREATION 



lEthri ft Slurp). 
4th FLOOR, DYMOCK'S BUILDING, THE BLOCK," 
428 GEORGE STREET (neor Farmuisl, SYDNEY'. 
And at Brisbane. 



l'hnii*, MMH-.i. 




Mmk 



If» * long Way fn>m cur! p,ipi-r* to ■ modem 
pCTDUUeur wav*, but paper b Vtill an import ant 

part of ■ wave. 

1"b* vegetable parchment in die Eugene Mcfarts 
tm rircvully treated to resi-.r heat. It will not 
char oc bum — therefore your hair cannot ;>.■-■■ 
uhly be damaged. Compute that feature with 
cheap Michet? where che paper char* and 
crumbles away, and whrfe there it always the 



possibility that your hair, too, may fce 
bnmrd — pcchspi permanently damaged. 
The perforaricniii arc another patented — and 
therefore exclusive — Eugene feature which 
ensure a behter wave fey earning the Waving 
Lotion to filler rrifduuf/y through die pcrfora- 
duel*. InitLft on your hairdresser wing only 
genuine Eugene ■arfirtn, Ex.iminr each tarbet 
for die Kugenc emblem. Remember, "cheap" 
waves arc all expeniive in the end. 

Eugene IjA-, Sydney . . . London . . » P.m'-. . . . New York . . . B>rlln . . . Baralun* 

Gtnmi** WAVES 



"TlfE winw and t^T) T TTOTj 

he th-oucht tranienlly. % j Y\. I J I i T T 

i la makE? jilra awnni / JLW aW 



HE widow and 
her cruiser he thought ironlcully. 
Qbe Inl^ndod to make blra awTini 
that his respur^ea could be dipped 
Into lavishly. And he was ao wfiJJ 
known in his fcehl^ved auccCfl* it 
was no tue Lo plead! 

"I want so budly to kw>w ex- 
Mtlr how well live." ahe SAid 
through his silence, and then 
again her warm Lips were upon 
life. 

*T love you ... 2 love you . . . 
If I didn't think you. loved me 
I I'd dier 

With an abrupt movement tfie 
' hud twiAted Etwuy Irani hun to un 
| arm's lenBth< then, In her dart 
i clothes, he -did not see Irer go. he 
only knew thai she had gane, 

HuutS later, down in his chbln., 
lie wrote and rewrntir a letter la 
her. in which he attempted 
phrases which would nut irwreano 
her hiild over him. He reread 
the letter several tlmoa, and re- 
copied It. Then he enclosed a 
cheque. 

Tiptoeing dawn the dark pas- 
sages to the door of her nabln. he 
was J uM, about to push the letter 
under when a sound caught his 
>tttotlph> Ho 1toU?nod ftguJn. Ha 
CauEd not be mistaken. 

On tht> other aide of the doof 
thet'e wit a woman snhhiiiR. Quiet, 
ftiull'l'Jd sobs, but drnfrelne, Le4bf- 
inil. u.1 if slie wiire bftiaklnp her 
bods t-o pieties in the intensity of 
her grief. 

He paused for a momrnt, Ayain 
the tiniUghl of her amall, pale, 
heart-shaped fnce with its deep 
blu* eyiyj wistfully seeking tim 
came berf ore- him 

BJick In hfe cnbin he threw 
hlmflL L U down on the bed, fcnerilY 
wondoring why he should conaiticr 
thc feelings of a woman who had 
fooled him Into beucrlna- tihat 
she was not lim mlvitrilun^ 1 Alit 
bad. so clearly proved herself. 

"WlitLt a foolf" he nlmost 
erouned iilo-ud as he hud done so 
many times since that evening in 
the scented air of Madeira. 

But in the nionilnp, when he 
woke lute, after his disturbed 
night, he found a letter from her 
on the breakfast tray. The stew- 
ard told him thai there vd« no 
reply for che lady, having a bad 
headache, had given Instructions 
that she was not to be disturbed, 
until the ship docked. 

naut I've a letter for her. It's 
trrjyortiint;." said Garth. 

"I can give It to the stewardess, 
■tr," the mtui replied. "I can't sny 
when shell net, It. Most insistent, 
the lady was, not to disturb her!" 

Gftrth ate his breakfast Blowzy, 
wondering irrlubly huw he could 
leave the ship a free mnn Only 
when he finished did he open the 
letter which he supposed was de- 
signed to trap him further. For 
tome minutes he could not believe 
what she had written. 

"My dear," he read, "I love you 
but I can't marry j«u. And we 
can't meet Again. Bo many 'can ts' 
— I can"L even see you again* I 
told you last night that I had 
aomething lovely to take back 
with mo. I have— the memory of 
you. lor me thai Is "you' — all that 
I can ever have. Oood-bye." 

OarLh stared, utterly taken 
atabek. He was free! For some 
extraordinary reason of her own 
free will she had set him free. The 
more he thought of it the more 
puralcd be became and then, to 
ltd own amazement, hu discovered 
that na was annoyed. 

While be packed his clothes, 
tipped the stewards and went 
through the usual routine at dis- 
embarkation his annuytuice in- 
creased. 

Panic ■uddeuly possessed him. 
Women could behave so stupidly 
whan they were overwrought. Tlwy 
bad been known to,, , , , 

He found his hands la his poc- 
kets clentmed while he tried to 
ridicule ma Ideas. 

She waa not one of those hya- 
aeriral neurotic Idiots. Upon an 
Impulse he w^nt back to the ship's 
■Mfrway and endeavored to per- 
■uadc the sailor in charge to allow 
hhn to go on board again. At 
that moment he felt that he muat 
reassure himself that his fears 
were (rroundleaa. 

While he argued he heard the 
imrninc whistle of the train tig- 
tuullri£r departure, iu: turned, and 
then it seemed to him that anme 
Instinct stronger than himself 
forced him to remain. 

That she was not on the train 
he had assured himself. Where 
then vat *hu7 



CtitUrhurfi ftfiM Pa&v 2$ 

Hr. told hlnttetf bhAt he was erajy 
as he watched the train move 
slowly out of the station. It 
would mean hottr* ef delay, unles.'i 
he hired A cox Immediately to 
take him to London. Why was 
he waiting in this absurd fuf-hlon 
he asked himself. 

Then suddenly he drew back be- 
hind the shelter of some crates, 
for he had caught a glimpse of 
her emerpliiB fiom a lower dock 
and making hur way towards the 
gangplank, 

She was carrying a cheap suit- 
case herself, and, to his sur- 
prise, she was not In her oaa- 
tOJnAry mourning. She wore a 
plain blue dress and a brimmed 
hat which hid her face. She wan 
completely changed by her 
Clollii'tf, 

She was no longer the quiet 
widow with her air of elrganer 
eI i.o appeared younger and 
strangely ghubby. 

She walked down the Ranp • 
plank 5rtcadl3y and went ever tn 
the customs, where alia left her 
*ul tense. Clarth. who had bcrn 
about to come forward, restraints ' 
himself. Her behaviour seemed r- 
atrange. He heard her inquiti 
«s to the next train for Londun 
and then che walked with goith 
nrninens towards the station exi" 
Just an ahe approaehed it a mi - 
tointi offaiHl flopped her to in- 
quire the contents of a small pnr 
eel she carried. She tore th'i 
wrapper to allow hlrn. and Oftrtil 
saw ft. gleam of silver. 

Please turn to Page 67 



TJow- • • 
in liqhr 
and dark 



Gaajunieed 




CORNWELLS 

PURE MALT 

VINEGAR 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page461 7472 



Saturday. April 1~. 'S37. 



The AUSTRALIAN WU3IE1VS WEKKLY 



Sunny Symphonies for Autumn Days 




AUTUMN VIGNETTE in a cH„ street „he n father Mrntl, out with the , mhl) and dug 



FOREVER BLOWING RUBBLES." 
Turli/top" demonstrates one of the ever- 
green rhildish oceupatinna. 
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^The ^Tenth 



Nine doctors out of ten 
would have concluded that old Mrs. 
Farish had died from natural causes. 
But the tenth was Doctor Anderson. 



Part 2 




1M was walking 
rapidly, and Susan 
kepi up with him. 
men was in LI i! 
j. nei al departure 
a feellna: of Tt- 
.'iiyntJ disappoint - 

::i WTth 
a Browing teaser - 
titTflfi to fet Co teJe- 
phntir'jt. Here and 
there ii camera 

i ti.ii ferklly above somebody* 

shLiuldi?r. IIm'E-i? wc-:d a few punftfw 
cummentri Wtum thr lift reached 
the irround floor the llrtlr nticlcu* 
fH-uHr-ri.-iJ hke Uadri «>f quicksil- 
ver toward* t*lt»»on(tt Jim snid 
brie.flv td Susan. "Wait her*, will 
yflUl" and RrrttU'ivd with Che rest 
And Kubhji tat down In » 
medieval- looking rhan- and stared 
■J a potted palm for twenty 
miimtr-h with complete uncon- 
iiL-KJUsnesF. trud palm. Which 
was as well, fur tt. «iu a hiurajwcsj 
.Lm.i worried plant. mrTftj In 
rtpbI!>- from a nearby radiator 

'All ncht " rand Jim abruptly 
iiLli'iTuptiriff her view . "Tintt':. 
done Anrl lhm j, 3 not much uste 
rytitt lu (W3 PBJ news of what's 
mitrm on upstairs far a while, fln 
iiTn nu " 

Sir-nn iterjuletiruirr automatically 
roused only wht>n dhc reached the 
eiitianc* to the Surfledite dining- 
room Rmwnd and sLopped and 
anid. 'No'" violent^* 

'What's Thin?' =ald Jim. "Why 
ni-l " llr: envr Upt a lontt. pene- 
trating imtk find said ildwty. !B 
rpst occurs to mi' sweat Mutt, yuu 
Iff I a bit of black nine if unex- 
[iliiiti'-il. And wlitV 1'vr tin- y,rr.fltest 
apprrviHturn of vnur talents, wlf- 
imiir, bj aw one of them. Com*: 
iwsf. Su-iwn out with rt How did 
> ■ i- know Plunimer'a name? And 
:lu EJ,iL<- 1 lauius 1 And the 
fmmdnon" Tell me all Susan " 

RiLMUi looked at. ihr dinim T - 
mom tmo fiiiiidrtiTcd and capttu- 

liiU-: 

"All ri*ht." she Aald. "Bu( not 
Uirtr l • (■uldn't eai there ,11m. 
diva icflfl doe* it loJec fen- an al- 

fcfllLllll PUttUU tn " 

To work " said Jim cheerfully 
'tfrpcndi* on the kind Dr. An- 

Mv Favorite Poem 



II vim 'mi nil Ihr- nnforffir- 
irn miituti 
With Mvlv MTimtbi wnrth 
ol .ii'.i.i!' ■ run. 
IfaurM In the H-or|d, and 
I'vrrvLhinr Ui..i • in ll, 
.Ami. Html h intpic. vou'll br 
u. * m.i it no Nun. 



•TF."—K inline 1 

Bfajt In by Miss Kene = 
\ CT|r«-j'. (.iipsix Street. East \ 
I Mrlltoiirnc. Vk.' 

: 2 
SdMinirmn niiiiiiiiiiniiiiimiiiiiiiiiMiiiiihiiiniri'7 

derson said thai thla titid wurKed 
instantly It lirt* to be satficienth/ 
tftruhinl of r;oUrue." He medi- 
T.aied, -"I mtist try turn again 
when he's mode n murt- exact 
anilvM^ Hi ^ prelty tlaht 
though, ntjnui Rivmir tnfortiut1»n 
nbciul poi&one aav* there** no 
hwM tii gut tlnngu inio t>eople'6 
iieads ~ 

"Meaning ' iaid Sunan. rnther 
fointly. "|.u dLweminate i:rimUifl.l 
tnfutnuit.ir, ' 

"Bxaetly " He looked at her 
iharply and iiieked her arm Uinta 
hifc own "Cumc un tny dear . 
Mi. :- -, a place round thr ramer 
wherv th#y (rriit it«abu to an epi- 

i'UIT'- tofltl' ' 

In a nurrur sn f ..,ii caught a fl»ei- 
mit slimpw' at a lender younp 
"omar drn«(S rather smartly tn 
VWUit UiliHi and a nmMll nt- 



traotivr hat. The woman** face 
looked very white and her t'yefe 
vt'rv brtohi and >ier lips a little 
pale, and fth* wua walking With n 
man who ItHAed familiar Th^ci 
ahf recofliilwd herself and Jim 
Byrnr 

Shi' Look a long breath ar- Mm-. 
pat&ed out tit Lhe re vol vim? doors 
and into the conl. muvt'lnden ntthi 
U wan refrenhmR, and 5hi' 
could feel her&flT rf^vtvinf: An 
entirely c>iemlr:tU prueesa H Wiu.. 
ihr ri^ult of oxy-HEii in T.h»- lunat 
And owr a rocl-C'hpLikrd tabieclotl" 
in a .-utimI] .imuky ltli.lv ruff Mil 1 
[.old Jim about the luiicli party sp» 
lind wjtrLiiHAtMl, the words s.he had 
of n-eceaalty overheard 

After all. there wan nathlm; trbu.' 
tr? dp And. besideji. he hart nrj^ 
*e«n far tuinvlf tw.ry (u'tot tu tin 
poignanrir ^ir trHitedy 

f>ver the meal they ulkvd. Ovi-i 
ch«-*i*3 and coffee they still talked 
But therr rWt only a few dMh 
eJOalnoa and those were aelf-evi- 
dent 

T 

J. T'S l h e sheer 
phynicetl demands of ttmt* uni I 
apace tJwiL hnvr sot to 
respected " Jim aid^J "Mrs;. 
Parish had to dir within a t*?w 
wt*ndB of belnN po^ottCd Af- 
cortlina W the Rirl'a accounl sht 
had been in the* simp admit rwi-ut 
minutes AUow U>n minuLt? hn 
tcettmu litem Thai mean.v t.hnt 
she woi itway fnun evcry.wf- shf 
knuw for a Rood Uurty minnu-- 
bafpre ahe died. And acrnrdinp 
to what they all shv all fdui 0) 

■ ti'-ir: w '■;■>- in her suite nL the 
brAeJ durjnii VtW Whole <if the time 
inrcrvenlnK They w^r? rt.ll then' 
when they telephoned to say she 
was dead. Perfeei altbts. arid 
Un}ea? tine of them breaks down I 
don'l see what ean be done The 
only oilier obviotiB ."iuBiwct is the 
man leu 1 1 i 

I donT tiunk siae dkl rt ' said 

BUWUJ 

"I don't, cUhvr. C«n'i -lt whtti 
poAsibli* raotivr thtar wtnilu t> 
But according <i» her nwn wnte- 
eotCtnt, tjooody i-lise e^Tn approached 
the old lady And the old lady 
didn't take muunhu Ami Mm' 

■ r . -.1,1 another problem, and 
I mil i.\ how on earth was alie 
polannrd." Jim looked gloomy. 
"If 1 nuild only have seen hc?T 
handbag." 

"But the ftrl said she made no 
movement at all " Suean reminded 
htm. "81 «■ just JtW dit'd ' 

"1 know ttut hnw') And 
w tui^ L«l le of nti tlhsii. had 
mutivej) He is probably her hell 

And vou nay slit' 1 tn him. 'No 

mare money ' '" 

"And 'No more Charm urn, 1 " 
»ld au&an Koltlv 

Jim [naked at her 

■'Chftrtnlan.' - be scud muGhiKh.'. 
"is a mmewliit drtmthnfd en- 
chantrcus. Still, atfls obviously 
enrhanted And, of course, tlicrv'v 
trie maid Mrh. Flnmnti*r But 

■ liave been more likely tn kill 
rhr rn-tTi'tarv if she was soing i.n 
kill anybody Well" tn 1 looked 
nt. his watch— 'Tm iioimr buck 
Watt hr-re. Susan. Do you mind? 
t won't be Inns Then til take 
you hume " 

"Take me iMrtnel" said Su&an 
'But 1'%-e roI my own ear 1 " 

"I know " h* said "But I— 
thoupht Td ma ynu ent there nil 
mint Just woir bare. I'll hp bnck 
in a. lev minutes With luck I 
maj- br- able in eet some more stuff 
lor the late edition "' 

He vanished. And it was a gciod 
ten minutes Inter rlinr Suun sud- 
denly realised why he'd wanted to 
iwc that *iic gpt home all n*ht " 
Thnt wa& because Leslie had rp- 
coRnlited he: 

Thai meant — well, that meant 
that Jim thamrhi timlin Pariah was 
thr murderer 

And tt reman I. loo. thaL nhe her- 
*> U Aii.-.,in, wjh | ijf ( inly witm'a* 




tn thid fiuttrrrl, nnd thai Uslie 

knew it 

She rcfujL'd to follow the thuuffhl- 
ta its ominous conclusion Bui 
thei"e waii. in the overheated res- 
taurHiil ii ci wit itttk- rhiii up hoi 
backbone, and she ordered unuthiT 
eup of coffw, and strove to con- 
centrate on the plot development 
of the sT.orv then on her rypf- 
wrtter And thought tuolully 
that 11 wasn't #o difllcldt to un- 
ravel fictional mysteries when *hr 
htiric-ll had made tht.i my«4*ry. 

In roftl lilt* iL u very diTTerent. 
Vou are bund to the hidden story 
You are helplesA and baiTlcd. It's 
only the police who have n real 
ftnd workiiiR system It's the 
pcjlice who wet results And every 
Sction writer, muwri Sunun ^ndl) l 
knows tlmi. Fiction is pretence: 
flrrsneed and set forth as the 
writer wiahr* Beal Uffr she- 
shook her h"ad Impatientb— the 
murder oj old Mn Farlah th*t 
ftfta real and so pouinant iwu'i Brim 
in Its reality that ihr dflibcratelv 
tned tn think or it in terms Mr 
flctlun 

Tfu^n Jim was back end srie 
looked up. outer to talk wid tell 
hUn what |pe*<t tieen thinklns 
and receive that cheerful rca«sur- 
anri- which he. wiser and so much 
mum certain than h\u), could Rive 
her. But hu lookurt worried and 
rtisappemtn ■ 



Shreve's cnnceptioii of Charmiaa Dale, the lady with 
the red lac q Her fingernails* What pari did she pltiy 
in the murder of Mr ft. Farish? 



"Ready 7" ho said bneny, 

"No newfl?" 

He shook his head. 

"Alibi* all substantiated. And 
the manirtire airl saye ahe r d never 
seen Mrs. Parish bW6t< Ami SI 
teemu- Ut bp righr Here's the 
rnr "" 

It was a ] no.fi tnh drive throws h 
trafljc to Suata'a httli- house, but 
Jim Aaid exactly nothing tin- wuoh 
way. And wiwi kbey rtiaohed 
"nomc he himself put the car In 
tlu* eunuje and extravagantly and 
with the bripfpm of good nights 
taxied back U> town 

F 

X OS three day a 
5uaan aaw and iieard nothtnt; ol 
him, pjfcfpi for an occasional 
column or two in tlit tiews- 
pnneris. and ov«n that was not 
Etignpd nnil eta auLtsoTGllip only 
guesswork tm SuMan'fi pin t And 
thr* fttoriPi. when thoy occurred, 
were without I he backbone of news 
and. for Jim. perfunctory in Ihr 

CXT1VITII 

There waa, of courw, not much 
news, and ae trie iDtereet of tltf 
public Rhlftcd to a political cut- 
hrnllmi-nt, ntit much apoculatton 
Tin 1 manicure Klrl wa^ held for 



Question. ink' und released LttlUfl 
Farialj, Mr*. Flummet and Char- 
mini) Dnl<: delayed their departure 
-or, Susan Miapcrteri Wtte d**- 
laythd 

But. so tar as she could dweovrr 
there was an absolute atone wall 
of lack of evidence Mis. Furwh 
died of poisnn. Thr printed 
formation abnut the poison was 
and remained Ruarded but drfinnu. 
too It proved hi be. a* Dr An- 
dorsdn had said, a particularly 
virulent dfirtvntive of cuichomnif 
and ami lutd l>een found tn a very 
minute but fatal qutmMiv And 
had killed her at onco. But ttinri- 
wan tlu evident'! 1 at all ax to how Jt 
had been PMlmlntaffiffPftg 

No ant had appn>M«-hinl liei lu 
the mftnlcuru abop; she had en- 
tared, had been taken tn the table, 
and no one except tin- manicure 
plrl was imar her for the m?Ri 
tweratv mini i tt; 

And reriainlv the manjourc ltd 
bad nn lntere/.r in her demh and 
had after eAhauntive inuuiry. ajn- 
pt!at'ctl to j] rove tliat alu* ken 1 ' 
nol'ntDh' at all nf Mrri FumkIi t,.:i 
vjouf, vn the dead wumw 'ft nptM-at - 
ann- in lln 'hop Or of any nf 
her family. 
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U5AN. a hewtifnl En^iiih girl, tells this story. She mm 
noted in the duun^r'tnm of the luxurious hitet, the 5*r- 
f I'd fie, when she overheard Uslte lansh and Air grand- 
mother quarrelling, fiver the tdd lady's redheaded fttreiary, Charmuv 
Ditlr. "S" nor* won?) md no more Charmtan." she heard Mrs. 
Fmrtsb say 

She Utn he.it i thai Mrs Fsrirb heen murdered, poisoned 
by wine means white having a mameurt 

Saii&tnort fists on Charmtan r a smptcwrt vthteh ts ttrengrhgned 
when IS* pulire jffttervteu Lethe, Charmtan. and a friend catttd 
ftthm T<dd at the hutel apartment! 

/■■«».■■.,• devnted matd t" Mri. Parish, sLapi Charmian'j fact, 
and piietittdiy accuies far trf murder. 

"Yon u-ert After her motif], and making a fMtf 6} be* grand- 
fin. ti was ji evil Jay when yau i m umc to hat house" she says. 

Susan sett La die Iwii'ig hard at her. He has rtiOglKSad her as 
the %M bho sat near their lahii when his grand mother uuarretltJ 
with hit! 

Susan and frm, a newspaper man. then ictte the apattittetti. 
Now read tbw {>mt\udm$ chapters. 



thing . Remembered bright, red 
flilger-nalls drumming a white 
tablecloth. Stemombered and non- 
sidcred swiftly and sac up and 
reaetied lor the telephone. 
But Jim did out Answer 
And thoutfh aho called the num- 
ber repeated!? he si ill dtd nut 
answer and the exchange grew 
enrased arid weary. 

Finally. Susan pat the telephone 
slowly buck on It* cradle It woe, 
•1 course, nothing unusual for a 
newspaper man to be out it all 
hours Ami her own Impatient 
eAgerness to tell him at that queer. 
Arrant little memory must wait 
Anyway, it muzht mean nothing. 



B 



U T »he was 
still aluepless and uneasy And 
she telephoned ajiain at six 
o'clock In the black winter 
dawn and again at seven and 
attain. prokmttedly. m eipht, and 
Kill could not discover Jim either 
at tils digs or the office, or 



There was. of course, a ten- 
minute interval winch had no wlt- 
tkene, and the possibility thai 
Mrs. Faris-h had. d tiring thou 1 
mysturioufi moments between her 
departure from the hotel and her 
arrival at the manicure shop, met 
i i'.h .,!!!' m the street who m some 
manner induced her to take poison 
wu ihoroufthly explored. Bur. 
here again the extraordinary 
quickness of the action of thr 
pouon presented a barrier. 11 
she had taken 11 in the street she 
would not have lived to enter the 
shop. 

8o the papers said, and they 
were right. Susan (rot down some 
rjurumdy fai and finely printed 
book? which adorned three some- 
what Holster shelves in her amall 
library and read for hour* and 
luir perplexity grew. 

She got there. onw- leased on 
the floor, atarinfr at the carpet. 
The woman had Ul be jtfven the 
potfioD in the manicure shop And 
only the manicurist tm near her. 
And Susan coutti nor nonvln.ee: her- 
self that the manicurist had done 
the murder 

And t here were all those tangled 
and violent cru&s-cuiTi'nts in the 
Parish hnu^chuld. She had caught 
-■.uiii=-- of murky, ugly depthb. 
and those elmipju-H were strangely 
mggeatlfe of further depths— 
depthe whjch it was nor good to 
explore and yet wherein she was 
^imv-Uiced. tni^ht be motive fox 
murder. 



ai HERE was, how- 
aver, little. U anything, said of the 
feeUntr between the elderly maid 
And thr nol-too-yuuni: secretary. 
And there was a hart mention of 
the fact that Leslie Pariah wxs 
fafllr tu ht& urnndmother's not In- 
cunsklerable fortune, except lor 
HAHhli> bequests left to both Mrs 
Plummej- Bnd Chanman iDalii. 

Suwin, tinnhinR of what she 
knew oT Lei5he's quarrel with hla 
Itranilinother. warnhed lor some 
mention of a pressing need tor 
money on hi* part, but. there was 
none, Either \i was noj genera] lv 
known, or there was a definite and 
purposeful policy of Secrecy. 

And it was always pos£ibta that 
more than one perMih was in- 
volved In thE crimi' 

Husan spent a restlesi dav. un- 
able tn work takLng out the dog 
three time* as much a& usual 
which was accepted with aome- 
what s^rprlst.tl deltghl. on his part. 

mi vhun h\ iu>mv, H^eiunt i m- 
inrwc-Kuisly lor the telephone bell 
The qutwr bui«- apprehenntun ot 
■jur5nriH! danger, however which 
had ttutebed ixt her nt tho momtini 
whim, meetiriR Lt*Jle'i opaque dark 
(axe, she bad seen the Hash of 
recognition, hud. with the peace 
of Iter uwn small house, entirely 
left her. 

She read late over an open firr, 
nut midnight came and passed and 
«U1 Jim did not telephone mip 
nung down her book flnallv and 
went to bed. and the dor eurlrd 
yp rwrbiddi'nly on the white rug 
oRitde the bed and atretched our 
very Q n-ty paw* ant] ajglied liuu- 
MqubIv 

Bui *he couldn't *Seep for ahe 
wm troiib!(>a. namelessl? fubout 



Jim. And she was be^nninR t-o be 
haunted by a nagging little con- 
sciousnesL- of a memory. Same- 
thing very small and very trivial 
Yet something that was like a very 
small chink In the wall of baffle - 
meht Something that might 
properly approached, let through 
the smallest ray of light. 

She went back over that lunch 
she had witnessed, bit by bit and 
word by word and glance by 
glance. But she had gone over it 
h hundred times and there wah 
nothing new. nothing Shft had for- 
gotten and nnw remembered. 

She did finally go to sleep, but 
the dog was unacrnuntably rest- 
less and about three o'clock woke 
her by pawinp at her hand and 
w hining Sue on, roused and a 
little nervous, wrapped herself in 
a dressing -gown and padded 
silently abuut the house, looking 
at doors and windows. The doe 
followed her and 
sniffed obligingly si L 
wtndow-siun. but ap- 
peared to haw nu Iocuh 
for hla amrietp. for he 
followed her at l&M 
back into her own room 
and sat down in the 



desperately at last, at the mutt 
frequented of his lew clubs. 

At eight-fifteen she dressed hur- 
riedly : grey tweeds, a crUHsull 
sweater, ft handsomely tailored 
coat and a small grey hat. Her 
maid, observing certain signs of 
perturbation ami dispatch stood 
over her while she drank coffee 
jinti admonished her regarding 
thick shoes and probable snow rot 
the morning sky was dull dark 
grey and the tree* ne&rby were 
tmwuiiht 

It was nine when she backed out 
of her yarage, and nine -twenty 
when she reached the outokirta of 
the city and the rush and clamor 
of traffic But the traffir Hunts 
had been auspicious 3o it was 
about nine-thirty when she en- 
tered the manicure shop not far 
from the Surfledge Hotel 
And aaked fur u manicure. 
"I'd like Miss Green to do it," 
suid Susan to the black satin 
woman at the appointment desk 

"MlfiA Green'" Madame pro- 
prietor drew back and looked at 
her suspiciously. "Why do you 
want Miss Green''' 

Hex black eyes were extremely 
shrewd and Susan tuEd the truth. 

"I want to aak her some ques- 
tions." she said. "I have no right 
to ask them But they are very 
trivial questions, noihina that will 
in any way embarra&s fldlas Green. 
"Questions about the murder?" 
"Yes." said Susan simply. 
"WelL you can't. &ee her." said 
madnme The WOrdi? 
were firm, but there 
'a;v- a kind of hesi- 
tation In her voice 
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praed. But thou we didn't tinrd 
her. suodlltMH knnws " She looked 
worrl(»d "I hope thin lun'l SfAot 
to uSec! nut business pormanpnUy 
All lcinds ol people linvr been in 
ffir shaoipoof. Bui nobody seeim 
to want municures " 

Thorr to a wrtaln apvrovni 
of Susan in hei- manner, and Suakti 
notlnit it, lingered and. qmu? sin- 
cerely and honettly, sympathued 
Could sne. then she asked pn*- 
wnijy *c the appointment honk" 
Madaint; hesitaiinl again, juiid 
rather uneert&lnly that shr 
thuugut so. and Siuui presenUv 
was atudyine & hupr blark tHKtk 
opened at the date a( the murder 
The name she soushl. however 
was not there. And it wis 01111 
by dim of exhaustive quejtionlnti 
oi rnodame that, she reached what 
might tie a soal. For a Mr:- Dt 
rymple proved to have been ft 
youngish woman, tali, with 
dark eyes and red hair an'i 
very smart clothing. 

"Oh, yes." said madam. 
"1 remember her. It a m- 
builnxgq to remember client 
and, Ij>:-' !(:■ ■-. said madani' 
naiireTy "she looted lik- 
m o n e y." 3t\- 
frowned. "Thai 
la. she did on.. 




middle ol t±ic 
and looked at 
anil whined aealn 
w.imediy 

Another dog 
h o wline somewhere 
Susan reassured her- 
self: aiut recalled 
rather chillingly the 
fact that a doe know?, 
things which are de- 
nied merely h o m 11 n 
comprehension. 

It was owin* to hae. 
trig been mused at that 
cold, clear liour that 
quite suddenly Suwtn 
remi'mhererf nom^- 



whlch gave Susaan 
hout. "Yoti can't 
her The poor girl's 
been ill Wlnt with the 
shock of the thinf in 
the Drat place and then 
heuiR all but arrested 
somethlnj; 6 1 1 e 
dldn i luiow anythuae 
at all about — she was 
actually siri yesterday 
Couldn't r.omc to work, 
at all." 

■But, «he'« riert to- 
y?' asked Susan. 
■Well," said madurnc. 
StQl watching Susan 
■aire aeirt she misht he 
doa'n. IT she tUniF. conic 
ltu be the first 
time since it hap- 



Sii8an and Jimmy, 
who bring the 
murderer to Jus- 
tic e. Bmtthroijd 
has caught them 
seated in the hotel 
lounge cogitating 
on Ckarmian'x 
iiart in the affair. 



she didn't She didn't wen- 
any Jewels. And her coat [onkec 
like sable but it wasn't. " Wii: 
confidences, madamp'ts somewhu' 
overwhelmmjr manner had peirrel- 
tably lapsed 

"Did she have.' asked Sumii 
above excitedly leapini; pm.-.i- 
"hrlght red polish put on hei 
finger-nail??" 

Mmiauw cuiidi. • :.Tneml»'r 
"But ril tell you." she said un- 
expectedly relenting, -you cat 
oak Dorothy Green She did hi : 
mniiii nr.- t«ook. here's the tirru 
At elev#m o'clonk that murnili.' 
You can ask Dorothy all about it 
she said and added frenerously 
"It and anything else you wan' 
to know." 
Pteasf turn U \'ext Pagi 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page461 7475 



The il iSTIt VLI VN WOMEN'S WEEKLY 



Sat ti rday. April IT. 1937. 



JIISAN. study- 
ing M".: appointment book 
rtgaln was conscious ul mixed 
terluwii Suppose Mrs. Dutryuiple 
dlil prow to he Cliarmma Dale: 
she had atlll vmUd the mani- 
cure shop it eleven o'cloeK that 
nmrnini; uml there were. Menrt- 
Big to the book, at least three 
uthcr manicures belure Mm- Parish 
arrived. And Mrs. Parish arrived 
alone. There was no settinff round 
thai , 

On the other hand. It the Mrs 
Dnlrymple proved actually to he 
Charmian Date there were remtf- 
tantly at least Iwo conclusions. 
One war., naturally, that she had 
been [here in the very ihop where 
Sim. Parish had met her mysteri- 
ous death. It might mean niithjn* 
^merely that sho d had a mani- 
cure, which t> not raaetly In- 
criminating; — or it might mean a 
treat deal although Susan, frown- 
,liUJ. could not w» exactly what 



The Tenth Was Doctor Anderson 



But the other conclusion wag 
definitely provocative and that wis 
the assumed name- After till, an 
assumed name has only one in- 
terpretation; why. then, hud Char- 
mian Dale soujtfU Co hide her visit 
[.i I hi manicurist? 

Always provl dlry? It proved to be 
Charcnlnn Dale, 

And it was Dorothy Green, ar- 
riving shortly ulier and looking 
very pale and harassed, replied 
at first reluctantly and then with 
fro wing willingness to Susan's 
questions. Her willingness wai 
largely induced. Susan thought, 
by n. kind of irritation of fatigue. 

"IVe hod." she told Susan Irrit- 
ably, "enough of this. At first fill 
I wanted to do was keep out at 
it and keep my mouth shut. 1 
said tod much at the beginning 



Continued from Previous Pope 

Believe me. if anybody's been mur- 
dered I have nothing to do with 
it Bui I'm sick and tired nf all 
this Inquiry. And it's" — she 
wriggled slender shoulder? un- 
easily under her snowy uniform 
"it's setting on my nerves. 6ome- 
body did it all riRhi. and it secmn 
as tf I'm the only one who WW 
near ft* old lady, what's tliis- 
stuff that killrd her. anyway? 
Seems to be a sure and sudden 
death." 

"H is." said Susan. "Very sud- 
den. And very sure." 

The itrl looked at her Un- 
happily , . a, 

"I'd hate to get a dose of R 
ajy&eU." ah*" said. 
"Yes.* said Susan, "But you'd 



hate to be arrested for murder. 

too." 

"Gosh, yw," said Dorothy 
Green, with fcelina. She eyed 
Susan warUy. "I^kjIs here." she 
prtruosed. "Suppose 1 1*11 you any- 
thing you want to know. Any- 
thing that I know, I mean." she 
interpolated hastily. I d[ > 

that, will you— well, help me out?" 

"Of coarse, if there's nnytniutE 
I can do. I ought to tell you. 
though, that I ean'l du much 1 
mean I -really have no right to 
(luestiun you at nit ' 

The Kirl looked at her shrewdly. 

"Well." she aatd. "You loot 
honest And it might t» some 
little htilp to have you on my aide. 
Mow. what do ynu wan. to know? 
About thltt Miss Dalev Weil, she 
wan here all right. Calling her- 




Old House Revisited 
! ( , Ht'Si I V shadow* Hit from 

room ti> rm\tn. 
' Little pali 1 ghosts smile across 

Mir gloom 
| Of arena; wbilr a rbatke 

brimmed with lean 
Standi* nHinumenl to »trangr 
f jusd fateful 'curi. 
I 

I A aross tin- pane the wearing 
flhaden pl.i > . 

[ Lung trasses sigh and beckon 

\ me it* stay 

■' Awhile with Memory. ■■till 

I young and Jtr«n. 

, Lanehter. and Jay. still Un- 

J cerlrur unseen- 
Bat reartal on the ttmsholri 

{ fltlH I it and. 

•'. Tim mneh (hi* ulaee nf 

j memory doth demand | 

( And I am filled with nmnli 

>, mud bopeie^ dread; 
flow can Uinac 7 can be happy 

' — when thpy'rt dead? 

— ("tiny liii j LaraeEL 



self Mrs, Dalrymple. And I Rafe 
her a manicure. But I didn't 
recognise her that afternoon in 
the old iady'a suite at the hotel 
until she put her hands up over 
her face in tlial funny way Then 
I knew who she was. You see. she 
liad h^r hat on la the shop. And. 
anyway. I don't look much at 
people's faces when I'm doing a 
monirurc. Their hands aaw— 
I never forget a liartd. Especially 
one I've manicured. 1 can teJJ my 
□wn manicure nnywhere," 

"Oh," aald Susan thoujrhtf ully . 
A very queer sort of Idea was tak- 
ing hold of her. "Oh." *be said 
again. "1 see-" 

u Yea, Anything clstV' 

'"Why. yes." said" Susan briskly. 
"I want you to give me a mani- 
cure.'' 

The gir] stared and instantly 
recovered. 

"Yea, ma'am," ih£ said, and 
reached fnr hcT flie 

The table where Mrs. Parish had 
aat The tittle be- towelled cushion 
where- she had spread her wrinkled 
old han ds Dorothy Green was 
arninEin^ Miming liuir instru- 
raenta, fillmg f-.-ur small cups of 
a Oat marble container with dif- 
ferent liquid* 

"What's that?"' said Susan, 
watching. 



D, 



r O¥tOTHY was 
pouring some tli inn red into one 
of the sections of the marble dish. 

"This? It's cuticle oil/" she natd 
succinctly ^ "Trjia powder Is nmi 
white; 1 mut it with water, This 
is peroxide. Thin is water. That's 
all 1 use. Except, of course, the 
polish itsEif whieli cocoes in ail 
these little bottles. Some Kir Is 
use a tot uT different kinds of oils, 
but one sood nil. a nail white 
powder, peroxide, and water to 
mix with the naU white is good 
enough for me." 

She inspected Susan's nails 
minutely and shook her huurt in 
proleasionaf concern, "You've let 
'em net a little dry," =Jn- mm 
severely. "Do you want your 
cuticle ciitV" 
Susan niused, 

"No." she said sharply. "Not" 

The girl looked at her, |ook*d 
longer, and then dropped Suaon's 
hands and leaned over the table. 

"Look here, madam, why don't 
you tell me what's on your mind?" 

Susan said abruptly: 

"Very well. First, exactly where 
were you in the manicure when 
Mrs. Fariah died? What Wtre you 
doing*?" 

"I'd just cut the cuticle and 
oiled her nails. No polish yet. 
Why?" 

"When you are giving b. mani- 
cure, how much of it 1b habit?" 

The girl was puzzled. 

"What?" she said. 

"I mean.' 4 .stiid Susan, "when you 
reach that little orange "-tick out 
for — oh, oil, or peroxide or what- 
ever you wanL, do you always look 
carefully? I mean — it must be a 
matter of hahli. After all, you 
do bo many manicures " 

"Average of fifteen a day, six 
days out of the week, fifty wteis 
in the year, leaving out holiday* 
roughly four thousand five hun- 
dred a year." mucI trn* girl 
rapidly. She added: Ten ttnw* 
four thousand Eve hundred ii 
fnriy-flvr tl^usand nngcr^-nails n 
year, of course, 1 do it by habit 
I T d so nut rtf my head If I didn't." 

Pleaw turn to AV*f Hitgv 
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I' 5 AN laid "Oh I" 
Fartv-Rvr thouwulil Ower-nalli. 
She Ml a little suumed. and it 
wis diflleuli to utmtroot. heaelf 
from trie sheer mass ff flsures "J" 1 
me vlstu thfv nriw tainted.. Tho 
girl helped her. "So. what?" ahe 

"■'So a tiirre had been WlilnH 
dinnrrnt about, say, the cuticle 
Oil, J<m mlfht not Have niitlerd It?" 

"Wliat do you mean, difler- 
tnt?'- 

• ( mean stout Ow— color, per- 
haps. Or the amount of unuld. Or 
even the smell," 

The filrl hesitated. 

"I don't knciw. I work prrtt.T 
fafft Know Just u'ljere evcrythinR 
Is on my cable, rfoeh lor things 
without looklllff. I don't know. 
Unless there Was a lot of dlfiYrenee, 
p'raps I wouldn't have seen it." 



The Tenth was 
Dr. Anderson 



70 YEARS 
of Success 

Mother Seigeft Syrup h stilt 
the finest remedy for Stomach 
and Lirer Disorder*. 

Th» twdw dittinrt Htrhi . rrtn ninrd in 
Mullitf Sti^el'* Svnip Lave hern known 
Li epntrntiuni m the fineir puiiitilr cai- 
rvf-tiw f&r Sffflfpfc I Wvs, Disordered 
-.;.*iriw4i, Impaired I 'b gitdtwt, C«m«li|«' 
intn. Acidity and FlatMikn<*. 

Diia iplmdid Hrritdl rm«dy baa pravtHj 
>t> 'ir -! raugrirrm th* world. A ilittM 
4amr uf Mothrr Sci^d'a Syrup will 
qimUv font tip ibe *th<>\* di^intivv 
rjnirji and induce i burty and healthy 
appcrir*. S<"ild in Trial Suit, Eam- 
■Hiy Site. tAv 

ff if iSaT tpttial ( pmbituilian af 
rflWll — -[ouniS nnty in MnfArr 
Sritttl Srrvp — wkuh fiWi 
ihrir tuprrmt mrJn-inj' +alur. 
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WANTDJ Rn.ATTVJTrl ftf rOUTILAf. 
HAitCKH JAMHfl drrcupd nrrl 
w n t r* u vt&NOK WELflJ -J 

Any ftuwrr.lIar.tJj (if FREPHRTCE .TATJXR 
rilARLEli AtfimCW J*vra ftrirl EDWAHD 
^',Vf£ li» smlMjiil Ir. • ghui <jf pjii' 

prrtr tti Kflulntifl. Al] tlirw (nEfit DM* uE 
Llrulrtunl Ttwttw Ju,mH. BS. &f CCilDWav.ll. 

%Jiii dit.C In 1H1 

J FJWDMKIrK JAWB8 dJefl lit Part. Ati^uslav 
1£L 1HTU. mirtteil Ir tenth AUJfrnLtn Ma.'r 

Irjh tiiyr titnlil-i r.. P.'i iy.»t-ftlj Axin whft mir- 
nrt in tail Pr».tik Rtxtlh nt Carina Tuwn, 
Coqih *"jjctsH»; Eaimu Jm)r? nurrtnJ 
Juun O'ltannfll: TTlllH-i Prartnri f-jImrT- 
wh.c Barrtrd O Ilmrn. m^a W.^iim llEtirv 
i>viuBe*«:H bflm al Blrnniain. HdcjUj AM3- 
tnUb. In IHt| cr: 1*0-1. The Mrjtfarr «Jlrr- 
■-irdi niariied Jwn«t WiLilajti D-jck ar 
LciBL Cr«*. Artlllrjiin In mwy flBnrptr. 
etprimi, liijh Crrrk aad Dettoti*. South 

r\Unb-l1:a. 



Wi Int.-. «wtrnir>r.r<l In 1HSI1. 

rv. B*wurdi -will hr> pttq J«j proof at iho 
iitib- as mnj oi Ultm pcrioiiii er Un- 
prnwnl. wturrriiit'iirts «r thrcn if Uvlni or 
if arif tWeetiflanl*. 

T. JtlarrofcUrtii aino rwjuirsrt e/ WILLI Mi 
tlMtoM Wtt»OK. * wtvmaJL mnry pf cuil- 
ULh Cnoxlcn Coaler Wllvrrn, a. first contin 

wtma Jin. In lifllbnnniB, 

A rr«>rr] a,[ii hq rialu fin prooi trf n-1 
r?wT. ( ctldnrw ftr daiP of d^tli or wtH>«- 
"59* e ^, 1?!uil » or rtiUdrrm, u Bn ;, 

All ijprjilr-Tlijrj n« n bo f^m. t n ftiidll ft Co. 
j .rUf' 1 "'* Rrw tuTOflnti. or Mo'il- KkiulltOD 
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Skin Diseases 

buiiiuavt ( Mt-riisrn niw 
thi:atme»t 

Aftfr riiffrrlH4i raliriT 'or Cnn.r:» mn 
«* ■ni-.TiJIiu, tjaimflt la tfci rutn hafw iff 
fcfTii-. bvglerM* Jum iK*ti quickly re- 
ran Pr tie rnrrtLiiAUli nrr furtnuui fu r 

eareiea by ihe. 
b#Ull>.r.t > r. n r { 
CEltttiirt. Kf, !; 

aUchard DteTcwntt, 

«LC. «f B«rn4l. 
Tf.A-v avnd tintbiB 
all >'..■ ,t (! .-(. 
Mf Hnu. 

TyttlEM.1 of rr- 
Jmr'-I reOlverl W 

Iba follrrwJrn : **l 
luvil euffrrrul Irein 
rta-ir-a. Vte rrrrr 
tVtnlr-IlTe 
Hid aprnt 

•UikiMl U:in d 9 • n • d a a.ri>i 

T-Oliridn TlnlM: !■ 

ra'oft liy AtUrb^lr,, irx-r^rt 
nu lirr )u»t *4z waekL I u, .< w 
•->*Sk*tetr mrrfl " 
»*i Plajnond tu aucwaitmij tirtlrti 

K r An- nun ^"'^ V » nJ ot ^« 

11 r aiTlirurirhj ■km eamuktuti 

lawjr _ * * r tainm.itjj or 

ft Hiir^ V f:llV,;LUl « 'ttamtOK to Mr 




"There TPnuItin'c imve bnca much 
dilTrreure.'" said CuK»n, rathir 
Rrlmly, "Annt-lirr Lhlnx, do you 
leave the cups |i) this llM.lt' marble: 
diah full at in. "hi t?hen you haw 
Unshed, nr dra you empty them?" 

"Hmpiy Ihvm." *ftld tlic pirl 
Iiramptfy. 

"TrVhyr - ' 

*'Gf?L dust In thtfra or dry up. X 
Just throw tilings down thr drain " 
"Wiiirr did you do the nJ b 1 1 L oi 
Mrs. Fftrfeh'ft murder?" 

"Well 11 Tin? t^tri was s]ow 

about rep-ytnij. ""Wol'I. it WJU) tlk* 
this: We wot an umbuJrtncc Jlnrt- 
I>ld it stmight away on Mflotmi of 
other clients In the ahqp: then wo 
telephoned the hotel, mid thta 
Leslie Parish Cttmfl uLrttiyhl. away 
and Jielped Vm carry li^rotlt About 
u!"' ■.■■.=:! minutes inter Eoitiebody 
from the police. caUfd and wanted 
me and nmdHinj' \u come erteje to 
th* hoteL So I— before I went - 
WbU, I ktir»w I v."oulrin n t bft coming 
bnrk till late, j» I Just, ctnaned up 
my fcnble." She stopped and looked 
ftt Susan. "Hubit," She. paused 
rurain and concluded clluchhiRly: 
"AutDmatio. an It wens." 

Her eyes were very shrewd. Waa 
It merely habit?. Or had she al- 
ready beiiun to sus-pect tlant sf,im«- 
thinc was wronc? Therp'd been 
Mfteea minute* far her to toiwlder 
It, to talk exciU'dly (u the pro- 
pdcior Rbaut It. And the fhrl. \n 
splto n( her youtli. rjr because of 
lt» had certainly a well-devi'loptrt 
instiriOt for self-preservation . In 
Any caw It didn't matter. She had 
emptied and cleaned the ranitl 
marble riu=h with tts various little 
sectlcmi before the police hod hnd 
& eliflnce to expltirt* It. And the 
contents had definitely y.rw down 
the drain. 

H I lunposc the police unme 
rountW said Bun&n tentatively. 

The ahrewtl look in the girl s 
eyes deepened. 

"You suppose rtghV she Raid. 
■'But tliey didn't find anything 
thnt eonneeted uiW irli the murder. 
TJjnro wasn't anytlnng to find." 
She rjjrint add: "I saw to thai." 

Susan leaned again over tho 
table. Madame, beyond the little 
curtnined bootJi. waa iiilktng dul- 
cetly oifer the telephone. The 
□ther triris in the shop were arriv- 
ing and chattering likv so many 
birds, ml-. in i said: 

"I Want to ask you about the cut 
on Mrs. Purish's lund. On what 
finger was it?" 

Dorothy Green caunht her breath 
and went almost. chnlk^whJtc. 

"Tell tnrl" said Susan. urKentlj. 

"How did you know It?" asked 
the fftrJ. "Have >*du been talkinc 
to Uw police?" 

Go the police had found HI And 
there was a cut! 

"No — did they quc.tf.lon you 
abuuL it?" 

"Did thoy question me about it?" 
. reputed the glri wtth scorn. *1 
| should think they did. But I didn't 
know anythJhK about It. And I 
don't know anytiiinEi about It. I 
told 'em it must have got there 
while they wcr« carrying hex to the 
stretcher Dr sannHliLiirT." 

"Didn't Mrs. Farijih tell you It 
was done by her maid?" 

"That's the old woman that 
ilapm.'d Miss Dale?" 



J-ES. Her hands 
are very twlAU^d and I sup- 
pose. Clumsy from rht>umall»m. 
Ttw last time ihe did Mrs 
Fariih's manEciire somethlncr hap- 
pened— I suppose the cuticle kniJe 
alippert. At any rate. Mrs, F&rish 
renoivcd to get her nunlr.ura some- 
where else. I expect that's really 
why Bhe came down to the shop 
instead of havthB a mnnleiiriat stent 
up to her ruom— I mean, in order 
not to hurt Mm Pliunrni-ra fedl- 
toft, Hhe wenoa to ha\-e been de. 
voted to Mrs. Parish." 

Suspicion and Borne thlntr else 
dtruppied in the gtri'a knowing 
eyes. The aomeUiin* elae coti- 
Quered. and she said all at once: 

"You win. You're rtsht about it 
—that's exactly what she Bald But 
I waant troing to tell the pnlJce — 
not me A cut on her fuiRer while 
I was doing the maniruTe? I'm too 
likely a candidate fur the murdcrrr 
aa it ia. And thia waa a de L 'p cut 
too." 

"Yen, it must have been," aajd 
Suiian. "Down to the aubeutnne- 
ouh tififfun, anyway. Where living 
cells would absorb. And. of course 
the murdflrer knew about u and" 
decided to take advantage of the 
i opportunity. Go on." 



Vmitintii'd from Prrrioux / J qff*' 

"Well. I had a few minutes to 
think about the thing. And I dr- 
cided what people didn't know 

wouldn't hurt me. But yoa 

She looked long at Suean and 
ahrutRted her sJitrUldera "Any- 
ihinK cltus?" 

And there wan fromethmg elae. 
Someihing m* Important and so 
vital that without ft the string oi 
evidence that, she had so trnuously 
knitted together would be abso- 
lutely UAnlrsa. 

"Yea," an id Susnn soberly. "And 
it'a texiibly intporltint. Who had a 
inantt ure at your table cllreetly be- 
fore Mrs. Fariah?" 

The girl looked worried. 

•Til look at Llif appointment 
book I ran t remember," 

Her white efcirts rattled and van- 
ished. Then she was bade, again — 
with the large black book. 

I'hntie turn to Paffe 36 



Facial Hai 



PERMANENTLY REMOVED 

The gravest delecl In a wiiirmri's tuinearanre In un- 
doubtiCdly the Krnwtii of faci* halra, Wonwn no 
vfnifft<vl often drv.'lop nn Inferiority complex— dread 
meeting mends and eventually lo&e iutcrc.t ]n tnelr 
personal apfwarnnce. 

Lit Siutr VhtiAid Krttiitt'r thtm by Wettrvtpii 
Single Sittings, 5/6 and 10/6 
Course of Treatment from £1/1/- 

MMtt *»J Witti — t'erm.imr.lty Ktmtrti — 
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Sister 



VIMARD 

'Phone MA4208 4th Floor, AlbeK Bldg 1 39 King St., Sydney 





Valtine Smile 

always follows an 

Ovaltine Sleep 

r P O-NIGHT— just Liefore vou go to bed — drink * 
cupful of dcLcious "Ovaltine". See haw it n-oothea 
dkr nerves and promotes that physical reposr which 
r}ut£kly leacU •,-unJ, ttftful ilccp. 
Then, in the morning, when you avvake feeling glari- 
oufly alive . . . brimming over with energy . . . look 
ia the mirror. There you will nee The "OvaJtine" 
Smile. 1e is the radiant smile which springs from 
that perfect physical fitneu and vitality which help* 
you through the hardest d*y. 

"Ovattinr" not only makes sound iteep sure, it also 
nourishes the body and restorer strength and energy 
while you sleep. Prepared, from molt, tnilk and eggs, 
"Ovaltine" contains every nutritive element required 
for hviilding up body, brain and nerves. 



ne 

Tie Worlds Best Nnjht Cap- 



TRIAL SAMPLE: A eutFrmi* trial zimplr of "Ova I tin*", 
Mftici*m in mate four cnpdlul, will br avnl ea mrrpi of 
Id. in ttampa, ta caver thr C6*t of padunji arid poaraga, 
Ses fliltlri-i- ':■> ■;.■■>.. 

Nett Weight INCREASED 12tt PER CENT, 
in alt sizes. 



Small Sue 

4joz. 1/9 



Medium Sije Lflrgr Sim 

9oz. 2/10 18oz. 5/- 

IV 1 YORK STRBlrr NOBIH. SYDNET. 
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Stop 

Constipation 

HELP SUMACH 
AND BOWELS 



Ml l.ll IrlKl »ucc«»Iulh 
■a. Mir UmI «i "tt. 

■ I'. . m,iU Sffr'al.tH JiatB L'stn.l 1 >■ 

pr , Moti a | Cnn>il«iitt»rr IK t»a MB- 

|IMI««I « 1 »■!» M trHf- B*l ■ainni * • . * 

■ N 1 1*1 Bait*. M°(]«r< f*«f» »u«t» tn- 
■Hnnili rmihfiiP. »l|-»B"ln» **4 

•tlaaral. iJll t* IJi¥B 111! tm-**l" viffl- 
Wml (IM-TIM- At ft T(1IPI| «f 'Ml* l(l«Mi.Jl T . 
ta. ■ <]• ll'fl "I r*"< III I"'* "•' 

- tt« k*>df -l| Iba f<tPd r-M.*4 toft 
fr«M ji|it1IHi Fnomnnkk nf tan* 
M.,l .i in* I'wtoii »ullt— rrriKll Ml fml ■** 
niii.1i in • i*ita:r »ln4 — ■»"■ Hurt a'aoaf. 
Tlri nl-« Lr-TiAHi h(|r#. Ill.flttUtoliri an< 
■aiili**. I'nlinni diVilHp from ti"ii* r Ha 
•neruit*- mt\t*r an* ar» ah»*fM4 IbI* tft" 
■,l-—< .Irian TniP*P pnlm.. -il ■- ill ■ • » ■ ■ U to 
1*4 Ilk'lJ HUM hn*C*:liT* dipmikao, 
fela^lirq. i.idlfl*ih»a uKid liu-iti *r alfcat ili- 
■r-Mtlng iVIub.b*"*. nlirliW -t iuff*r»ra 
'r»a» C**iiIb»Ljp.i 

la irt HJ ft' CamllpaEJan ><u maul Ml r» 
mi* * thar ii>uriiiU*l ■»""■ « 

■avian I ha »allj Mf Ilia ualr" havl tkanaaaa 
MX., :i f >.J LlflCaUk* at Ihia l»u irt^a " 
aWm' Opo»lnp. HIirildnM anlr miin tin 
Uw ■* ri aT lb* ca.Bii, jeariiiu: ID* U»+< 
*a.' 

|U trial «Br» wiala-r ur>B C>l»»«1i D' n-urr 
aaal mm 1 Ml lintnlr Nl"" «laaaaa| UlB ■•■ 
nrhutiM *«•(• from till ualaa Wltti «■ tht 
waJlu. 3 ■ v i ii u lhani bnr.l thilr Boraaal muv«- 
bbbtL It im.nnli all mm t.antlill una m Ilia 
itMBi-h Bad faavilB ■Cntoaiflth!" aha 
aim iiIa! n 11"* inilpnt *i porat itl "in 

mjt.n BAB fin luai*— * I lal »rju* athla t 
•liaxmla pah an. Inn* nur BTBtHM. JBs« 
th* Mlajn till ti«H fBitoml ta aomaX 
■oliiriv, t*U -ill aala tn feat full lla**- 
Uli Irani . iHl tolth a enni*qn*tni 

gita ra hiaFlM ilrrnilh ina) vllaMt ->< iu 
I>f»tkpi1l»d— IfIB ku.ll i'iuib aT af 
— im 'DelnopiBliiJ ' At riinuih* — 
UOmbubI 11, E»«t«jr ain. n, i. 

v*.n M. itlrMI !m fflB4J|t; « i-ht. .( frM 
THm 4*mpF» »nfl| intirwlirj. AP LI mala 
will w* .'i" yaai. COLD^EI^rtC i AUIT.) 

. . .. £S Q'&aaaialb (Jnil, :. . m-, 
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In a [■■•■ Jii iliiuL 

l ■ i > ■ ■ ■ ■ lUftt yim 

ms nui pimlrul fO/ /DL*I»»lf. Intf^* 

**(iU4l Wb Viamci 7<ju wiLLi i .juj mJ.h j 
atoftj 0*Jl H paMlfl unluSliT tlf 1!i»m "»» 
l.nVHiiii.rti" prQjMiajttaua *T* *U#* 
nii« nifnii a xmiiA kifinf villi * ftifctxiA 
pit M mi** ma i>iV In lh* Umit MVPrj Wiwik 
Hinjr.ili ill all ftrnrn* m»k* lil£ par arrnrr 
ft#itoW iliiiiiifn i^urara — ■ Gliiaat — • 
I.aet*-!' WriLa to* •ur\; ■: 'il jr<. 

W. T. RAWLE1GH CO.. LTD. 
L) ■ .i BUTTNJWIOlt. M.10. VIO. 



Xl**3 r^rjwr," <he 
si* Id. "birt li was & woma n 
wilii uH tor tnc. Hrr nAUtt?'s 
Mias AtiA W&tcn In CUc bcwit, 
*nd IW| abated for cm? atul L 
li&d rttfvrr mantrured her in r:iy 
IHt befor*'. AtJti ttiMreSi hfciotlref 
(unny tlimn: when Miss DaM tetrf- 
pltDrjei] lo mate un uppuinlmi'nt 
(W Mrs F'arl<d> «hr lOcrf far 
Dora til y Orertn. Look-JifTC It; n 
ill the buolc. Un FuriHii. 3 a'clwk. 
wanti T>Xi. Hut, of coimu?. Mrs. 
Fnrhli didn't teteplione b#T«lL 
W*% n-A\? iaid she did it, remem- 
ber.™ 

3>ii*q reuiiTQibervd- 

"Whnt nbaut tills M-Lss WiiLi*r.*7 
WtmL did E}te Look like?" 

She trmd to kefp Liu* tcrue 
atixH^t.v oui af her voice Bui Dtim- 
tity Grpen Tele It. She k^vp Susun 
; uiie aluup look ttnd shut t.cr eyei 
•n in effort to remember. 

"I ciin't remember eiactlr-— but I 
neJiPve hh* wms r»LVirrr bj^; nnt 
ftty. bbaogh. A heavy race will. 
. bid leaf'Lrr-. But I rao't remember 
anj thing vpnr clv**r »buut her. 
T^xi.-r'jif that sue ajj made up * lot- 
I do rtiLur-mbiT thai." 

"Wa.1 ic Plummor?" 

IJorulhy openfld lusr ey«4. 

Buian'i iLeart leaped. 

"Her handal" iho cried. "They 
iire uld and the juinLi are awnllctt. 
tKi you rvrn«nbor7" 

Ta her aurprlM the §irl did nrjt 
Kiuwor ..i >:■'•-. and when «lu? did, 
vo$ttf it vfu evaaivrly. 

"I don't kxiaw," *hn said, avoid- 
id*t .S'jv'Li ... gaee. "I can't re- 
mirluLxir." 

Sman rose. 

"Get your hut and coat, MLsjj 
Orren." r,he iaid lOtuliantly. 
"You're cominE with mij." 

Dorothy Looked at her, fliishi-d n 
WLtlo wid rather unoxiiectedly 
capitulated, 

"All rtffht," she sald_ "But look 
liens, you will look after mo7" 

Madame, pop-eyed, approved. 
BU^KO puiued ut the >k to try 
again ta Jim on the telephone 
and ay aln failed. 

"He's able-bodied, he'a not alto- 
• L-.'-.:. i without brains, he uKunJly 
known exaotiy what he'j duinfl. No 
need for me to est upset bec&use 
\i&'n of! on Mime story." 

* What's that?" said Dorothy 
Green, looking at her curiously, 
and fiuisan roused to the fact that 
chat wb3 ritralline ulons the atrcot in 
the rull UKht of day. mutterios. 

■'NnMung." she said. "That Ls, 
something I can't lurlp." 



The Tenth was 




But Bhfi won un-'HAT. Ho us* 
denying it- Jim didn't as a rule 
vanish w conduatvelr. E.t|i«uiiiv 
not with inniiier in ttecdRDfr. sua 
didn't like it. Arid she needed him. 

TiMBjE tiirtuid In nL tlie SurfLed^e 
nnd Doruthy Green looked worried, 
but 6tivcd with iter. M tlw dftfck 
Susan innuired fnr Charminn Dale. 

• atlAs Dale la not seeing any- 
one." said ihe clerK- 

Dc»rathy Green touched SiuanJ 
arm 

Do you really wunt to see her? 

"Yna. Very much." 

The girl's- eye* dtaeatlorn^. de- 
cided. She turned to tho nlerk. 

-Will you tell Uisa Data 

tlmt Doiuth.v Green wanU to *w 
Mrs. DalrympleT" Slwf luoked tacit 
at SiL-a:j .'iDd nodded briskly. 
"She'U »ee ub." 

And she would, though there wai 
a queer &nrt of tuieuue at the end 
of the telephone for on instant or 
two. 

It uaa Dorothy who knocked 
briskly fit the door. 

CharnHiui Dalir herwlf opened It. 

"Come tn." she said uwuetly, and 
then uw Sirwui. 

"Iff friend. 11 said Dorothy Grivn, 
naL at all meudaclouaJy. and kuw to 
it thevt Su^an entered trw room in 
front of her. 

But Charrnlan was not alone in 
thr room. And she had very quietly 
turned t in- key af Lho door and had 
ir clasped in her hand before Hiutui 
realised what she had dune. For 
Leslie wju there, too. 



DR. ANDERSON 
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-IB thtn imllei 
Hummed when he saw Siwan, 
Then he looked at CharmlLin. 

■ You've got more than yon In- 
tended," he said. "ThLi Li the 
woman at the lunch tabtV. Tlio 
woman. I suppose. Who save tlie 
reporter all his fine tuinrmaUun 
about my private afluirti," 

The reporter . Jlm'J Siuan tett 
wmethl'ns 1 iL^hten round her 
Lhroat. 

DomUiy whirled round luwarda 
Charmian Dale. 
"Onloclc that door," Jie snapped. 
Cliarmiau did not even Jiiolc it 

her. 

"The question to/* she was say- 
ing coolly to LaEftlie, "wliat -dial I ■. l 
do wiLh I Hi rn: After all Ui-re. ai« 
diflicuitleB," 



Ueslien follow, smooth faoe did 
not change, but lw waij obliged to 
admit with the moat blood-chiiiing 
L'tiiiT] iIni] 1 1 iL>re were difficulties. 

"Two of tltem," he said Inde- 
cisivtly, ''I don't know. Chamimn, 
Jt mtgbl; bity been ft mistake about 
the reporter." 

"Well, we had to do something," 
nald CJharmian dwllXly. "Give ni« 
your revolver/* 

"Lonk out. Charmhuu Dont dn 
any thing— — " 

"Give it tn me." 

Hi- did so. ft wa.> small and 
blunt and tihonc blue-black. Doro< 
they Green'n eyes gUttrredu but 
Susan, Gurpriflingly, wad not so 
cuutih frightened aa five was per- 
plexed. For there was sotn^Uun^ 
abaut tlm scene that did not ring 
true. Bomething theatrical and 
melodramatic and falsa. Some- 
thing deliberate, as if it liad been 
planned to imprest! somebody. And 
Jt focused somehow round Cliar- 
mian— Charm ian openly tlirenten- 
tng whnrc it was not really nerj«s« 
sary, Cliarmian snatching actually 
a k!un and turning it on them, why 
was she staging that curiously arti- 
ficial Utile ftcene? Wa» It really to 
impress Darnthy Green and Susan? 
Qr was there anotlicr. WpOt 
reason? Charm! an said: 

"Look here, yon two. Von tfilnfc 
you've cot evidence. WelL y.au 
haven't, understand? You '* 

"Don't point that thing at me," 
nald Dorothy suddenly. 

Charmiah'i hand steadied and 
she laughed. 

"Ill point It as I " alie b^tn. 

and Dorothy summed up her 'Lm- 
prHaHigci of Charm Ih» in one short 
refreHhing word, and leaped.. 

Susan, infected, leaped too. 
Theie was nothtns else to do, and 
ihc reached. Charm inn beforo 
Leslie got there. And Dorothy 1 ! 
lianas on Charrnion's wrists wvro 
strong, and quite iinexpectedly 
Susan had the revolver in her awn 
hands. She backed away, and 
Dorothy je-leased Charm inn and 
laughed. Laughed and looked past 
Susan, and tlie laugh become nud-. 
denly soundless, 

And before Suaan oould move or 



turn the revolver wag wrenched 
uut of her rxand and Jului Toihl 
looked at it and cupped it into his 

pocket. 

Tut, Lnt." be sold laairf. 
"Guns?" 

Chamitan relaxed. Leslie ao.14: 

"Glad you came In Jtut then, 
John. Thcue young ladies were a 
bit hyntcricaL" 

"Yea, I heard," said Toddl "l 
was in the next room. Whirre'ti 
riummer?" 

•'On an errand." said Chirmlao. 
M A lung one." 



XODDS wnrrittd 
hlue eyes went from Susan tj l. ■ .- 
tltt; he enwaud to him and put a 
jiand on hia slender ohouldcr. 

' Look here. Leslie. I've been tell- 
ing you all along what I Lhutuht 
yuu ought to do. Do you believe it 
now? We don't think yau mur- 
dered Mm. Parish. But Iherea an 
aa'ful lot of evidence flanting 
round that Is pretty Incrlminaun^ 
old *on. Why don't you get out tfil 
Uiutgft have a chance to clear up? 
You've got money." 

Channian sold urgently: 

''He'a right, Leslie. Gree things a 
chance to settle down. XVa too 
dunHcruLw for you.* 1 

It was Just then that Dorothy, 
be&ide Susan, uttered a nound. A 
queer, strangled sound which aha 
turned Into an unconvincing 
couith. 8uaan heard :t and turned 
and Charmian looked at Dorothy 
and Mtld : 

"It won't do any good to 
scream," Dorutlt-y &ald uoUiUig 
but looked very white and strangn 
km i --nil- said nesltatia^y: 

u ll*d look bad If I ran away." 

"Wnll, ita your neck/' said Todd- 
"Meanmhlle. what are we golne U» 

do with " He jerked his head 

to«'ard.i SuiiBii and Dorothy. 
"After all. this is a fairly public 
place." 

"There wasnt," nald Lesfle. locat- 
ing azLooyed, '-i-caliy any need lor 
thADn to hear all this. Or to ! 
threaten them." 

Please turn fo Page 38 



WAS THIS ENGAGEMENT TO BE BROKEN, TOO? 



fur 




E WAS A TERftiBLY ATTHACTiVE SflL iTHt 
LFTTBl BE5IN3). SIVEttAL TIMES 5HE WAS 
ENGAGED TO PAO^llWMG YOU Uu M£N Out HEfl 
AO MAN CIS HAD SHORT UVES 




I ASKED HEH MOST RECENT FJANCt, TOM, WHAT 
WAS WRONG. t;ESS3E HAS EVERYTHING TO 9E 
DESIRED IN A WOMAN. EXCEPT JUST ONE THINS * 
HE 5AID,*AND I CANT TALK TO HE« ABOUT THAT* 




1 COULD. AND DID ! I TOLD 
HER ALLASOUT UFESUOY 
AND HOW ITS PURIFYING 
LATHES PROTECTS 
AGAINST 'BO." 




I KNOW SHE TOOK MY ADVICE 
AND BATHED REGULA3LY IM THE 
DEEP-CLEANSING. REFRESHING 
LATHER OF LIFSBUOV 




JESSIE ANQrOM ARE TO BE 

M AB.RI EO AND IT WILL BE 

A HAPPY MARRIAGE THANKS 
TO LIFEBUOY 




. .•• i - voua 

COMPLiLXJJN IS£V|!N 
MORfi LCTWELVNOM, 9 



A fmc clew ciimplexian is another 
gTtmif lid to romance. Keep your 
ikin frejib, radiant, lovely witii Life- 
buoy. It .. .V l'. ' 3 

tnard deeply, 
more gently . . . 
rcmnvei th-jia 
purc-cloggiag 
lAipilritiu LQAC 

--- -i tlto Akin. 
Millions s-;iy" . 




0^ COuftiC it fB. 
/ I ClVf IT LIFEBUOY 

"B.O." is treacherous! 

" B.O." (lioJy ■,],!,:> is uw .ivum 
cnetny of i - — i big atuuibliug 

b !i : j k in the path to aucteaa. Wtae 
people guard •gflffrt it I They baths 
rrgulaily with LiWiuny. Iu ahun- 
dant, penetrating lutbrr deoduriBea, 
sbijia " B.O." Its clean scent 
quickly rinses away. 
. . " It agrees with my skin!" 



' MEN ! CLOSER, SMOOTHER 
l SHAVES WITH LIFEBUOY 
Kx'/W SHAVING CREAM. ITS 
MILDER LATHER HOLDS 

yL.!fo^\ 52 % MORE MOISTURE 




Iff II- 

'Im, 
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Did You Know — 

That massive watch fit are the 
fashion? J tan Main it-earn a square 
enamel model , which it sttsptitdal 
from a colored riband and brooch. 

At Mtm-o'-W ar Steps 

TWO cars, one closed and 
one with open hood, 
were drawn up near Man-o'-War 
Steps on Thursday awaiting the ar- 
rival of our new Governor. The 
doubtful weather was responsible for 
the precautionary measures as to 
transport. Am the sun came out at 
the moment of landing the open car 
had the honor. 

Lady Wakehurst had to compro- 
mise with the weather, as did the 
Official guests who came to meet her. 
Her summery frock and hat were 
offset with a silver fox fur. The 
beautiful frock was of paisley printed 
crepe — one of the first of this kind 
to be seen in Sydney. 

Camera Shy 

QNE glimpse of a camera 
!s quite enough to 
jnakc Sir Arthur Streeton disappear 
"like an Arab in the night." Looking 
wrprisingly like a very early portrait 
Of himself painted by Nerll in 1892 
the artist, with a wary eye on Press 
photographers, was present with 
Lady Streeton at the opening of the 
exhibition of his paintings at David 
Jones', George Street. 

Contrary to the usual procedure 
there was no speechmaking to mark 
the occasion. 

♦ * + 

Gladys Mnncrieff's after-theatre 
tapper parlies folio-ring first nights 
hart become quite a tradition at the 
Theatre Royal. As usual, on Satur- 
day thin singing star received num- 
bers of friends in hrr dreasing-room. 

♦ + * 

famous Godfather 

WHEN Lady Kingslord 
Smith arrives In 
America next month she will spend 
tttae time with the Van Loon family. 
jSenrik Van Loon, the famous author, 
rtio made a short stay In Sydney 
:<otne years ago, Is godfather to young 
(Charles Kingsford Smith. Charles 
Idso numbers the golfing Joe Kirk- 
srood among his friends, and when 
vatehing Joe practise some of his 
rick shots away from the ball re- 
-ently, suggested that "Uncle Joe 
vould do better if he came nearer 
•he tee," 

Charles junior already swings a 
nappy stick, and has a miniature set 
f clubs built specially for him. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Urn. fit; Kvans has returned to 
tr station home at Rylstone after 

long stay in Sydney, where she 
■vide her headquarters at Hampton 
'eilrf. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

''/amorous Party 

JJUSICAL Sydney has 
had little opportunity 
f hearing Fraser Cass's lovely bari- 
>ne voice since his recent return 
om Ebroad. He Is to take the bari- 
>ne role in the performance of "The 
lUsic Master." a two-hundred-year- 
id operetta by PergolesL 
Mr. and Mrs. T. H. Kcllv. who have 
j-gamsed the production, will have 
it first performance in their Dar- 
ag Point home on April 27. All 
[ie staff will be in eighteenth cen- 
iiry costumes for the occasion. 
iMrs Kelly's gown is being copied 
i«n a portrait by Nattier of one 
« Louis XV-s daughters. The second 
J. norma nee will lake place at the 

'suiting funds will help the Dante 
^"Bhien Society. 



Escort of Three 

jus. n. i. FCRBER will have 

t. a strong escort on her 
f'orlhromins world wide 
travels. She will lie accompanied by 
Iter husband. Dr. Furbcr, and Iwb 
sons. Hill mid Jim. Bill will occupy 
his lime in England by Studying UK 
liner points of the wool industry, and 
Jim, who is slit) a stiuk-nl at Oan- 
bruuk. had to go, loo, to complete the 
family parly. 

The travellers will sail in the Mon- 
lercv <.n April -'Ml, and ivhirn by f lie 

Orion in October. Dr. Furbcr intends 
visilinn many centres ol' medical 
learning in Europe, but Ihe rest of 
the party have not made definite 
[ravel plans. 




Grown For a Purpose 

FOR many months prior 
to the marriage of his 
daughter Marjorie to David Sher- 
wood, celebrated recently. Mr. W. G. 
Nielsen took the greatest care of the 
prize blooms of white flowers he grew 
specially for the wedding in Ms gar- 
den at Randwick. His efforts were 
rewarded, for when the day dawned 
there was an abundance of asters, 
dahlias, roses and orange blossom. 

Marjorie's girl friends made a won- 
derful success of decorating St. 
John's Church, Darlinghurst, in a 
style that could not have been bet- 
tered by professional florists. 
♦ ♦ * 

Over from her home in .Melbourne 
Is Mrs. Pete Van Yalsah, formerly 
Olive Dalzelt. of Darling Point. She 
it the guest of tier father at St. 
Caniee while she Is in town. 



Intrif/uing Fish 

\tf outsize fish with a 
large head and inquir- 
ing eye. mounted in a 
window at the New Zea- 
land Tourist Bureau, was 
responsible for Nora 
Kelly writing the three- 
act comedy, "Half Way to 
Paradise." From the 
moment Nora saw the fish 
she found It so intriguing 
that It started her on a long. Imagin- 
ative trek which has ended in a 
finished play. 

"Half Way to Paradise" will be per- 
formed by the Players' Club this Sat- 
urday and the following Saturday 
night at the Savoy Theatre. A one- 
act play by Mrs. Sterling Levis will 
also be on the programme. 

Appreciative Visitors 

VERY regretful were the 
farewells made by 
Captain and Mrs. Jim Fairfax and 
their daughter Benita as they sailed 
by the Otranto on Saturday. Since 
arriving in Sydney the family have 
motored 1200'miles and have stayed 
with many friends on stations. 

They are now en route to their 
home in Monte Carlo, but they hope 
to make a return visit to our shores 
at no far distant date. 




Australian Film Star 

JOY HOWARTH has al- 
ready made her first 
appearance in an American fUni on 
a Sydney screen. "China Passage," 
in which she takes the leading fem- 
inine role, wax shown last week to 
friends and relatives of the star in 
the R K O. Theatrette. Joy. who is 
now known as Constance Worth, 
though glamorised by Hollywood 
grooming methods, still retains the 
natural charm that made her so 
popular with Australian film-goers. 

A recent cable from Mrs. Howarth 
tells of the cocktail party to be held 
in her honor in Joy's new apartment. 
Many famous stars will be among 
those Invited. 



Young David Maddison, who gave 
n recital at the Conm rratoritim last 
night, is nothing if not methodical, 
lit has mapped his dag out to the 
last minute, and ban such-like entries 
in his diary: "Two minute*, to tight, 
shower: six minutes past, dress." 



A CHARMIN 

Ptlm, Tims j- 

foritirrlj Mill 



%. ■ uVJU"* re * nlr J nu/ron, Mri. Sm Allen, of ... 

hmbms Rmid. imthte* W Mr Jr ,J Mrj. Ken R.U. of &>«j4,;. 



Old Man Winter 

THOUGH Old Man Win- 
ter in Bungendore is 
still only showing a glimmering of 
what he can do. Mrs. Bill Scott, a 
recent bride, finds the climate chilly. 
She came to town last week to pur- 
chase winter woollies in large quan- 
tities. While in town Mr. and Mrs. 
Scott were entertained at a Jolly 
cocktail party at the Maecjuarie Club 
by Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Davidson. 

Mrs. Gordon McKinnon. Mrs. 
Scott's mother, is spending a short 
holiday at Bungendore before being 
motored by her daughter to her home 
near Junee. Mother and daughter 
will attend the Wagga Cup meeting 
and the Cootamundra Picnic Races 
during the nest few weeks. 

+ * + 
Mrs. Colin Chishalm, of Khan- 
eobin. Upper Hurray, has been most 
undecided about the sea trip she in- 
tends to make. Honolulu and 
Noumea hope been thought of, and 
now the trareller is contemplating a 
holiday in America. 

* ♦ ♦ 

Flowers For Conductor 

JT is somewhat unusual 
for a conductor to be 
presented with flowers in Sydney, 
but, it is a Continental custom, and 
Professor Schncevolgt. the recently- 
arrived Finnish musician, ordered a 
large sheaf of tuberoses and red 
gladioli to be sent to Dr. Edgar Baln- 
ton. The presentation was made at 
the close of the Celebrity Orchestral 
Concert at the Town Hall last Thurs- 
day night. 

Frank Hutchcns received a splen- 
did ovation at the finish of the con- 
certo which he composed and per- 
formed. 

Lady Gordon, Dr. Kocatakjs. Lady 
Fairfax, Freddie Hyde, Mary Stevens 
and Mrs. Lionel Lawson were pre- 
sent. 

Have You \otieed— 

That Lady Wakeharst fai<orm. 
stiver fox thickly scattered with 
white hairs? Fashions in silver fax 
rary as to the amount of white hair 
showing from season to season. 
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RAMS DELL 



Beauty Creations' 



Smart wemeri everywhere ore daily user! of the 
exquisite (ace creams, lotions and face powder 
created by Daggett & Ramsdell. You will enthuse 
over Perfect Cleansing Oil, Vivotone, and Perfect 
Face Powder because you will find in thecn the 
iome distinctive quality that has made Dogged & 
Ramsdell Cold and Vanishing Creams, trie choke 
of beautiful women throughout The world. 



forfact Cetii Crspn " ■ Vi»splu(n 
Fcritd CPawiiino Oil 



i rerfacl Vrjniihing Cr.an 




You will always look your best with 

DAGGETT & RAMSDELL 




(U Ml&JIT HAVE BEEN A DIFFERENT STORY 1 
IF HE HAD NOT KNOWN JUST WHAT TO DO ff <] I 

FOR A SPLITTING HEADACHE (^)(^ J 



TWniy minutes Bgr>, i Tajrjng 
rica<l&i:Le. Two L\X\\rt* of Jlijcr 
Aspirin. And complfHe relict 
TIuI'b Ratios t Tlutl s what jtm 
'•M.D t'ouijl on when you ilir* 
Bayer (..row on a^irnHn LiMcts. 
Tlici way limy urc miule rIv« (hem 
rpeed. 1^1 nick to dissolve unsajif* 
quick lo relioro* Jwu omnia Ml 
iie.mme muto/rom a .dourer Kraft 
lima a BijPdf Aspirin tablet Ifl 
K-PAjW Of WfttW ; in your t.lumm;Ii ; 



In (ho time It takes to frel tba 
!" I ual ir.lifif. Anil don't Lcaitatc lo 
use Bnyor Aspirin beemtfc of iLia 
ffpeody action. Yon could tsko it 
every dny without ill cfl'ecls; h dona 
i<"t J-'j ■ Urn lioart nor ujjset Uie 
aton m h . Insure your corn fort in and 
ohi of buslnctti hours bjr carrying 
Bayer Aspirin in tbe lwndy pocket 
tin. Sold everywlwre in tins of 12 
uniiboltlcHrjf 24 ant! 100. Be sure to 
Hut"BAY£H rt — Bayer means Bultar. 



The Tenth was 
Dr. Anderson 



shrugged her tiiltrk shoulder* and 
said: "Well, thna they are. I only 
want to protect ytsii. Leslie. You do 
not renftse your dttnjrer from 
them," 

She suM It. in a multer-of-fact 
voice. Bui she looked at them, and 
there wns jamethtag which waa 
not at all mat Ler -of -fact In 
tier eyes. And Quite suddenly 
the :.:.■! underlying all thna talk 
hared It&eli and walked on silent 
feet run on FT thorn, and that was 
murder. A sllt^m. a. cru-fty, unrj 
a particularly cruel tntl deliberate 
murder _ 

Quite suddenly, then, Qajsun was 
afraid. 

Shi? wished she hadn't come. Shu 
wL-slir-d she hadn't prong J it tlie girl, 
Dorothy Green. 6ha ttaou&ht 
rapidly of many things, but most 
nf nil qhe wanted to know, acutely 
and with the inoM. intense anxiety, 
what they were going to do. Per- 
haps it was because of that acute- 
neoa of do&lre that she felt, some* 
how. adlvoreenceof opinion among 
them. 

11 was only a feeling based on 
nothing tnore tangible than tho 
alienee that had s-uddoniy come 
upon them, an If none of them 
wished to he the first to speak. 
Leslie's (tallow fact was rigid below 
that eleamine black hair, his eyes 
looked ocaq.ua an if they had been, 
veiled in a blue clond; Ctuurnlan'a 
thick jawa were tight and white 
as hT the aktn were sLretched a 
little, MB mouth made a red line 
and her eyes twite literally and 
avUmlLy hud drawn rlnaer to- 
gether. Todd looked merely wor- 
ried and bis loose, good-natured 
mouth 7. T*' i ind^clBive. 

After all, Sur<an told heneir. 
(hey couldn't exactly murder two 
able-bodied women In cold blood 
In the middle of a [Treat and busy 
hotel; and nt the same time 
thought fittingly of old Mrs, 
Forish, with her wrlnkEed fuce 
and Iiot majestic air, who had 
been wry cruelly and very effi- 
ciently murdered. 

Leslie raid: "Let's put 'em In 
another room — Hive us time to de- 



V>HAT1MIA?J inter- 
rupted: "You're taking your life in 
your hands, Leslie, if you let them 
go." 

"Loot here," said Leslie sud- 
denly. ,r You all behave ok if I 
had realJy murdsred her." 

There was another stranee, 
parked Silence. Then Todd said 
slowly: "Well, didn't ynu?" 

The Ion? shrill snund of the 
ringing of a lolcplioria rDleased 
them— or rather uldn't release so 
much m i )i Interrupted. Leslie 
iM violently: 

"Hell, no! Answer the t«le- 
phone, Totld." 

Todd ahruBRed hin shoulders and 
lifted the telephone. And Susan 
instiuctiYely measured the dis- 
tance to the Instrument, 

"tiL'Iln— nulla ■" said Todd. 

and Ihitoned. "It's that dash re- 
porter," he Said in an anide to 
Lfifille. And then into the tele- 
phone: ""No, I tell you. Positively 
not. He's not here. He's gone — I 
Tell yrju Mr, Parish has sane. I 
don't know ** 

CliHjmiao was listening. Leallo 
was Uetonlng. Susan reached the 
telephone In otic swift step and 
scrtampd "Jim!" once, with all 
the strenRth in her lungs, 

For oil his lazy, awkward look, 
John Todd was qulclc Tlw tele- 
phone clicked and Sufian was flung 
backward^ and Charmlan pipped 
her oritLa from behind, and Susan 
was fin; ul ly aware of the 
woman's hot breath on the bock 
of her nwk 

"Did he hear? What now — get 
her oat of the way— If he did hell 
be up— la that his name? — yes. I 
should think so." Out of It came 
Charm tan's voice, very low und 
&omt>riow eager: 'Let me dual with 
Ibis: i i to her. Let me," 

Todd Bsmrmed goneralship. "Get 
hL*r into one of the bedroonu and 
lork the door, Put Uio other gu-l 
with her. Tl>cy cau t search tho 
place witliotit police. It'* only the 
rtTiorter, Let him come. If he 
aIiowa Qtfht, why — we can do some- 
thing." His blue eyes were sud- 
denly very light and strange with 
fine black pupils like pln-polnts. 

Tlioro was no use resisting, 
Doruthy Green realised tt, too; but 
then Dorothy Green had been vory 



Cmiiimtfft fnmi Page ffl 

white and silent and strangely pas- 
sive. 

Susan turned, head up; at least 
she would not bu drugged out of 
that room. But as -she turned some- 
one knocked on the door from tho 
corridor; knocked and thunder- 
ously called out, and It was Jim. 
Jim who, cannily, aa he told Susan 
Inter, bad telephoned, not from the 
hall floor but from the phone op- 
posite the Urt on the floor Itself 
And who, with equal calmness, had 
provided himself with backing in 
the persona of three page-boys and 
one policeman. 

He knocked and shouted, and 
Chormian and John Todd froze 
and Lc-'Uio went a faint, queer 
green under his sallownesa, and 
whirled and ran to the windows 
and looktMl down— and then 
clutched itt the curtains and shrank 
back. Charmian cried: "Stop him, 
Toddl" but neither Cliarmian nor 
Todd moved to do so until Todd 
fmld: "I'll have to let them In. It's 
too late: I bold you to get out. 
LtwU*- " 

"Don't let him Jump!" cried 
Dorothy Green suddenly, and then 
Todd tiad opened the door and J Lm 
and the policeman and page-boys 
were in the room, and in the pan- 
demonium Dorothy Green herself 
had clutched Leslie's arms and was 
hanging to Ibein. ah) kckmg: "Don't 
let him Jump I Don't let him 
Jump!" 

Flense turn to Page 43 
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ll[f< hiiIijii 3 mlnliln at uilnf Dr. 

KkSvU'i £lAti-fjiili r*r e«mn. iwrt lavt, 

IMtRfOJ ritlliiimn nr tlirnhblnr; l-nnimr-., 
■1 l.rvf pmd* nr Ihin. i«-.-'.hl"j, |Hr«twUTi 
mni nEAI.INU: flier rrU*>Tr- lh* p>ln ■ a£ 

l',l..,« nmort 111* ald-rii. .inblnmiral can. 

fUCEl SarjipTr Zlnn r<ifn PAA *b< O- 
Iiaaklt-I, '"I'rrtaiwent ■■■■ nurr mt tb« 
trr-1." ;k, Irrv on rcqOBil la ritlrhcb. 

Nnllfaclm tt Co, 



DlScholls 
lino-pacls 



ARCH SUPPORTS 

AthliiB. Burning tntX, 
wear. ^nL-ir-T pnifl U 
ii..: »r» 

EAUIBfJ \ij 
<mv%k nt ffclbin 
DeI, raU^f rlEJi Of. 
',1 i Ktvh Siv- 

pucU. 

TOE-FLEX 




Schclt's 
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■Hd t'Vfi'r:* Mm 

CKUH ot Uip (runim^ 
cxetU hU 1V«0, ''J(- 
nr d * i ir r I 
fr.r*lgKLrulns L h • 
orsokril Loo. a&n, 

■'I:-' >.,■:,■!■. '- 

Buw. part sum lubovr. . *u '■<•• wurs it 
ui-JlrUri itMM -,-JuuLI, tn^dlJITI, l«r|«. 
On Sill) at UUtral&tA L ChLrupMilaU. Shm 
filjcei. U.U.J at Sc.tK.lli r*i»t OwtlilTI 

nn»m. 

PAItLDCFTL JTETTHirrM Ac r(t . 3 - F P PWllMK 
Bhrc-rt, Pyincf tJUEIWiiLAND ACrEfTH: hit- 
:> ■ c Nr'-T-flm t-q'lril Ft-T. w-l. 31 CbarluilB 




Kidneys] 

must cleawl 

acids from f 

yow blood) 

Your System is Poisoned 

And May Cause Getting Up Mights, Nervous- 
ness, Leg Pains, and a Hun-Down Condition. 



0*. W. R. QEIIRQC 
f.inrip* UrmlUi rmMam* 
MdM I MdittBJujolBi 



rvtrem«ly rt<ipi?nJ"nL upcm Ihm pmjw*r 
fiim-Hnnlnir; at yaur klditpji. Thlm in 
t-aty 1m iinrttiW.niiil wIirii yuu Inarn 
Hint each kldnoy, aUbnuph oulr tha 
ftisn nf rnur ,-1. n flut. conEalriK H 
million tin?, drJinnte luli-'n or nfrorm. 
Tour bfootl rlrculnlBs taruuKa tbe«B 
tljiy nn«i'H tUrn* na hnun nlKbt 
Knd iluy. Naiurt provhlt* tin* uirLh.nl 
•f rtinDTlne drlila, iioiooas, ami loiioa 
from yuur btouJ. 

Causes Many Ills 

Tit. Wivllsr ft. n-^oi'ttw, in tin y yrturm 
?!■ ll'li ; . ..imi'i:: =!■■!!■■) of L :, .: I :. 1 1 ' I • 
r^Tn-fllty BtAl<:d: "MhbL pnrj[.Jp n'.A 
TusHrje- LtaLa. but tha ktJtio/a pn>ba.l]]y 

Ai-b Uln mopt ti-.lnWrknblo HPJi*[lB In lllM 

entire hum&a unatijiny. Thtu- vtntx \.f 
jn.ni a* imr-'ri «.-if n.n>] Jwt u vlltLt la 
Stmd JinaHu an th» wurk of thq hmrt. 
A* HecilTh '""omrnidTlonftr of tha City of 
iAuLiJiniKilLa fnr in»ny y*mru in*! urn 
mBdiL'nl director for * l&rirn iiihurnrir* 
eotnpnny. I Iihvm hB.il dPiinrniDlTy to 
■■ that >< BurDrlBliifcly I. . . [tor- 
oi-nl jfcff o oF pnopld Mrs dt= vital seed, run- 
down, nwrvuui, tlr-rd. M.ud wurn-out 
Objj M4 of p'fvrlr fufictlonln* kid h »■>■«." 

It your kUInuya ni-tw d«wp nnd do 
nut funcUun proiMtrly bjlJ f&ll Lo rr- 
mow* &i>pruUmH.tel>> | pinim of Aclda. 
rHilnrrnB, atiit lluulds fmiu vunr bloud 
cvhi/ 21 hniira. ihon thor* is n rrnduKl 
a •I'imiii lr»f inn of tlii*fl* Arl-l« anil 
WibLbb, und nluwlT, out «n«l7, your 
pyar«m batoinaii pi»i i n rrnildnt >nu 
f-rl old bdfu^ft your tlm^ rundown mud 
worn fml_ 

Wiiny othtr tTinihleeflmn an-l palnfnl 

irmPloinl mr» nlvUHail If/ Kiiinr.y mii-1 
B)nddi<r Troublea. ttuch aa CiottLu* L p 
Klir.li':i, Kn'tmiiiH tu. I jib V*\n*. IJIhii- 
ncwi, FrnciUEFnL ffejidAi^ua rtiJ CoEdm, 
HIiLiuiLinl Intn. Bw^itut Jnlnia^ Clfr-lpp 
rjndi.T L'h/cn. LULik'Hr'Jjea. Lmaa of VlLaJ- 
tlr, Iturjilna. ltL'hlnjr. SmarLltic juiU 
AcidUT. 

Help Kidneys 
Doctor's Way 

OlUfMaUl »nd <>cx:IPTi In ovot ftfly- 
Ont i-'j'.ttifrltis thi'uu^linut Iho) world 
think <hn( tho r.r -r way to &*>lp I 'u 
rirvv funccifins ll WltJl Lh* nm |.-rn. up- 
to-duli» Pdittir'ii (/irf^-riptlon, CJyitrtx, 
baraiiM It is nc I on 1 .] Or a 1.1 jr proprtrmj m irrlinlmi 
atrioL IvwrAittam villi th* Uultwl I ta not jeodd 



■' ; i i---.r i t [riaTaitro, Dr. T. -. 

ll«xl«ll], fimnui HUi'Ki'urL nml nr Irn'lit 
nt Lundon, Buy*: 'Vyn-i la oua of tba 
llnajit ramiJtfJtm T hnva cvar kntwa in 
ray miMJiml rrar.tirt Any ilmitor wJU 
reoanutirnj i Tor ILb dfllnlt* hninii In 
I tri-atm-m or juuny ktdim^ and 
blarjdnr dlnordcrai. 1c ta *&.T& and 
hctrmltiBfi. - ^ 

And Dr. T. A_ El rid. of Turun'*. 
Caadd*., Im» Hti»(rd; "Cyat**' Itirtnnn,:* 
In nMlnct llin iriralmi-ut of 'fIUKIM 
kldrLMjr and bladrjnr fun^'llutia cm.d n*t 
lie «vnr-e*linia.tTd.™ And Pr. O. B- 
rtnmtfllla, of SOU FMLui-iiil-i), biuiI ■ "1 
rrtri (rtiiiifuiFv r^commaarl Uifr. u»a flf 
Cy at e*." wit it* T>r. N. G. aUntdnl, 
Wiijrlj -knoWn ItaIIaii pht'nlr lntk Htalwll 

"I have f ftu n4 iu en B_Dd wdiii i»n at 
miriilirj ng« ija.riJi'Ulat'ljr gp'ntrirul ftc 
lh« bvAtflta received f rum nuch mr<U- 
<"J.Ll01L A f«nllllc (if -ii.-iny y?.<ntn llft<a 

irm cott'a n£s orttn folio w a tha 11m 

1 .T 1 '.Is Of i.'yi.WL. " 

Guaranteed 8-Day Test 

If ynu nuffer from any of tha twal- 
Uoitai rauji'liirTtid in ihtm artlcla or fti» 
rurnfoWn, warn out. nitri old b»fi»r» 
y.iur Ume. hli]p>«y nml tiifidd-r rr»ut>l« 
• iv si* -.'i. of yiriir 

Lruitlijn. And !>*■■* ub* Cyst*Jt hftfl pi»**i 
uuccoaahjl rnaulLa In 1 hnunfii.ila «* 

nriRRB tiirotliTbuut Ulc WufEd .1 lief v'hfl' 
thln«M bad fa.LUd, jtun ahnulJ put diU 
d^i-'lor'j preacrJptlitn to ihn ImL imint* 
diAirijr, wHh 1*i? yinli ririndjas 11 
rriiLft oiavtt aatlyfif.Lni-y In r\i-ry war 
wJlhln B dnj-B, or you merely r*tn** 
lb* a-moty imi:kAer and tho full P«r 
B BJI4 pnea la rivfundi-a 

Hhium Cyacnv lm woarUHy an* 
%rir ntiflrnlty pruaarea to ftc.l alwuj i 
on ihn h.lilnr.j'* it la n.n|i ji nijil pufllirrt 
In action. IVUhin <■ liuura ntOH 
T>-<ibI« tvunrt a. ruma-rkiil-'U lmiini»r 
in r- til and caiDplrla ii,uhifin:tliiii in 1 
day a. ITyatn* coaLa Llltlo «.t chimlBt'' 
I'a( ll lu tha teat today. Under tai 
priliir-tLiL[»a yau mant f«sl yoiinrtt 
n i r«.-Ti p ■? r, arid Drrt^r tban fuu hava 'H 
a ii'Mi Urn* — you niunt ft#i i^*' 
Hyatigx hay done r.hr> ^LtTk llmrntKlw 
and -cotnTilstflly, or you mcrrrly rt-in™ 
thai amnty pfi<kne« and fi mfita n4tb' 
lno;. Ttni iu« thn Judso uT T«J r 

oto aa.tlaffl.cLl£HJ. Vou < 
take . 



uT m! a* 



jirn-nd wiih rhr.ii-r. Inrnricr, Jf 
i ar rirnsu or any imrdli.lnf t"* 1 

-r-.w* w^. — • :., ■ u«t XoUd tnmUich to ha f.-..i.i'U»H i" 1 ' 1 

Bnn^a (Utd ttrltlnh f'hamiacuouRLa tu Auk your fri^ntsat for j-unrantattf 

But directly on Ubo kiOnnya aa a.lCy»tai tpronuuii^U Hiua-tcx) UJ*y* 
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Worn out looking after a home and a 
family. Dead tired after a day of Wish- 
ing clothes, preparing meals, keeping 
the house spick and span. Is that a way 
for a woman to spend her married life? 
Yet in countless homes tilts is exactly 
what is happening. And, all the while, 
in each of these homes there is a servant 
that could carry out all this work more 
quickly, more efficiently and more eco- 
nomically than it could be 
done by any other method. 
That servant is electricity. 
Electricity will cook your 



WITCHTO 




meals, do your laundry, wash your 
dishes, iron your clothes, keep your 
house spodessly clean. It will do all 
these things as you have never had 
them done before, and at a smaller 
cost. 

Call at the Electricity showrooms and 
let tu demonstrate to you the many 
labour-saving appliances chat are avail- 
able. Let us show you how easy house- 
work becomes with the aid 
of electricity. Let us prove 
to you that electricity is 
icaliy economical. 



ELECTRICITY 



THE SYDNEY COUNTY COUNCIL 



. ELECTRICITY UN DEBT AK1NG . . 



QUEEN VICTORIA BUILDINGS. GEORGE STREET 
M.4.7S 
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VARIETY IN INTERSTATE TRAVEL 

Travel niirf i'..n-- Pioneer, rnjoylnx tbe varied and .i.u-i^!- 

Iur, j of Hie ureal liltfliway* trnm a ImuHou.* uilnon car. 

Go bf our route unit return along another, than emhrarlue both 
consul .nil) inland fnuiilrv mi lite an? trip, tares include rlrirt- 
claw hotel HrcDmmnrtulian. 

TO ADELAIDE— TwJc* Weekly. 

T <lar" — niRf k lijurilrj -ftirrty Wad nandaj-, 

vli Piiil«*t*. Hatut Hifftjwjir, Hei- 
S'oUTti-.-. --i-iLn ikniiL. Mi "men 

tiLnr r : ii 

• d#j** iJnyiv JourrK-7 — P>fr/ Jaffjndai", 
rift Cuilwra, Ml. UiiETaLu. lOltWUTOD 

owvn ttM^a. an. Oftmnmj... c n.ii/- 

31 «tu,r* — rprm4 Uiur ■ Svary Wtid Da4»y p 
Vl» C milierr a. Humr F Igli war*. Hfll- 
linj l nr. i.iroiLii rtofcll, lu AilfLEtJf ; IbUUH 
ifl» .Vtiirrsj. Vulif/. Klldun.. Mi^'onnrn 

phewi iimhw.-v t .-i 13/. 



TO IMri-JlUtrRSL— Twiix Weekly. 

4 }•., rv v,is(:. Jmrrrt**— Vis Pi-nicH* 
Rl«hw»7 - ^ . , . . Jt » ■ 

I dai* -- «i nilr- Jtrnrnrr— -VIA CnnLirtrn 
Mt HuflAla .. £S 

3 dur*— "intfi' /iiiriy-jr-'i* C'araLrrlTn Will 
!. 1 * ■'* 

It itaT-x — rnuntl tunr--Vi« Prlne-n HHJIl- 
i%J 10 Kr'ltioiirnfl, T dnyn Hfhi ■ ir«rnj^ 
Frliim tla Huiua HlfiliWAi il n | Oil,- 
t»rra ..il... 

TO QH 1 S BAtfE— Twice Weekly. 

Ui*i»«i of riiMtoi un apylu*tlim 
J giuLM. £7/1(1/-; t dftjn Bifida, 



£!.'>/-: It u.l>:> i:.im1 I..,-. CU/UV-s 



PIONEER TOURIST SERVICE 

M MAltTIN PLACE fopp. A us trails IJulch. STIJSET. 
Telephone H764&. Alsu at Mrihnurtif and Brisbane 

white ft.es LrrntATimr 



ff 




Jh Fair Wbath*r 
or 1' if.' j 
• .Frcta Momiaq 
in Niyht 



^ Ynu don't know iiow truly per- 
mjaa flit lipstick can be imtd 
ynu try MICHEL, It dfaga l>.-v- 
i^K'y to y^ur lips ... ataya with 
you ttirgmh dining, dancing I 
sport* . . . come* through nin and 
dfUilc fresh mid appealing. 
Michel keeps Hps saft and ymWj^ 
Its pecfimib ia delicate ■ i aublle. 
J i creamy ba&e prevents dryntCT 
and chopping , . . helps to make 
mouth! lastly. Atio ( 'j imitMluru. 



TJHcheL 



S APPEALING SHADES 

Blonde Scarlc! vivid 

RannbHTjr Clu'mr 
SI7ES:— Um — Puuulnr. 

Pet un ftniruim'rtf u.f 

Mn>f*9l MthWItt OMqMMi ruurf*. for 

proof M^liaJ oanm.li^ua. 




LIPSTICK 




WHERE TO GO- 

Here are a few interestinc holiday 
(ju^c«jtiun», for now or later, designed to 
suit the pockets of all who must practise 
economy. Write to us. 

Day Dream Inland Lovely Lord Howe 

tJ t-.T in n> mru I Duy Dr-Jii.cn ia thv 
*3 irip^i feiott lil ll»c Barrier HbL 4 (, 




nn Lilnnri or iJiwr rJiiOlght.. Ynu ro&ijfi 
It hy Lhe blfi ijoastnl boats, and from 
Eviiiifj' Ui ayiintfy your liolltlnj will 
cost ytm from £2010'-. Tlitu fftvra 
you rinnrmcLinfttriy 61 tlayj on the 
iMfinr] with all BrcnrrmiodflTlnn and 
nuntcrouu esrarnloufl liiu]ud°<1. AuGl 
ol cour^L-, ywu haul lares. Voti turn 
dr> the uiilidny in 3 wteks. 

Coolangatta 

ftOOflti&'KO&rtA., Tihcrt you nurf 
^- all rim ypnr rrjtinri The parfocl 
Wlllttrr n'surt whUii ran Ijl' rpached 
bv 7nrioua routns. Tlir Woinoii'a 
Vp'prr-Jy lYnrul Biman will tae g3ad 
to alvcr yclli rull tietnlla of »preliil in- 
rhjsivi' IiulJil!iy rt in IHlii L- 1 ■ 1 1 r.yni. 
whem riTty mnnf.h fs aprinnLLmc. 
T'.'ll Lin the Ads* rjf your hoii4iij. 
Let us jiitiu your trip, 



Cruises 

m 



.TirrE iui w crutww avtitiiatnic 111 

tluya llV^LLl^bl^' fin Auk, 20 rFiJIl, 
Aiig an rK auuirMi, urt. and 

Priwai are trum E13-13. -. 



r nHZRE"3 MitiiH niajjlr nbouL tola 
* efLfiUy-*CC£twlb|n LtjUind wbJah 
tiit^e viEiit«ir-; tfiFr? y?nr att?r yeur. 
Lchm LhRh two dityn' tall, itevnrtoi;- 
■ ■■■<■■ you i^re transported into an- 
other world. lie AuisL-alinn 
WomRn*.i Weekly Truvel Burmn ctiii 
ftn'itnse your Imtlilay i tnclutLiiii 
fartsk from oo-ia-- with .1 dft?s cm 
LsSurid, or £U r witii a whole lortiiight 
on Island. Put you intuit, Apply rorly- 
tu rnnJtL 1 sure of your uotummailatlnn. 
3aillnR dat^A, Jiuu? 2tJ rS dnyn oil ts- 
lLindi: July E CXi daysi; Aug. 7 
id dny.ti; Aug. in 114 tkyt). 

Adelaide by Boat and 
( 'ar 

'PHIS ib u rnimt (■a.TTprchcu'Jve mid 
urtuiiTiiil trip T ( eavo Sydney by 
buul. Linil tlifii'nihiirk at ML-lLMtiirrje. 
WhDii, alter a full day, ynu travel by 
ccimlortablti ca.r to AdL-laidp. uklnK 
luiir tlay.\, mid (joliig via the ffrtut 
Oraan ftovid. »iui Lornu, Apollo Bay, 
hjxturir l*nrtl»nil, qua la! Part Pairy, 
Houut Gnmbtef. with its hottoml^sn 
IJ-lue Lake, tn Lhn irot*r of an «i- 
tmct vuEcano. and P/jbe. A lull 
wiwk in Adi'IuitJp at n flrie 
* nnu then bout in Sydney via Mel- 
bourn-c. fiawitMi dayi in till mm! 

the INCLUSIVE priw L CID '15, 5. 



DONT DELAY — J' LAN WELL AHEAD. 
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BETTY'S "Racey 

Narratives 

.4 Payten-ted System 
For Winning At Warwick 

By HKTTY GEE 

The onljr way they could beat my tradesmen's 
lips .it Hie Farm on Saturday wa3 to Scratch them. 

I only had Mohican runniuK of all last week's 
Whispers, and he was beaten a half-head; but the 
hookies didn't have it all Uieir own way. 

/ ftwnrf out in time that all you havt to do to win money al 
a Warwick Farm race aieelina it to back BtfUf Payten'» horses. 

HE'S won 11 there in the 
last three months, and 
lip had two on Saturday, Audi- 
tor and Kinsfolk. And what's 
si ill beltBr about his horses is 
Hint: they don't start at rem- 
nant throwout prices. 

No cheap bargain lines 
about Bailey Paylen, believe 
me. 

He's the Toucjrrot ot the H.ukIw irk 
trainers. Hf'a had a University rdu- 
tuition, anil he's nlcn. tie munt t>4 
n good trainer, too. Ho ffeta the re- 
sults, and ,ul ihe swells fftve him 
tlnjlr horw* frum Chairman Kir 
Colin Stephen down. What mora 
could you want? 

lASt Warwtsk Farm mctttaftl told 
you a aure way to make your War- 
wick Furtn meetings, profitable. Miss 
thoBL- flr3t racer,, tlur npvlcea and 
maldeiu,. unrl ^finie In Inter for the 
kill. You IcnDW. money saved is 
money won — un thn racpeourae. My 
new rule wad right on Saturday. We 
lunched In town, mtued Um road- 
ruah. and arrived in time to find out- 
siders had won both the Hurdle arid 
tlie Mnlden. 

Boring Hurdles 

Al least April Fire was a com- 
parative outsider, backed from 
&'s to 4's, but there were rmly 
three backed tn a field at five. 
Eve-riibntiy asks why don't they 
drop hureihy,? 

Certainly nobody* fnierestei 
in them. But they keep a te-w 
poor jockeys going. Most 
people pn ki lunch v:liile they're 
on. So they're like the orches- 
tra at a theatre tithUc every- 
body's out for the Interval. 

I sot (WBtHrtng about Ju^l in time 
tn ferret out a tip on Auditor ? oc 
the Noraer?. X uv a man put £200 

j oil It, .lust imagine, fcirln, t2O0. 

! What a day's shopping jnu cauid 

I do with thai. 1 bat made me look 
at the raeehonk. and, of couth,., it 
was TtaJley Payten'a, sa I had £< lo 
El. and attpr Auditor bMd riven ua a 

I Llirill lir dropping rfebt out of it at 
the turn, he put in a CIi.it I fin- 
ish, and Won iu a raltewulk. 

Mr. Vic White Is olwaya sprliiff- 
lru> fcrffna tfa fag g,H«i at the races, and 
wii^n he tald me his horse, SrrearJ- 
' i agle. would win tiie Movlce for hixn. 
J held my Utile tntiue un and ran ior 
Hie bel.tine rtns. Eights I got, tie la 

a: 

Saw Money Lost 

WrlL 1 hud u riliie cloM sight for 
my money us the old Diehnrda of thn 
Turf say. Because, although tliero 
were only seven in the field, Jockey 

Itanlsy brounht Spi-eadc-atil, id 

four of tliem roimn,-; inlo tiie , 
atraieht. and ufi hepikssinl the judge's 
wide or the course hw was almost I 
hear enuugh to shake hanil< with 

Of course, lettim? them all throuuh I 
ttie nans un the iiutde dhi SE^Caa* 
eaiile no aoad. and Founttttn unci 
Dan Dee mil him into tliird nines. 

; backed three in the Den- 
ham Court Handicap, and it was 
a shocking rc-iult. One pomid 
went on Monnray, one on Bon- 
nie trffton, ontJ, of course, one 
nn Bailey Pajiten's candidate, 
CUotiot. Nat one of them fin- 
ished in a place, and old Gottrka 
scored at 20 to 1. 



NEW PLASMIC 

Aitierica's Must Talked Of 
Skin Preparation 




Mr.. tUrUi Lketil- Hn. Marin Brnt- 

•riKTfj, Nit SbUIb srOvd, aflatr I* m,t<H- 

II»J »- .1 Rn» Bay. *»*!■■■ *t Hww 

r\§* U. Tatkrn Julj. ritimlF. Tiib 

MM. lasu.i l» n«.| 

Ativjlulcly rcmaveri jlinust irniUtp- 
lanruusly Ml WRINKLES, LINKS, 
lUiRitTiatlEH of Ihe skiu. ISmpltrm, 
ft(„ drvclupcd tiy Old Age or Olbcr 

CtettaU, 

NEW PLASMIC ACTS F.IKK >IAG1C 

I'M Vitj" jnrsi n HanQiuiil. " |» f'uiiiiciii Uabfl- 

Urrikhln Rn/,ulH. HstrtOTM (Mnilttnointly IA 

old or niatldie run- tftr »tin anil ei'mihlriBina 
at ffMllll. Hrmnly. r!rri»lh anil ^rt-mniwirt 
lUI Opi'tJ i*ursn una rAiackJietildr. 

OlaH PACBB MADK TODMO. 
TO UNO f^CEfl KKFT TOlTlfa, 

nnxmiimtD jjKT?fB fKm'aoT 
TIIE LATEST MOST GKNTiKE 

DISCOVERT. UtY IT— iOIJ WIH, 

BE AMAZKU. 
Call f*r fttliR D B M.ON3 T R ATIO IT lif Utfa 
■|*Ub« HiffJi.Jcnl iur Iji'ariiirntfl ixnited 

frmj U> i.i t u. Ji]i-.-- lor i - -. 

aATIST.'lCTliJN i.i i r. I e:Hit», 
Ladt ca unatil* Vt nail fur a FUEE tifllliOf- 
STKAnorf -nan Hat* a TRIAL TOBS jKiit-wj 
m '*Li'm iwiih f-ili tlncttmi H>r Ji'ul !»□*• 
nt if- hik) i 'v r ifrr.n? inKinsi. 

JOHN AFKTAT. Paein* K.ju<*. 
ME Pitt Street, ,SvUnry. 
(Nrxt Ualhuril <\ ■ 



TIItKE S HO walkm E back to lh« 
rily with Betty's nr.w Warwick ¥nrm 
system. 

Said I to myself, "Old girl, 
your judgment needs the 
racuum cleaner run over it, 

nut don't yoa cat] me "Old t'Ar\." 
I pal £1 on Kinsfolk In the next mcc, 
i In April rlBJiilirap (Bailey Pay- 
ten's), and 11 on Soft Step, and they 
rtiTi first and ■ I 

But Ull cllFWhiK Itsr tklni; ovxn-, I 
iivjVfd mv-i-ir whj I had experted 
anytliine to beat a Fayten product at 

1 Warwick Farm, and It iltreieil ror to 
the ronclnslob that, perhaps, after 
all, I could do with n sjnampiHi that 
wuuld ?t> tn deep«r Iharj the hair. 

I and farblsJi up tin old grrv matter, 
in m a lit tie. 

I Aiid hert'A xnmetlitng I didn't tell 

1 you, I was keeping it for a lurpris* 
after it hfid won. 

Missed the Double 

I toolc £l's worth of ftlnxfallc and 
Mohican for the double at, 40 to 1. 
and when It came to the last race. 1 
fell Mohican WM already pelac the 
va&X. Hut Jtut in case he wy.^n't, I 
Rji-end a couple of pounrj toetu on 
Barak at fl la 1, and the favorite 
lYerrnpie at 0/1, arid had the satis- 
fQctJon of sefjiig Ycrraple nisht'il In 
the bfttiriE &nd start at ^ to 2, 

nut a lul of cood all tbat ^JiemluB 
did me. Mohican h.ni Uls liead in 
front; rvery wberv but the Judjer'-i Iwa. I 
.nn! Uicn Lnlnnia ftui-k mil a 1 
matter or aqotber eljrhth of an Inch I 
and won It by a Quarter of a whisker. 
And d,.vvri went m.v t-t0 double. 

Of firaiw I raise nut of Warwick ! 
Farm ahead or It. thanks to Ikillcy 
i'ayt*n, hot imajcinn what I i-uultl 
haxc done with that forty, mid thr 
winttr drefiR fabrics Jual uut-iivd uy. 

However, lrt'n tum to the futurr. 
Spill niilk uiiU bpilt doublet, atrr nnl 
worth Ot^laxa over loo h-m: 

Keep your ear cocked fori 
Musician at Ascot on Wednr.x-\ 
day, The races next Saturday 
are at Kensington, such a fanny 
little course ju-at across the 
rr.Htd from Sand wick. Ttiey\ 

ii friar 



Firm Flesh 
Turns to Fat 



lTBTS FOOD TTlAtl'I la 
CONGESTED. 



A muite or unhailLbv f nt L=. Qfti?n (Uhi 
to u. eorigsBTA'd ftiori tract, Atntifblng 
tht* rL'nne'in,tnB wastea ynur aya- 

tern will create Lib lat o! iii- hfa Ttri 
Tbew digMtlve potsoits occount for tha 
met liundnchcH. bilious altatfca, flatu- 
lcnor, dlcin blotches iluu bntl firt-alh, to 
which ovei-WElttln wuuhti nnd uion ftro 
»mbJoct. 

For coiwlsniitloii you ahnuld take 
I*iukeLtRa. Theae lltLlt? laxativa pUU 
art- ahw^uteSy harmlifhin. They effer- 
tivrfy rjiarwrw! the waitc tiuttLtr. keep 
the food cract clean and tralak, H 
exercise and HLrmyUien rlus issy 
boweUt, Kl>i!u fiee from coui= ..Inatlon 
anrl HveriBhneas by Ltikinij PinkelleB, 
and yuu will lt^«p Itkv from the un- 
lik'UBiiiit, dtstreRiiiriB .^yuiptonw nnd 
iiUMainly fat. Get Pi»keHen to-daT. 
1/3 bottle at chemtata and ntorei,**^ 



IF YOUR BREATH 
HAS A SMELL YOU 
CAN'T FEEL WELL 

Unlaws [iJnlw Crf "bile Jultnv flmr train jme 
luto yourlmwiiifioTiiri tlay. »m,vnuiva- 
millttm !m- .in-- Lkll':,-ti1l ;iliir i nnnl .']in;,xl anil 
yijur tvn*\ dMagrst n nnatitraBy Inrour DKfeit 
•it buwik Thi^ 'I^i-Jiy nond* pmaoa all rrTHr 
>-->nr l"iy ovocj ftiimlnaciiH, It iii.-4.tmu rim 

[rlAhiniy, jtni'u Ii)' land tui yilyil tnr ^nyUiUUC. 

Yirtir CwimIm nnrtoo itiii imnlj'n.'jaLit.isfTri 
lanif ■ -ii 11 It bo4 l'T''-.\th. Lazikt,H-^n:iii inrtiith 
w.vbi-fl fjf]|) ,i IJUV, Mil > iur uvuni pot At llirt 
.'t'l '- . I'l'.-Ciirinr f. I inl. Liver I 'i'*'. ITittf 
11,. .t, -j fin!., of tui., flrjwLrjr frvt]\ r anil 
thru ruil fui't -ui Mm ■ nn .-.ml uti. ' Anli fur 
OxilETJCH'f- I.IIMhi l.i. rr I 'J.I f-X»fu r<n i I.i- 
rinlrtn Flurter 1 ! UCtlo IJ**or 1*1114 Oil ttk« ml 

UFn'1. 8t>Td la turn aiara— nwtilar slan 1/4 
l.rimarlioJO. sda* if-, Itaat-ia a iulirttlVtii* 



TO BOYS | 
t G»HLS ji 



HEH3 

tVPalST WATOHEd 

Camfri*, Ua Ma Pi'lU. 

J*ii-4r(t I't-Lifc aifllir DtlWT 

aluab]» Eirim Tor n-Mlnt 
BtntUl pnrrr-E uf ItHiiril rt"il" n 
twria Srn4 fnj- pnrr"-! nnU hl| 
-nlnicn ol ;i, Omat aa 

*y Ku», mlf aarnr and adiireac. 
Wtitis tiMflay. 
j oris a Mt;ia.w, miv Oc^nr 51,, Bjtii".* 




DEAF? 

"( huo" Invimble \ l 
Earphones, 21 /- pi . \ 

Worn Indrlr vgi.t nsra, nn cnnn tir h»l- 
l.rrlFi. 4J.iar>rii|i«fl for j'U'if DUVllirni 
Wiiin f-ir ri-i— Irooalr-i 

niLAits Mi;nfii*ii iii, rt n»itf r>i*p 

plan EtlMk, .\TABXIJT S'l'., hVIIVKT. 




haven't even taken the entries, 
(tit time 0/ writing), so the tips', 
Fve had are inclined to be Utile- 
stabs in the dark; but one I gut 
direct from the horse's nostrils 
lean Princess Son. 



Couldn't Stand Tembfe Pain 

'I ir.irT'.Trd iprrllila palll V n.h rhi'tiniMlilt. 
Ui tTJTn ir ntiUtl i in uj lrt;t lLtatf* Ml 
atneudQ." "ft'l^^i Un. M. "A'jLi-.iiitT, W»J"1»I-1» 
JlaiL*ur. 9M W- Ttuak fl.v„1h,'ju ftir 
rr PH. I vvai » huftfjl •,»] mir. tint I UU 
irrlitu; n. Kil ^r.H.rr siciue 1 «nartr<t nn If " 
i| tt h. Hln-utnatJe h>m*riy in Mir] ilth 
tnrjhKi--lincle Hu»liritr#i cf-rriQcBti* tf *fi 
traditur vhirmiirta tnd CTnrfi|, er P nit lia» 
[enm B-un. p-.t , **i Crura* at... BirtJ *a y 
Aai 01 bfrlLn for traitt booalrt."' 
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Junior 
C.W. A. in 
High 
Schools 

Movement Awaits 
Govt. Approval 

A scheme lo fwrm a .Junior 
Country Wnmen"> AKsociiilinn 
amons high whwl K ir ' s 
I't'cii mooted by I lit principal 
of the Km Intermediate 
Hlith School. 

II it hoped in time lo make 
lite idta nation-wide, and itx 
\rark tine of gnat educational 
and coeiat value. 

THE Idea Is that the Junior 
C.W.A. should be an extra- 
curricular activity of High 
Schools, to give the girls a link 
between school life and the 
world of women's activities. 
Girls arc eligible to join be- 
tR-Ei'n the ages of 12 and 16. 

The Stale prcaldmt of the C.WjV 
■Un Matt Sawyer. O.BI I, keen!? 
fatcu. the idfla. Permiiiiion to form 
(hue junior brini'Ju's in schools hiw 



S 4 




MtfJ ROBERTA NOSFJ3A, well- 
inQW* MttUuHitie tu/reJi r dpptjr- 
tie m thr fnt Q„<i,i ElitaAitk in 
tht "Pact tut of Em fiirt," m the 
CanrntilniHrn an April 29, 10, 
™Md] 1. Prwi.J: tt ,,U a ;j 
Dt. BarturJu Homer. 



M lo be obtained (mm the Mmbiter 
Educ;i!:on and Forbee nag Iti 
'•'SislMUmo ready when approval 

Awl. from tormal ireneral con- 
tra br the Khsol principal, who 
niui nominated a lliuy>lrachor as- 
MaM Hw C Cmmtoo B 8 :.i 
lht m™beri, th * =u*itcrited 
■■ ■ « A. branch si forties 'Where 
the idea onttinated) b autonomous. 

lliir to those of the 
indent, MSss Verle 
ry. Misi Doreen 
her officers denio- 
Thc Ajaoclaiinn 



II L 
< vi- 1 

Wurp: 
t"i Cot 

"»th-«ij- Hoc* ,i 



nblecia an those oTthe c!w.a" 
mMini-ij to iuh. gj rta ^ the 
locality in which the branch is 

It! lu'.vd 

■rll*,, work: torn-triune mid make 
ni-w eirl« -frpi al home;" visit alcb 
(MioimI II.. u »kk femiile relation* 
m Ih. home or hospital: il»lt rrmale 
»»ro« hi forbes IIwptiAl ami p„- 

» A. and B»by lWlh Ctnlre 
w«*. and iiw annual hrtp to hos- 
pn>l, ambnl.ini-r and Baby Health 
crnt/«j. 

A im.il annual fee of en. will 
eowxao.1 o! . neatly dcslsned badfw 

"I'"" 1 mnniigrani and colors. Com- 
mittee, wm be chost-n tn treaumi 
Si"'^^" « "'•"venienTS 
tike L^i? 1 , 1nlh Bo,t « nl . books, 

« «»>elr lunetion,, .nd help 
BkljJ Hmllh Centre .Uter. 

tWrnV^ ?* nlhlT »»«*lnlBl. 1«- 
.tmMutj-atcr. In m.lt,r 5 
*oin™ ,nd rItIk win be 





race nros 



SPORTS AND 

KNITWEAR 
D E PTS. 



MD1 2 ALL WOOL TA1. 
LOfiEO CABD.CAN — 

rlowly fcnided foif th* 

"Lir^jp, FiyiitF " VVllh 

cont uaring jfflpet ty, l»c- 
• rwja jn,f pock4Tc In 

£.*«, Ruil. :-/»■■, w OS 
GRACE 8K0S m <« / 
SPECfAt - - - IZ/~ 

5ne XOS 
GRACE BROS, fj ja I 
SMCIAL . . - 14/- 

MC1 i 5MA B Tl Y MADE 
SKIRT IN Alt WOOL 
KASHAIENE. kn.lepl.jli 
.1 trr.nl In Riai Prn-n 
Bl.ck 5.jc» S5W. Swl 
W. OS G*A« O / 
5 BOS ' SPECIAL O / - 




MD10 ATTRACTIVE ALL WOOL 
SUIT le.lurlng Link BulToni .nd 
l»hlped Crw.t Skirt n.i: ptoal 
front .nd back. In Black, Royal, 
Grwi, Run, Fawn, Gr«y, Brown 
S.x« SSW. SW, W. and OS 
GRACE BROS,- 
SPECIAL . . 



39/11 



MDII, SMART TWO.flECI 
AU. WOOL FIWELY R166ED 
SUIT (or trie ' Si™ F.sure," but-' 
lonlng hi h In neck f.nuhed with 
atlrKlrvel,, dcsioriro pocketl In 
Cvmti, Blue, Bro^n. Rtyie Ru5l i 

Siies SSW, SW, and W 
GRACE JIROS-- ^— 
-SPECIAL . . . 39/11 



MDM COSY BRUSHED 
WOOL JACKET. But- 
toning jit f.«?ck to iinal 
tumetr-ckTWii rolbi, fir- 
IsHed with bell and two 
poeken In R«d, Kalthir. 
Brown. M\ni«rd. SfkH: 

SW. W. *nd OS. 
Grace I mi*. 
5t»cujl - - 



14/6 



MCI5 SMART SPORTS 
SKIRT in GOOD QUAL- 
ITY TWEED; .n.r-lcd 
pleat tuck and front; 
(iniihed with pocket. In 
Fa-tan/ Br c*n Ipnincjs 

S)ib: SSW, SW, W, OS 
GRACE BROS.' q , 
SPECIAL .... O / - 




MDf5 



GRACE BROS. PTY. LTD. 



# Broadway, 

* Sydney 



# 'Phone 

♦ M 6506 
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IF ONLY HER HUSBAND HAD DEEN INSURED" 




DAILY TELEGRAPH 

INSURANCE ISFRif 

NO ONE WITH DEPENDENTS 5H0U1D 
NEGLECT ITS BENEFITS. . . 



Unless your husband Ls Injured, the day may come when yon, 
too. wilt Ih! forced into the unhappy rankd of women searching 
for employment, lind such a posalbllity NOW. Enrol at ones 
for Dally Telegraph Free Insurance which covers every 
registered reader and wife (or husband) oh well as children 
aged from six to iil'tri-n yenrs. 



Fill In This Form Today 

Daily Telegraph En rolment Form 

Tn ih« 

KECilSTEAllON HfclWKTMJ^NT, 

BOX 1142HU, v i- v. DxU I98T. 

Plrn*n Trglairr mr n« a rernlar Hojnr llellvefy Header at the D.WI.V 
'fKLKCiEAPH In j *■ r or dm i t-r with ■ b« Irrms and condition* nnlillabad 
therein an £2nd March, IWT. 



CbrlaMaa Nina , 

frill A.nlf ..... 

r4n»« I 1«' I! I ,. h ... 

(JMVAa. hlUXil'I'T M.W OF IMIIKI. 



special \-DTirK 

lr jon mr* rial at pj^nrnl tiknuf l*u 1I*FI* I'rlrnupti danrared at hub*, i> *• 

nal Lfiaw Hi* n«mr nl )9Bir •'■mii'iil, plitmar All In ibi fiiUiiwlnu; htu:— 

PlrUiM lnnlrbuH taj unC« »r-nl lt» Jellm Uir Umlij Trl-fiipb dally pa w>7 ttM*. 



r 



Ppnnftt* rnrif« U fairfh sa tltOOu, and Lhtrr. aTrt 
nn [iif miiJiH+i tn pn-j wliiiLrvrr. Ifnu cadi mr- 
r&nfe It all ytrararrlf, vrHhnut worrylni 70a" - hus- 
band. All yon hare to do li get The DfUly 
THegrapb iJi-jiiffrri at humr, r-iirul ai a- rr%i\- 
(errd render, and yon auLumnUcaJlj become in- 
lured: withuut any cunt i» yun. 

In the hnUom | r ft - ha. n d *wjier of thin porn 
an Knrnlincn t Furm. I Ell II tn and it trill 
optsn for yuu and your dependents thr {lUrwar 
tb "itrnv If ynu arc already iiv.nrrri, that 

does not prevent yon from enjoying the bcnoflli 
or The liafly Trlrgrapb'i Free Accident Insur- 
ance. 

LncSd to tally. It di>r* not rowlti-r in whirh Stat* 
you live. If you are- n rrgblrrfd reader of The 
Daily Tdneraph, iou uc coTcrtd by Its Pre* 
Arcldrint Insurance. 

OUTSTANDING POINTS OF THE DAILY 
TELEGRAPH'S FREE INSURANCE:— 
1. ISMOn will be paitl If both ihfi pm himd 
reader and wife or registered reader and 
huiband art killed a« a rmilt of an acci- 
dent 10 a train hi arhlrh th*j are 4l ani- 
line mm farr -psyiin pawienrenL 



1, ClOOu In paid if the reg-fete-m] reader aloaa 
Ja aJUtMl an the mult of BUCh afctdoCiL 

J. CompcliBJltJtMl h provided up to £IM viuaa 
ih* a<*citlcnt Aorsw not prorr fatat. 

t Airfldrata to publk omnlbuae*. tramraraj 
rum, clinrxhancs, f err I fa, private r^ldole*> 
rommerela-l rehiolca, motor cycles at 
hlryrlea a^ a pedentrian, an a ■pvrt^maJhj 
While 5w|rnm(n.pr. vlillr pfrfnrraiiir diiEun*- 
tir. duties are all provided lor. 

Fill] ]Utt of bcnollifl and cLinditltim arc (jive* 
hi The Pally TclegrfinlL 

Thl* U the moot c«mnr*hrnflJv» lruuranc* 
«ovor (iynlm-i accident given free to newspaptw 

BMall 

It ls an extra, hervlctk. Your Dally Telo- 
f/raph will not bo one whit trie lesi IntoFP^tluc 
enuirurlalDB, or lirJDrnintive Uutn J. wiw» ij^for* 

By havtnjr Ttw nailj Teletrrnpti dellnr-d is 
your huffle each day and enraUing an a regit- 
terrd reader, you will not only get the most 
UrOdtra iK.'v7Ep"Upcf In fByduoy, bat will ottain 
Mcurltiy affoliut tha dally ftwhl^ntfl of life. 



THIS IS ALL YOU HAVE TO DO 

There is no premium to pay. Order 
your newsagent to deliver the DAILY 
TELEGRAPH to your home each morn- 
ing and fill in and post the enrolment 
form at left and so obtain this Daily 
Telegraph insurance FREE. 
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The Tenth was Dr. Anderson 



Continued 
from 
Page 3b 



Oomeoni: — the 
policeman — wrnl to help her. 
jntm Tudd w*a blusterlnrr: Char- 
m] an fa o '1 I unJs tnto aiUlcn. 
*agry nUeiice. Jim gave Susan 
one 1m* uttU Dorothy OrWtl 
shrieked: "Dnn't lot, rum jump! He 
dldnl mirrdrr herl He didn't 
murder herl And then, iciokmn at 
Suiiun and In « audden BlkiicC &he 
said: K Y«J were right Miks Ada 
Water* *m» the name Ada Waters. 
But her hands belong to thai man. 
I know. 1 manicured them. He 
whk the woman that put the potoon 
in mv peroxide cup/" She was 
pomUug at John Todd. 

Jlm'a shinins. knowing eyes 
went agntp tu Suauu, and Stiian 
gavo him tho assurance he naught: 
"Yea. (bat's what she rueana." 

Jim turned to the police-man. 
There waa again a sudden Bilcnce 
of complete confusion. Jim said: 
"He's, the man alJ right. I told you 
—and Una girl has confirmed It,** 

"But " said Lhe paliccnian, 

looking at Leslie unsteadily. 

Jim Bald: "Well give you at) the 
evidence you want. But In the 
□u-itniime I think you'd better—" 

Tlit policeman did not need 
advice. And John Todd, awkward, 
ihfluibiinjf, pale, looked queeriy 
down at htu wriata and save one 
urantrr . nigb-pltehed laugh. 



allM waa jubilant. 
Mr looked at Susan across the 
lunch table and ate largely and 
said: 

Sunan. I adore you. I had the 
motive 1 had one or two scraps of 
evidence. But I hadn't one tdnglc 
shred of proof. I was going to stir 
tnrm up. try to «ot admLsHiDru. 
Had been trying 10 all the morning 
and i hey wouldn't, see me. And 
ltn.Tr you were waiting for me — 
with the evidence." He looked at 
Dorothy Green and said gener- 
ously: "I adore you, too.* 

Susan said not hiag. It was very 
good to ait In warm safety and 
listen 

Jim weot on tweaurje he waa Irish 
and pay and tmd to talk. 

"You ace, It was motives. Leo lie 
fvidently was lhe only one to profit 
rtrj greatly from Mm. Parish" ■ 
death, and ynu hud told me thai 
they quarrelled aver money. And 
oyer Charmlan. Well. I couldn't 
get it lint' on Leslie here so I went 
to the labs, he's atttmcung. Spent 
hours on the train each way and 
did manage by much talking and 
lnttuiry to dig up two facts. One 
wai that j.< Farifih and John 
Todd ruumed together and that 
they both betted rather heavily. 
And that LrMir had a rich prand- 
moUier, and that John Todd had 
nelhinf, y«t Todd always geemed 
to be in clover so far as money 
went. Nobody aald that Todd 
mulcted young Parish. Nobody 
said there was anything crooked. 
But mil Todd managed to win at 
tlie races And, of course, they all 
taid Todd wu clever: versatile. 
Quick (both of "em were doing 
graduate work In research chemis- 
try, bo either or them knew some- 
thing of ptilsoru and had access to 
themt. But Todd become J not a 
little too clever when aornvbody 
•old how awfully good he'd been 
tn the Mack Club play. 'Good?' 
any* I. 'Wonderful.' gays they. 
'Best female impcrionator m the 
club, 1 " Jim paused and ate with 
lhe greatest satisfaction. 

"He wob," said Dorothy Oreen. 
"Hm wot wonderful. Big- hands, 
but I n*Ter thought of them be- 

«ato| to a man unul " 6he 

•toppfd and said eagerly: "Go on." 

"Well." Hid Jim wiLli false alrl- 
ic»: 'Thingfl began to add up; 
I*a5ta want* money and Mrs. 
Parish doesn't want to give it to 
him. Money dealings between John 
Todd and Leslie- cipeo to question. 
Tndd does female impenonatl OBX 
Murder done In manicure shop; 
Doisrm somehow had to be 
auniJnj-rtered through medium of 
iTHip. Yet very aim Tp -eyed young 
woman"- he bowed to Dorothv 
areen— "falls to reeormUje any of 
I»eti[i!e mnrt likely to be Involved in 
onnie. Aanwr*r camta their-: dia- 
Wlne But.-eald Jtmhonefitly and 
■nbtrly. «|t woa only ejiougti to In- 
quh-p about " 

Domiiiy Green sold mu-nnnly 
M^ 8 ^ , ^'^ JahD Todd money 
and Todd couldn't get IL and 
touidn't work him for more K 

»d thu WlM Dulr get tourthw 
Jhd ammc^ u no ti\*z ¥a*\zh 
™ l*slle comes lute moupv 
*nen they both fleece him.™ 
■KMght, Uloi Green." sold Jim. 



"Besides terrifying him tiU ne 
nearly went out of the winduw. lie 
looked like death when Miss Dale 
was tlirowliiu the revolver round 
and aoying wasn't it terrible, and 
he was In danger and they'd bvKWt 
ahoot ufr," Dorothy Green put out 
a Blender hand for an ollvo. 
"VVJiurd she dome to the shop in 
the morning for — to get the lay- 
out? I don't like her. And I don't 
like that John Todd- Whan I think 
how quick he was — — " she brooded 
and turned to Busan. "Know how 
he gat the poLtnu into the peroxide 
oup? He asked me to change a 
pound note; and me, thinking it 
was for tips, went out to the desk 
and got change. And while I waa 
out of the cubicle he must have 
put the polaon in the cup. And 
then Mrs. Farish, she says, look out 
for the out on my finger and, of 



course. I put peroxide on it; we 
alwaya do for fear of (itfectian 
And' 1 — she added moodily— "with 
Una pound's worth of change ho 
gave me sixpence for a tip." 

She ftlo another olive and snid: 

''You two are very queer Yott 
Just looked at finch either up thr're 
when things were liappenlng 
Looked as if you said a lot ol 
tiling* and uttU you didn't." She 
looked at her watch and sftld: "Oh. 
I must go." 

Thoy oftid good-bye + t flung ner. 

Jim looked at Susan and Susan 
looked at Jim. 

Susan said tensely; "When were 
you Jarit night?" 

Jim arhmcd: "Can thl* ne dawn- 
ing appreciation of my charm?" 

"About three o'clock?" 

"I was ask*p on Lhe train on my 
way back to town," 



"Oh," wud Susan. "Ahi" 

"Wlial'o wronu? Thert-'a a fttttet 
in your eye that bodea no good.*' 

"I k&s Dnly." 5aid Su^an darkly, 
"thinking about my dog M 

Jlui wns In an unwontedly ex- 
panprve mood "funny Usuik," Iw 
Eold. "how much dogA know. Man 
waa telling me about a dog hr Had 

"Very funny," Bold Susan 
aweeily. "But. another time Jim 
— next time you vanish yem micht 
J oat leave word somewhere." 

Jim Dtored nnd Ic-Jinrd over the 
tnb:e nnd looked omuoed and 
r;<Llicr ilaitcml: 

"Sualol Ynu dent mean to say 
you were worried about met" 

"Worried 1" Suifon said rru*h- 
Ingly. "Mot In tho very fuinteat 
degree,*' 

(Copyrinht) 




■ivini 



. . i'H.t'v c»rnr d^T, 
>J Mini brt'p him hrtllhT. 



m< niuoii ami *tvp nim hrtiihT. Tui*< <■ 
a TApiil («n[ifpv<ttirBt in fn* cut, nruJ hit 
"I'rO *ftil ftK»d vMiriii Imomc what titty 
iJinuhl he R4RKf» CnnditinH Pnwdcni 
tOnt Uf 4 du^'a whutf tjitcin — jm| t.t Kfr 

him Qt aoil Trrr /rum lllMWf. 

BARKO 

CONDITION POWDERS 

l A Snu if J* IWA» - At alt 

For FFIFTE Hcol nn Tipflii, itfnii Utl. m n;tmui 

Vim. Bwihcr t Ciu tn idni S-t . Sytlun. it 



9suffl£>ud 

FROM NERVOUS DYSPEPSIA 

for 33 years / 

Now completely cured by CLEMENTS 




TA.II a mr AT TOUt 

NERTOUS 5TSTJM 
Hgf f Sg st« made op of millkrlu <■! 
buy ccflV "«l di* men actias 
of cWlh/ work dfailJDT* thorn in 
bag* aambera, Huiteii die niglu, 
vnile aleop. Naturr rabuilds 
ttai loaa — prow i liirajc we art In 
§ptrd bnllk If. bftiwwf, we lie 
twi (kivn, rJr*J aini ool-ol-arjTti, 
Naltira cann&L re build the naif 
«etk vltboni hrlp. Thm our 
WPt "^v*i becomn th-TMiit, 
■■d we my gel ocumalkenii iu 
aay «i Hi tcrriblfl forma. Wnati 
cflaulf tired uJ degjrmed, lake 
QniKnti Tqqsc nnd hrlp WaEutr 
to EAbciild yooi oertTJUJ aj*intn. 
TV* mioui pbiwpliLiiLa in ihth 
afcirwHijua rcanoctr mill grn ynn 
bcaldh mi 



"1 a*rd four Isrgc Imldm of jour Tonic about IB moiidii nir-L-. 
a*d frwt tntrre jU^t mcenlly. bat I bclkn lhe lut arc «M 

aantiy aeeoMaiy, Lut 1 did dial juit u> do aiyadl jaaticc and 

gWe Riywilf a d^llKI* tVtnac*. I wu k> ple-Bsrd with tbe Rood 
milta I ahuinrd with tbe find four Lotdea IB uontti t^gk 

^ aaCmd farm inriig^tiT«n which hnd turned bio Dcrvfuu 
tfrrvyrpua. for alxitit XI v. .it- [ had IfitHl ■*.•■. and I believe 
all lhe patrnl mrdir.iitra. pi IU and whatnnr, klao all acrru. at 
bomr. remrdken. I had tfird auooat trvety advrrtued auj>- 
•Med 16 cure all but all in Tain, 1 ncrcr oot ran- h rrllrf. I 
aright mr«itk>n 1 havr lived a clean, aleady life. 

"Well I mrl w:lh an mrnlriit alntiit aia nunlit aan, Jind 
waa in Loaphai Irut mly one verk. The di>elor at tec Iwfipital 
tkal treated rur hajjitmird lu be the vrry s&mr one ibat tzratfd 
aar for nrnrma i!» — : i atmul <-i\ year* ago. Well ibia doctor, 
a wry idrvrr f»uf, wta mlrrartrul and wu anaioua tu know hitw 
Bty dyauetMia waa, Hr euururjed my Hlumach and found there 
wa* very litthe. if anything, wrong wuli iL I ff'Jt hlin 1« exainlnr 
bit ilnnurth aprain jnsl hrforr I [r-ft the hoapiUll aa 1 could liurdl* 
bcllrve iL 1 had pnt an uapd lo rtHving thia hnd atniimrh Inr 
bd nuiT Tcan 1 dnrmphl ibr-ir was crrtainW no cure (or Iiii". 
... 1 am exceed inn. \j \ Itn-^n.; and disnkful, for which ! have 
(mat rt-awm, To LUemmta Tonic" — i Mr. ) K.W., AncuTon, S *. 

ssii scfitflnbw, \m. 



LOSS OF APPETITE AND INSOMNIA 
NOW DISAPPEAR AFTER TAKING 
CLEMENTS. 

S-'i-LL Ji Ann. TaamanuL 
H hare rcry raur.h tilrvutr in writing iLbpc ivw 
Dbcl wbich T hope ana? be of u>mc uuuuouicc ia 
"Kc>iiunciiding Titui wundciful Tuair:. 1 hav« been 
akjei-in* /n>m li-*t p/ app-ctiic and anaemia, Mnd have 
lakfai uthrv iigiiiA, Lut 1 hud ntHtt: Ui rqual the wun- 
fwrfLiI '.JrmenUj Todk. 1 ani nurnl (tralrful for the 
viinilerfLil reauha 1 am 
■rtling from Grmcob 
TuoJc, and I wtll al- 
wiyt momnuad it la 
all my irkado. 

"llnpinf nsr fetter 
Will be ol great b**Ff- 
fit Id manv nadem" 






"Victl tn Capital Ciiid: 
V- «W V * bvttir ml mil 
CArrmiatt anal r -; - 



DOMT LET YOU* "TRANS POKT 
WOBggRS" "ftO ON STUIgfi" 

The forr.fa of yoitr tmdy air crea- 
tum of Treat ihrin hrII, and 

they wftrt furinanly an r| kf*fi yoa 
fiL Trrnl tlwm liailly or tirglent 
them, and thpy have ■ hahil ut go- 
lnjr "uti atrlkr." One of tbrw Imdy 
farr*-! an dig "tran<qxm w^i<.'-ih.~ 
nr red eoruuMlra, whmw fnb || at 
to rarr>- OTyprn ihrauglioul tfjr Kfidy 
in order to provide mri-py. H.-^f 
red mrnuH'lm can . ranr ftTT«cn 
if the* renpi« a r*gulnr railon ol 
Iron. Thua, wbrn you ntt run dnwn, 
out-of-ikfirli). end generiLlCy off i olour, 
it inrliratp* llmT a irroriortinji of yniir 
"truriflpGrt wmknrV' ho re gone "oa 
•nrikr,™ 

This if where nernrnbi Tnrjle 
taken a hanri It feed* thr hlood 
almnm and dir "trnnajport worken" 
with tron rxunpound. and Un-v enme 
in Ufr and call aS thr "atrike." 
From dim an, day by day. a* yon 
take Cbmrritf Tonir, there la in- 
crrturif aridity amnna lhe "trar.a. 
port woTtrr*.*' whirli arc aonn cany- 
fcng oxyrjen al full triced. And thnf'a 
what ban bartnenrd whrn >tru asd- 
denly aay. • week or as afiFrwarda, 
"Well, ihanka to Gejneuai Tonic I 
feel mam-lloua I" 
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BOTTLE-FED from BIRTH 




1 

Whan breast feeding it impossible baby 
will thrive equally well on tha bottle — 
but take the precaution of making the 
cow's milk digestible by the addition of 
Robinson's "Patent" Barley. 



ROBINSON'S 



"PATENT" 



BARLEY 



FREE 



'My B-a-alT' — a eartiploto gu<ria to infa.il .e-ad- 
f-3 — W, H t>e te-r.t Is? ynu pcrtt fian if you writs 
ff Caiman KoEfl [A/awiJ Ltd, G.P.Q. Sot 



Australian Novelist who mixes 

Law and LITERATURE 

Versatility of Ernest Wells 

Mr. Krnest Wells, author of "Hemp " and oilier 
fin* Australian novels, mil be interviewed at the 
microphone at 2GT6 by Dorothea Vautier during The 
fAiiHtraliim Women's Weekly session on Thursday, 
April 15, at 11.45 a.m. 

MR. WELLS first leflpL Into 
the iiletwy limelight 




with Uif; publication ot his 
novel. "Hemp/* 

Glowing nonces both Ui Australian 
and ovefwufi inriKftsineai went to 
rclublltih the opinion that In Mr. 
WelJ* Australia had discovered u 
writer of lmpor<uriiT. Subsequent, 
stories from his pen more than con- 
firmed tins impression, 

Mr. WeUe is another example □( i\ 
brUliardJ man purauhiR a double- 
burri'ili-d career euccetji- fully. 

Wicn lie in not bipsy writ ins 
novels tnl practises Jaw. He ta A 

taMU and forcfful speaker, and In I J* tlitir "noveli are of" BttttS 

his bonkB a keen tfgftl mwlalit i» hlihcr class." 

brought in bear on character an- Mr Wrll3 ^ a ^ refit , helipvtr In 
tilysis, at which he exctla. tih ,_. Q[d arJap , tnat Ren iua "\& the in- 
Another aspect ot this writer's finite capacltJ far taking pains," 
Bpfaw he HctB out to write a novel 



versatility is to be found in nil de- 
iishtdh children 'a stories. 

There Is a wtilnwicuj Barrie-nke 
quality about them Which Is tm 
rimrinuiB ui It III nnexpeck'd, com- 
ing rruai int. 1 writer of a vigorous 
and" forthright story Ilka "Hemp." 
or the rollicking sense of adventure 
of "Dark Spcutndflf*," another of Mr. 
Wells' novels. 

-L I suppose I enjoyed writing 
'Hemp' bfcst becnupe it was ray first 
lony novel of importance.' 

"1 .iui tremendous]? iDtptesicr" in 
novel urlt.ji=, Tt MHlt Mr, Well*. "1 

think onr novelists are lamina out 
utorles equal in Lhr vorld'>i beat, 
Tbey arc ridding Itatrnitlves slowly 
of early iclf-conM louracsa. and as 




T 
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MILLIONS 

OF GOOD DEEDS 
DONE DAILY 



IF you consider that banishing pain and illness is a GOOD DEED, 
then 'ASPRO' is performing millions of good deeds daily. Far 
'ASPRO' the DAY OF SERVICE is a full one — it is busy everywhere 
all oyer the globe — dispelling all kinds of Pain and Headaches in soma 
places, banishing Colds, 'Flu and Rheumatism in others. Then again 
'ASPRO' brings sweet sleep ta the sleepless, soothes the irritable and 
quickly removes the cause of many minor everyday complaints. 'ASPRO' 
is therefore, an ideal "GOOD SCOUT" ready to do a good deed any- 
where at any time. You will save time, trouble, temper and expense 
by always having 'ASPRO' on hand ready for any emergency. 

ASPRO' 

SERVES OLD &- YOUNG ALIKE 



EVERY MEMBER 
OF OUR FAMILY 
USES 'ASPRO.' 

31 Cairo Sircef, 
- Nth. Sydney. N.S.W. 
D«w Sir*, 

I hav* taken 'ASPRO' for 
HVflfol y«rjra, and I think 
that th*r» It nothing q u 4ht 
so goad lo ralievs pain. It 
elm alvci Dutch rede! (or a 
cold or Influenza. I hav« 
not bwn :!. '■: Id .leep , - rv 
will cr night, hut find by 
tatting o g1a» of hot milk; and 
tv/a 'ASPHO/ I am wm of q 
QuoH nlghl'i rear, Ero-y 
number of my family lt»i 
'ASPRCV for H«odach«p 
Toothocrhe, end nl so o» a 
Oorgla for vara ihrtMUX 
Youm faitti tu!1y, 
tSad.i Mr*. B. 5PRQUSTER 



Always Use 
'ASPRO' for 



Rheumatism 
SlHphsisncis 
Ti-inperalur<r 
Feverish n»t 
I rritabiliry 
Sate Tb ro ot 
Tootttachs 
Nrurolgia 
Hay Fever 
InfiuBtixa 



Malaria 

Colds 

Headache 

Lumbago 

Scfarica 

Gout 

Aii Hi mo 

Danguv 

Neuritti 

Eareicha 



Alcoholic Attet Effect 

'ASPRO' Girei Groat 
Relief to Women When 
Depressed, 



NEVER WITHOUT 
'ASPRO' IN THE 
HOUSE. 

MoolOO Valtoy, 

VlCI, ■j f "T.|V" >lrj , 

16/12/35. 

Dsof S]rt p 

W» ar* r^wr without 
'ASPftO* In our hnu», and It 
1i alwayi kept In the 
chB»r. ia It li olwoyt handy 
Wrhen neenlad, "ASPflO' vnv 
ma gruat ttrltef wbon ( had 
nJ) my r(*tb OKt, at J suf- 
fered grriat ogOny. I hov* 
t< \= \ Altfi'rlnt buf ncr: jlesi tO 
iay that 'ASPRO' U best, and 
I havi necommaTided It lo 
marry of my frlandi. 

Your* laliMultv, 
(Sad.) A. V. RACHOW. 
7Fb/J7, 



hie rewarch a thorough ill tta ex- 
treme. 

'When I waa writing 'Hemp.' " 
rtnld Mr. Wells. "I waA almost a per- I 
m /merit resident at the Mitchell, 

rfiMi*iPl>4iiHiniltilniiiiifkMiiiiii»nni4«liMil»iiiHI mt 

I Our Radio Sessions 1 
I From Station 2GB ) 

I (Featured by DaraUiem 
VultierJ 

i ■\VEDNB81JAT, April 14: | 

I U.4S iLm — LiiJliloll Call- i 

| Inf. 3.U p.m. — The Fashion | 

i Pftrmle. 

I THURSDAY. AurU IS: 11.15 I 

I a.m.— IntfrTiew with Ernest | 

s Wrtb. : If. pj». — The Movie I 

: l\..rlrl 

I FRIDAY. April l«t 11.45 



F.RNFJT WELLS, AusHiBm 
ttfii'ulrjt. who uill lit intcrtiewti 
hy Dorothea V.*ttl/er frzm ffatfaft 
2GB during Tkt Auitiiltan. 
Women's Wttiij itishn Jl I1.4J 
a.m. on Thursday, April 15. 



Buses 




-So Thc< Sw. 3.4J 
-Mm i fa! CwkUfL 



.1 

[I ill 

SATURDAY. April 11: 0.18 
p.m. — The niu-iii lUM. 
p.m. — Miss Mabel Gibson. Au5- 
ir.iM.in mnslraf romrdr slar. 

SUNDAY, April 18: 4.30 p.m. 
—The Ola Gardener. G.1U 
PJtl— Cavalcade of Variety. 

MONIJAY, jVpril IP: 31.45 
a.m- — rroplc in the UmrlUrhL. 
£.45 p.m. — Review af Tbe Auh- 
trullan Wanicrx's Weekly. 
TUESDAY, April 20: 11.45 
: .t.m. — O^rKeaa Nth? 2.45 
| p.m.— On Wilh the Dane*. 

nilNHimiiiiiiiNiiiKiiHiHiiimiiii inir nir i 

Lilirarj. That stranee. lndi'flnable 
5omet.hiruj called atmo^plitn: cnn- 
ncit be csllcd up HI will. You must 
Ki> [ind .'-If it. 

■T tnow of no better plarc than 
the Mitchell Library, where every 
futility Is slvcn a writer to ae£ 10s 
wmoj-rhtxt' of the early tlay« riglit 
to the utmost decree. Tt'B a ffrrat 
help, this, to our novellsto, and one 
that wo all appreciate," 



' I 



Boy Scouts' Songs 
And The Church 

By Air Mai! from Our Land oh 
Offloa. 

ARE Boy Scouts' sanci vuLsar? 
^ X The "Church Times" sayi they 
are, and is dema ndizur ihat a *ung- 
bouk be wltlidrawn. 

It Ls clDimed (hat srniErs about 
whoopETC, dftncinir girla. stBge dooni. 
and corseto itre "very poor ur-rnc 
and la even poorer taste- 31 

"The sheer vulgarity that per- 
meates one sorjff-boolt makes a poet 
tirrampaxiuTifint to the prtifejuuians of 
earnest idea]lnnt usunIJy flSBoclnted 
with Scouts," protesta the "Chureh 
TLirjfi." "The songs flppew to in- 
culcate a view of womanhood which 
may tw diaar.t.rou.t to the ndotegrfnt 
and show a taste Uuit iseem« morf* 
mted to the aecouil-cJasa mufllc- 

' ii of the last gcneriU.oa." 

The reply of sir Jnmes LcUrh- 
Wood, tmwurer to the Boy 3<;out« 
.'. .-, emphatic 

TJtter stuff and nonwrLHe,'* be 
said. "The statement HOtmdo u 
though it wtis madL k by r-nrnDone who 
would find vul«urlty and a de moral- I 
lhlds infiucrico in any thins but a 
Bund uf Hops moctlnff." 



SuqiHi rhat ilirob- 
bing ji'im ot once i 
Coal tlic tender, m- 
fluined ■kill t One 
nppticatinn of Hexont O in Cm cut i* aJi yoa 
need. There's nothing better fur ««uuj 
hum ins;, bliftlrretl fret. 

Reioaa htxit* ■ blister qukkly and infer; 
—in i !t»' diyi die akin h > k ir mi 

nm-OQth nmiin. ft | ■ r c "V n J .i the <lun|prs of 
infection too, becAUK ll ie.il] out ihi 
Qenm-Iiiden air until heslinK is cviinpltfte. 

TREATMENT. Prtrk the bliiwr geodf 
with b rjtetiliKed needle (bull needle m 
mtet for 1U mmutei). Ah«orb dv tUdd 
with a imt) of oatton wool. Thaa 
wnear Rejcooi Oinaiieat 
thinly ort m piece of clean 
nld luuui, plJioc ovci- the 
bllstEr, Fix in peniuon 
with ii tii" king phuter. 

The Rapid Healer 

OINTMENT, I 4 Hb, SOAP, u per tarilct. 

iCrfy And r.attttbf) 




iir .iln uly l.-r! :iiy f.---1. urul in «ix mflU'T 
1 amazed my frirnda by laldnif luiltf 
iutu the toiui try. Thii year 1 
pJavcd n good d«l of Utinli. » tWfl 
which I had braim to think 1 rt"" 
orver du utf»ln.'*— CW, ^ 
Mint rneimiatW piiifl niid dwcllinc ■ 
tau«d by am exeeai ft uric. \m-\>\ onenOf* 
■.limit in tlie lUKly. Kruartir-u »™ 
qiikkly diaiokve away the need]*- ■pulfl'* 1 
crvstiila t>f uric ncId wbkjii orr ti^ f^* 
of nil the troubk. It tflll ™* 
thuu diatuivrd eryvtala ciaaa cat <■ 
yuur lyiteoi. 



FORMER CRIPPLE NOW 
PLAYS TENNIS 

Vanquishes Rheuraatiini 

in Feet 
FT<. i re Li a. itory cf a young roaa wW J 
hrul gi\-rn up lin|>e of t«king n*rt in tx^h* 
■porta with lua f^llowa -q - '" f ie w* | 
how he tried one remedy ufler aafllhn 
and hflw finally n fornict mffeper 
bim nn flie way to rrvfivf ry : — 

"Two >run iiiro I nr.iiTted wllh pW» > 
In Uif reft wlihih graduuily yrrt i^i* I 
I trifd 'cverythuia undrr tbe aufi* W I 
to ao client- WlilLat wsitin|( fr>r W**' 
tiiMit 4iiic rvriiJjiy, iMi^ther patient aJT**' 
me Ln try Tvrijjcrwn HalL*. Th»l I 
twetvT? monthj upo ; Lhe reJiei' wal 
i. . but tbr iiain anil aweiB ! 

irliuillv left my feel, nntl In ■« mfiH*"* 
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fyhose Odd Corners 

Ways of furnishing such spaces 
attractively and of using them to add 
extra comfort to a room. 

^CY"JN every home, especially in lounge-rooms, 
are difficult comers, window recesses, 
odd spaces by fireplaces, or just ordinary 
corners that you do not know what to do with. None 
of the furniture you have really fits properly, nor is it 
suitable, so the comer just remains an annoying 
problem. 

F STEAD of dismissing the 
matter, or Just filling it 
will) furniture that doesn't fit 
anyway, see if you can equip 
that space in some way so 
that It will be an asset to the 
room instead of a liability. 

Often these odd recesses can 
be turned into the most com- 
fortable part of a room &nd, 
in addition, add greatly to its 
attractive appearance. 

Iri any case, whether you decide 
Uj use the corner for seating" accom- 
modation, for cupboards, far book' 
sheira, or for all three, you will 
find it is advisable initially to follow 
the shape of the particular space. 

for instance, small tables, cup- 
boards, the writing- desks, and even 
drefsirig.tibles tan be made In tri- 
annuiar shape, whlcn loofcj 
tUTecUvia. 

When the corner or recess la 
trrtTUla.- m shape, then, of course, 
the furniture would need to follow 
the name lines to fit properly. 

Sercnd examples arc shown in 
toe pictures on this pa«e. 

in the illustration at the top an 
awkward comer u equipped with 
Lonfcsnelvea on the wall and two 
divan, placed one along eltlier wall 
■o they meet tn the corner The 
Idea in simple, but what comfort it 
uScrsI Nolle* the attractive way 
a* OoetaheSves are arranged— a set 
or three shelve* on on* wall and 
one which la also the back ol the 
aivwi on the other. 

b^o D ^ W S2uTSr"iS , 5 BEDROOM. i„ wii* A* rindcu „«,, fa&bnt « 

Ua-but the charming window recess """'".'>>* «M tltnclm ullet ihattd in thcttia, tainw to St' the 
arrangement la worth adapting for n "" " "fboltlired to wuach tbt u J/;, ,nj tbt edge hushtk with 
miMarly shaped rooms. dtep fifog,, 





The recess at one end is furnished 
with a built-in divan which is used 
at) a couch In the daytime and a 
bed at night. At either end ot this 
recess bookshelves are ntted to the 
wall, making the comer look more 
Inviting than ever. 

These Ideas, by the way. are not 
only useful for dealing with awk- 
ward corners and recuses, but Ideal 
for very small rooms where space 
Is an Important factor. 

Placing furniture to fit comers, 
or having piece.? specially made, 
naturally suves apace and looks 
much better than large, tall pieces 
nf furniture that lut out into the 
room in an ungainly manner. 

A window recess with n built-in 



\J dir. in i turn 
^^H^HjP* r tits tuitward 
lormt into a cum- 
I jotlable oat. Jl h in 

lit torn of tin Wtrntr 
Broi. flin >r.ir, Delom dtf Rio, 
uio it iloh/i in lire firiirre uili 
htr ■jarutitt ptt. 



' settee or divan provides extra ac- 

' commodntion. looks attractive, and 
prows generally mare practical tliun 
the odd occasional table that is 
usually placed In such a earner, or 
till coach that Is placed across it, 
leaving valuable unused space be- 
hind. 

Keep the furnishing at such ear* 
ners in harmony with the rest of 
the room. and. if possible, in the 
same color as Lhe walls, which win 
add to the spacious appearance.— 
J.K. 



.Tearn" Nano jazz"?"! 



Profit 



. 't* 8 Ulc window bt 
f™' 1 " "»» a settee, upholstered 
to match the wall., lias tV-u mid? 

" rai fit tliuii vindcr the window 

*k* «vr l^T.?™ ^ 

u£„\ n ta "too equipped with a 

br7o^ C ,? nlllt " 1 « w ™ « a num* 
m L°' ™»ll ones. 

t»ca7vM,' rtl ' IM 10 ^ room are 
"orjr voile, and Uie ctcam rug on 




IDE.AL FOR TBS MAN'S ROOM or for » bMhtlo, fa , rtttu 
««« j tosttli in tie daytime. 

mm ^mmi floor, soft sheep- for the average woman. The dress- 
Tl'ie <irf^Li nn „i,„ , ..^ Bie-tabio mirror la attached to the 

rZ Se )d,-a h «r-ffS? J'wmlne arrangemenl. H is ideal 



0P> 

IfASURE 




Fur / , ro/j/. ,J, " ' LllM " '•" ' ' 1 

A ii'il | .! i i 

PiMllit Cftn A-LWATB $ri inpipjKiTiEDi* to 
i. nt i .i . m ' i ' rte, 

WOTlrtrrtal Purluusi, PuilBl CltUiiir M..1 

tctwh YOU How to btccmr « pruTBMlriiiM 
Aaticr pmntJlT. Til a "work U murj' iriI 
irtcmnmit. infl well pnld!. 



GAR RAT T 



for i'tenmire: KHSH ffiS 

Here lm m ubcuia lint unit Int rr'i .inr 

huiilir. He! ttis envy *i ynw frltririi ind 
[WNlflr whrrcrrr jttB fut Ejilrriukc 
»lnt nt*fc"f cthfrs hrtptrlt Bprninr a 

Llittil tUM In q»-t».Aib >yiwsifl»-Lliiti. 
and uuirr yuuaEflif < i * ifcnLi]i.a> w»: 
I'LLttU' Mxi<,"silifrt!, any lime I 



AtiaaluLr De-ifLiinrn. ?i-ilttirp I'lujrr*. 41 r Adistllrf-i] tjlnislcdL TlJiniitA, fin nuttn* wh*t* 
fOU Lifv. U you Iiavc a imitnr hi jci;rr iiisiauuMt -tier a™ t( uijuutrn prr C*y th 

fjlai l.lnr I can Iruah v«« H-HjAf- JAZZ tjg :ucinn of niT ttOwiAl Pfcxta. C»U» WlUkSjM 
UuwLil '!u illsill] tit 1M rjlllcf turit at thf vwill. »tnt U hov ;i ii.-hlnff NiimirnU m nil 
tmrii uf An^trnlw s'"fl -*f^w KftiJuiJ. 

YOUR SlTf'KSS POSITIVELY (if'ARANTEED ! 

FlciTirnilHT "KKYKflARD KAPFKS" from 2GB. 2115, 2KM. 2111, 2KO 
4BC. 4GR, 41MB. 5KA. and UA^f? 



ITlsL Inf CO03MW KC1-«JVV. AHT1 POeTT 



Tttunii: r-AKitATT, ATiinia w. 

I hale h pliinu Hp niy d]nprrr.i>l 
•r. rili'inr arnii me yc.ui h.-.in;- oiln 
' ■■. c:.ii v i:r ■i-.-i-i„i rn 

for vhirh I nncUuii a/j it r .N or «li 
fibiiciti itiiL 

IUUE , 

iPriidi in lUticli Liiict jj " 

AnnHEaa. 



hr.i>n_ *si rrrr (pt. rmrfrrr B 

nrp si lw! JO »lnbti-« Jully to pnr.llH, I 
umt*a M-iine* fconktft. "Th* Biict»[j ur 

unlrjTle ant] mnttlllTIV cntralc ■! mvrrlljr— | 



- I 
Jj 
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NATURE'S 



WHITE . . straight from the blue I 

Piled masses of purest white, the tall cloud* arc 
rtMlly millions- of tiny cain drops reflecting dJI the seven rain- 
bow colours that male up true white. Blue i» one of" tlie 
fcvtm. There's tto trve white without blue. For a 
»yj>h that's truly white you must have Reckttt'i 
Blue in the last rinsing water. Wear and use? 
and rqnralvd washings turn your white things 
to A yellowish grey. Reckitt's Blue brings them 
back to sparkling white. 

Reckitt's BLUE 

Out of the blue comes (be whitest wash/ 




Ylhi .io.ul,! !■> ;{.-.;. i.:-. w|l<rn K'U 

buy ■ ni-Uf. fiadi — that ynu ar« K nf. 
line th* ufcsl prelection [>om«iIi[k. 
Pmiurt your iV.iiiLi. Aunre your 

. I.. i u.irt F«I u.'ii it 

lt# Hm you «■* for Katut. 
Kuirt im x>(t, ttcriilc. ran. Ami Ft 
Hay ML It lh-n!... lalrrallv— thji 
mcnni greater rfHricm-y — a: ,r-.r 

nf ilmn nthrr ;■- of 

pad ynu. It ritual prolte* 

tttm. worn (in rititrr tide. Of court*, 
K otitic i. diipuubJe, trjo. Thji'i why 
millioui nt women fint AbitidtirmJ 
■ I iiufcnriSifu, 
f i ■ ' di uii both Kurrx mil [fa* 
tfrlicaCr, r.luunl rt l>**r br r*l of wllnil 
It in mjiuV, Ovrr 2-1 million Kotcx 
i>.'. J uuJ i n h, L»k yrar. 

Ihji ahuuld LiTijjnK recouimead it 



Housewives Will Welcome 
These Recipes 

Prize-wi lining Entries In 
Our Weekly Competition 

Here 1b a fanciful but interesting selection of new 

dishes for you this week. If you like something 

different these will especially appeal to you. 

tlTHY not enter our weekly 
W beat recipe competition? 
It In a happy game ot give-and- 
take with recipes as well as a 
splendid opportunity far 
housewives to make some extra 
pocket-money. 




KOT€X 



WOMEN KAVH PBOVUD TTI 

/V-TUil ttM* -bv I »t ... hun 

rlrad w.iiimt — p»i*o* i liar Ku'vi lt> 
■wiiH iii ' mat 

TJku*cT(i^«. K<xik can b» t 

* fiuun wkiii-. ,-imkfi it [i 
•c<Nit»nir«l m -Mtlut kind a, u w 
■ ■ ,. run '■■ ft* 



■ Juana i 



...i 



FREE SAMPLE OF XOTEJC 

AamlUh Crilitwnmi PruJurti I»it- I.U-. .159 Cmm Sa .. Srdarf 
I'ldu. HdJ bu »itli* H t ahlwian FREE uupla »f ^HM. 



A.. J'.' i a 




All you do is write out the nicest 
recipe you know, send it in to ua 
with name and adtlrciw, written 
clearly, attnolied. 

Select n recipe which has pro- 
voked the la-, L admlrat ion in 
your family circle. 

Prizes awarded tvery wr^elc are 
£1 for first and 2/9 consolation 
prize for ewry uther reclpo puii- 
llaiied. 

GBMAM JJAISAPs 
Six num. i v Oour, pinch of salt, 
1 IrvH i v .L-(i'»Jii rustur surar, 
icn. yrRKt. %mk NuLU-r, \ pLnC 
milk. Z «sa^i few Vtnibntta, 
cri-qril, 

For the Srrop; tim. suffai, A pint 
mater, 3 or 4 desuertirpoonj rum to 
flavor- 
Sift r: "M and sait mto a mixing 
baaln h put, lulo p small biuim 
with ffuftar, and mix l.hem till tht'v 
liquefy. Molt butter, then tilce 
oil Che fire and add milk. If mix- 
ture is not lukewarm^ he^t sliKhtly. 
then add lo It Uic yeast. Strain 
this into flour, and mix inRmuerita 
to a Bniaoth, hatter. Whisk up 
egff. a\id gradually to mixture, Bent 
all i I Cover ba&in nod si.ind 
It in a warm place till butler has 
rlmn to twic* its stw. Mtnxr^huCi 
grease sonic Tins moulds, and 
scatter a fpw nlenned currants in 
base of cadi one. 

When yeast batter Is ready, haJI- 
fill prepared moulda, place ou bak- 
Iqr ^h'-i't , and let stand in a warm 
place Mil batttir bas ritien suffi- 
ciently to fill moulds Bake in a 
moderately hut oven frum 20 to 35 

T-a cnaikc Syrup. — Pur. sugar and 
water Into a pan aim let sugar dis- 
solve slowly. Bail until of a syrupy 
consistency (about eight minutes), 
tntm laid rum to flavor, 

Wben babas ara cooked, lurn out 
and place on dishes, pout hoi syrup 
over, and let stand until they are 
well-soaked, krepmg turned about 
and biiak-d. Arrange on a dtoh, 
and fill eentree with whipped cream. 
If luted . by forcing through an 
Iclugr pump. 

Fimi frtoe of £1 to Miss Hilda 
Edirarilft, Ml 1>.i via Moniudic, 

SUBMARINES 

Beat 1 ecft with 1 cablOflUooh Of 
eugar, add 4 tahL&ipnohs of milk. 
Th«n Jittr in one rup nf Dour in 
which Is aUted 1 teupoan cream of, 
tartar, I Loaivpoon .soda. Lastly, beat | 
In 1 desHertDpwn mdtnd butter. 
Drop in small spounfulfi m bolllnfl 
fat. To be eaten with warmed 
golden syrup or honey. 

r:«ii!H>lation Pru-e of vs lo MKi 
IJ. Thoman, >nUinemin, Uuxlini; 
nnwnm, Qld. 

UCJNEY III 1 Hi! (■. I 1 1 i S ,i 

Heat to bollinR j cup Btrained 
honey, add and allow to melt in the 
honey 4 cup Khortenlng, then add 
1 nun 1 flour, Z-Z cup nugar, 
and | teaspoon each of almond arid 
orange navarini?. 

Stir uTir.il smooth and well 
blended. Drop by tearmoonfuin oti 
a buttered tray, leave about 4 USGbM 
apart. Bake m a modL-rnUi owen 
for abrnii- 15 minute*, until they 
darken o. bit arid bubble up wr-lt Tf 
baked for any left* UflMi they will 
be cbBwy of crlnp. Bcmm r e 

from oven Rnd cool ^liehtly on the 
tray until they can be loosened with- 
out Humming to the knife. Then 
roll on the handle of n wooden spoon 
or nny round atlck. Cool an a 
rack- 

CumuilAllon I'rivr Of S/(l tn Mr,. 
C EL Barker, Alain Street, Glm- 
lkyniuitjn_ Vlo. 



COCOA BlSOtTTS 
One cite. 801. rlnar, t level ten- 
spoons bakinc nowdrr, 3 level 
Ubrespnons t-orun, pinch milt, 
lot. baiter. 5ox- •■kch essence 
van i El j.. 

Brat cm: fift flour, bakinR 
powder, cocoa and salt; cream butter 
and GUfi-nr, add crk gradually, rap" 
lug hack a Utile for bi lulling over 
b1.1e.mtft. Then add Rifted flour, etc. 
Form IhW oric lump, turn out 011 
lightly floured board, krifud slightly. 
Roll out very thinly, cut Into finger 
Ir-nstlis or Into shapes with fancy 
cutters. Put on greatied biscuit trays, 
brush over with egR. Bake in moder- 
ate oven ID lo 15 minutes. 

ronAolatinn r'r..-- nf Zr'C to Mri. 
D. Thomas. 39 Mfrrtwa St.. Holly- 
w«ihI. W.A. 

One and a hall ruf» coffee r I 
cup milk. * cup susnr. Ion. pow- 
dered gelatine, 1 cap cold water, 
3 plnrll 4 l^.\.-.|i<«on 

vanilla. 

Soak g^untlne In water, then mix 
with CQfleo. milk, sugar, and salt. 
Coot: in double boQer until gelatine 
la diflaolved. stirring constantly, Add 
bratrn yolk« of Bga^, stir till thick- 
ened. Remove from flro. add whites 
beaten stiff and vanilla, When cold 
Place In wet mould and chill. Turn 
out and aervD with plain raw cream. 

Consolation Prix* of Z/$ to Mrs. I. 

THIS WEEK' 




AJtuiaruj. 13 < liitnui St.. Fro&iicc^ 

Sjl, 

rntEiJGnrF.RS 
Cover large baJdnp tin wkii vt*&- 
nry, nod Bpre&d wiui thin lnyar at 
gulden KTrun. Pul So:, butter Into 
a small bawi. put on Atovc to melt,, 
add 1 teaspoon rtlmcnd essence. Hun. 
tuear. lib. auakcr oats. Mu well 
toset.licr, Bprinkle thtckly on pre- 
pared paat.ry- Coot thoroilRbly In 
alow oven till nli-i'ly browned- Cul 
into flnaora and serve, 

ConMbtti.il Pri»e «f I'C !<• 
Slurle Fmerl. Sjrlnea. G EUily Hoa.1, 
(.'h.uw-ood. N.S.W. 

APPLE CAKE 
tine eui» hifmt. 4 cup butler. 
1'- rup;, hut cooked lipplm. 
[.tewed without nuiarl. 1 lable- 
spti«>n cucoiL. 15 teaspoon* halt- 
ing .oila. 2 eun« ieli-rai»iJue 
fluur, t«ti.p»nii nutmrl, k tca- 
nponn ,-lnn.iiTion. Jib. rai.lnj, tew 
WAbiut^ 

Cream butter and sugar. Diwilvo 
Bodi In hot rppIm. beat to A troth, 
add butter and sujtar. and add tithrr 
IngredlslUs. lastly adding Qour. Bttie 
naout nne hour In tnodertiK: ocen. 
let ovfn cool id fT when ealte is ncarl/ 
cooked, It, can be teed with vanilla 
idlis or acc.irtlinR to taste. 

('onsoljitinfi Prljr ot 1/6 u» Mt». 
S. Buxton. Vfiimot. Tan. 



it.,,-.,, 



Min.B. 



Salmon Dishes 



Here are some new uvyn of a&i/tg that popular United fish, 
salmon. The recipes for iheftc ttisthett hare been itenl in by 
our readers. 

.(-.,, ■ !■■ T JBKIR, I (■ I>1H1>[MI1 flrii'M'. 

B Urupaoni tm.lt, I UiiIhHjd mir, fww 
ft 1 .m>i; h«a4 -' vhbU ■.i l .hi E r 
li.imlfcj. 

l.'I'BlU MlDLULL ITmfJTrj tiopm, KlJd CUt U 
ilim, di™ enrrut, par«jj!p, bcrt and eflktt. 
Milr lUunitlUnLnP. Tl«K\ lt<7HT rlLid lilitlHC 

w\it\ rciuilurr] f nr J rnin'Jln, (T»f}iiai|n. »r]rt 
■-<■■■' Code r.i ■ ■ ■■■■ m.: .1 1 - n. nl'.rr^Tiq 

■ i> tbr t&n*; tuld rag-filfci. m* at « Umi, 
• Mr In tiU, rrmnvr Jinni (Irr. ltd ri Tlnufmt 

nil, 11101, tanm vn« ftnd vtuvrrr, 

Dip ■arm.im «Uc*ti hi >n>rnnn>>lir«, DM 
tn ■ DjrBnur] n:i ruuiid DUtl-ias: cul itrttuot 
Id i hi n itrtpm, 

Uli rn.ll VrirrtMbUu t±xHully luLi, |]ip 
vf Ui« ctaf HinKtnr. urn] jmii ntAJ inH 
lbrlli mil nilt finm !n> into nf I he vhibr 
r.iHi!w«jp, OH-raLflU i*lll] BiH'jiIt! ui unnlrl. 

S tl lo Mn. lo, f.'-ii. 14 ^■>«:,;:y. r*tU+ 
ful X'lVaHlrH* 



]7\Ti3lY week this section u de- 
voted to one popular subject, 
chosen by Ruth Purat. cookery ex- 
pert to Tlw Auatrulian Women'* 
Weekly. froiiQ recipea cent tn by 
rvaciers. 

Prises of 2,'fl eftch arc awarded for 
every rectpv publiahed, &o jsend tn 
your ' -i • Di now. 

SAtaUON RAREBIT 

One nmal] tin or ralmon; remove 
the dark fleah, skin, and bonM, put 
into piedi'.-h and heat in the oven for 
a few minutes, 

MpU 1 t-nhlespoon butter in a 
saucepan, add Jib. ol flncly-grated 
rhi'OiC, and 1 tablospotm of milk. 
Cook over a low fire, stlrrlnn con- 
stantly until mutture la thick and 
creamy, then draw to the side and 
cool sightly. 

Beat \ egB. add Xo cheese mixture, 
and stir over heat again for a few 
minutes. Stwton to taste with pep- 
prr und salt, and Just before serving 
add 1 teaspoon of madt? muntard. 
Divide salmon into portions. Place 
each portion on a ■» at fillce of hot 
buttered toast and pour rarebit 
ovor. Serve at once with thin Alices 
of lcmou. 

3/8 lo IVIiSK It. Campbell. 17 Wil- 
liam* Avemre, Newstead, S^A. 
rtK'KTAa > u.nr.i-". aissoLEa 

On* ((Lppf» if™ kaleiipB. I tnedlnni aim 
onle n. 1 medium paltltiaa, 1 l^piwt. 

Crjrik jHilHtoB vltb m\, -.rain mi :. 
I wiOrrjut milk or ttutttx) Pwl atnL frrat* 
.Jljji/IL. rli^n Try Ln llttlr fcrjttrr. '; - 1 , , . .■ , i.U 
fitinni und ]ulw rritm mliaon. iitie- tn in Inn* 
bowl and ms-afl wnil. Uirn arid potalrifta w IllPfl 
Uarr bt-cn »;:Li"sefl ID |eL HjIiC I fiRK. aiiLiu 
Mild araunlni. Tak.p j ftwarrtirpwm or ralJt- 
'.iii and rntl lfllo a ball abuill Iut i.i:- □! 

• lFBlntlt, tU»K In flnuj. nnt] incn 1qCi> OffI 

Pry BjuJd^a lutmn Ltt utl or *jml itrlppfuK. 
Ofnln an braWrj paper, fternn In *ntTW 
dlr.bRa wiMi (Mnrr ^ -V'.i-y* bcDcalh, itnruLih 
With panlrr, and puii.e a vackull pirt In 
■ii N ftMHbla. 

tit lA Mn. A. i i 11,1 Ha. II Fint. Th* 
Alriaad«r. IrT KutiT, narlinrhoral. 

N ■ IV 

ilVt-ULNU SALMON 
Otvw tut £4 lia laJaiaa. 1 aarrwi. I 
rarinlp, I kilt* «al*rjr, \k ««f aLrlitt 
'.: .on. it rup HinlrJ praa, I QuIImI IptpI 
: .—i 1 vrlip i-irii. ,■, Eaahed umthiiiuJ-p. 
I'j lahlnwum u«lirr. II t*hlr«[n.iMii 
Aanr. taaiprma naaLard. 't ptat piIpf, 
S rrfffjuVi.. 3 Lalilrtfuaua f'l™ »U, tern 



ri.iU.Kll li ^•.tI.MU^ 
Til*-' 3 t*r« nrtlnm. ] r.niKll aarrt rn>talA. 
prrl, cut In Uilr. Uvr.rn. »ncl Irr In AlUBt 

in i ■ n n uu- or InroV, 

Put Into aiuirFtiatj vt-nh wnnr, wll ■ 

1ai» 3 Hit;.-, -i r s. and toil with c-jrtr 

pmrdPT to laa'J. ihni add tolmuiL hJirIM 
□ml rcnujvi'il aQ bones a Cut Main, null 1st 
>ulf -n hmir I hlriri, at-|i ;iUUl UMI. 
InuIaLeiird wL'.b IHUa ould WaLwr. Srn m 
UrfD moot ittih, wllh plrnrj t)I WRlJ-LuuLri 
:n..- and ii j.... if-.l pbtaLil«ia 

ftVK to Mtn llnrinr. Kalirrti. ( ara L#bbV 
Fllaror HI.. BMrwoiHj. N.a.W. 
HAUCOnf IUTD < f ri ll ntASLOTXa 

■ Hit larri Trevh -i- nir.i'n. 1 Itn t«l- 
m<™, I rwlrit aaalr >rllr. 't i'H anaak 
ti rUI maiannali* I nil trim .inlt 
a* air. I ihirla rrUtlur. ■. r U| tuH 
■lUt, pLai L«l walcr. 
IrUinlTr JcLIt ll. tilrl aall fill « rriarlulla 
mnuld "ir.n ami ml «u, nn<l [KHir in a** 
l-rLullni' Ln roll! wtLl^r fn^ ID min-.ir*-* Pot 
(pladn* and warrT n it ia.iidBfinCi itlf 
Ovirr a |o« Hum till ddaUuir Ii m.iniirf«L 
Atfrt to It >i I»inr r.r rJi: ■,-ivr i l n;i1c ftSg 
Kilh UtlmutL aJi'l in.ojir. and mir wi'LL Laatt 
Mil r.i.l:). lltrri |(U In ornm and mil n.iniUW 
and anaaoti La LatiLC When ■■Iroan' tiuiiffll 
Li olniriD'. met, linr naillil allli i in-LirjlUar. 
Pll'nt cm ir-ti UlnLrr [j;*n |il"ci-u ||)f rirl|M 
Ol thlT ftlilllld. V**l bAtl tfic hnmbitr *t 
Vintot nod. cul Ultra Innici.hiwlJin a tiiUft 
QLiuid nlcenn rntinit rn:ia"rj and. bill Ut LttOK 
lure. Torn trut wlieu l..-i aim L^nutb «f 
aUtni Ui .i:.o. r 

tm ta MIm <i. lviika. nr, ^itw .lKJiaa 
Tain-ta. B.A, 

- m -.Hi-- ■-■ in , i rn 
Tttm rrp, 3 Lahleiriaimii mUk, 1« (HV 
ipfHin ulL ptpprr. itnd 1 mn muuva 
naltnDB. 

i ■ m v. mi -i. ■■L'■^f^ 6** 

raita Mil llffril. tulo uiUk. prpprr. \ni mt 

titld l , ULy KiLlm o; In , rTl; IrrtHaV 

Fhllw. JIanii rcjirtj ■ ben fcitlWintl 0»a. 
Four Id tuiLLiLr*. anl whrn iiruwii HI O* 
imilrr nirtr riUnr In .iir-tl [oj- & nuiitjnji* » 
dr» tin Uip rTjJU,.^e. notLiiJ.li ri'.ltA ULtltf » 
iaiiiLu.li ou Lop. Fold orrr grid kit* hi <^> a 
oil m. b.nt rliih. 

- ll i.. nf,, i, n.M n t. . wia- 

HU, QhL 
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UINCES...iV«e; WAYS 

0/ COOKING 



C J^ecipes 
for turning this 
nourishing fruit 
into delicious 
eating. 

Quinces are in again 1 
Trees in orchards and sub- 
urban gardens are heavy 
with the pale gold fruit, all 
readr to make not only 
zeslful jama and jellies but 
appetising sweets and de- 
licious beverages. 

SO tempting quinces look 
when you catch a glimpse 
ot them growing mid dark 
green leaves on a tree. 

But appearances are decep- 
tive, tor quinces are usually 
too tart to be eaten raw — un- 
less by brave small boys who 
will tackle lliem when mother 
isn't looking. 

Bad to eat when cooked Is an- 
other story. So delicious is tlw 
pldunnt. floe flavor ot the cooked 
quince that II car. Of used tor mak- 
•j.v oil kinds ot nourish mr swnu, 
jams. Jellies, and many other dishes. 



Ruth Furst 

Conker] Expert Id Th* 
AafttralUn W?nnn'n Weekly 





QUICKLY MADE QUINCE SUET 
rilrDINti 
Slewed ftulnert, 4 ox. lelf-ralj- 
Inx flour, pin, h flnJt, I dessert - 
ppoon liuiLr. i till milk. 
Have quinces In saucepan wnn 
plenty of water, njid bollinv hot. 
Make u scone dousji "with flour, sail, 
butter, and milk. Turn onto floured 
board. Knead, then roll out about 
size of (he ltd. Place the dough care- 
fully oh lite fruit, covet with lid and 




Hubby wag losing pep and ap- 
nctite. but he found a "horse's" 
wjjuti Flo started using 
"OmAVOX." He love* the rich 
tasty relish Hint -ORAVOX" 
gives all dinners. 

SALTS. SEASONS, 
THICKENS B nd eitOWNS 

la ant. Meniilji£. 
Sand Id ■Lamp la Klcntbra for a 
FHEE. SAMPLE. 






cook about lis minutes, Serve very 
hot with butter and sugar. 

STEWED QUINCES. 
Qulnee*. muter, sugar. 

Peel, quarter, and core !,he 
quinces, and cut Into slices, Bui] 
mm and water for 1 minute. Add 
fruit and allow in ,cook very alenriy 
with lid cm th* saucepan, till plntc 
and sott. Leave till cool, pour into 
serving dish and chUl before serv- 
ing. 

QUINCE OMELETTE 
Two tablespoon* self-raising 
flour. 3»r. sugar, yolks 2 
breakfast cop milk. at, w, d 
quince, bulter. 

MIX flnlir and Bwar. Make well 
In the centre, add yolk, mix to. 
then add milk gradually, making 
Into smooth batter, M>n n llttk but- 
ter in pan, pour in batter, arid cook 
lull set. Turn and brown on both 
' Bides. 811p onto plate Spread halt 
■«lth hot. stewed quinces, fold over, 
and serve, at once. Small ones can tie 
made in omelette pan instead ot 
one larso ono. 

QUINCES IN JELLY 
Quince*, water, sugar, red 
Jelly crystals, cream. 
Pool. care, arid cut quince* into 
thin slices. Pui Into aaucrpan with 
sugar and plenty of water, and coofe 
slowly tui pink and soft. Lift siloes 
oui carefully and drain well. Measure 
a cup of Juice, add jelly crystal to 
It. mix wrsjj. Rinse mould out with 
cold water, decorate with slices ot 
quince, pour in tittle Jelly, allow la 
set, then more slices and JeDy, and 
so on till mould la full. Place on 
Ice till well act and firm. UlimouM 
onto serving dish, and decorate with 
whipped cream or chopped Jolly, 

QUINCE SPtJNGE PUDDING 
Two dessertspoon* baiter 2 

deSUTlKPlHIDH lOf XT, 1 J 

laiilespoon milk, t lablespouui 
tair-ruislne flour. stewed 
quintet. 



ABOVE: To ftt- 
part jar noting, 
tfuimes should ht 
pvtled, cut into 
tout, and tared, 
villus tlit rttipis 
rail jot tvMt 

fr*i,. 
LEFT: Biifti 
flM/jr.-rJ s>t limply 

lUicioaf, dtld *rr 
teryjitripU'0 fite- 
pare una iaak, the 
eniy olhtr in- 
grtdienli bring 
rw^.ir, water, turf 
butler. Tbertript 
is given tin Ibis 
pare. 

Boat butter and sueur, edd cce. 
then mUlt, lastly »'cll-5iltcd flciui'. 
Mm mUl, Boll qiitna's 1,111 lender 
and pink. Pour into pieriiah. Corer 
with cake mixture, PJacc In mode- 
rate oven hRlf hour. Sprinkle with 
icing mmnr and serve With boiled 
custard. 

BAKED QFINCES 

Smalt quinces, sugar, Utile 
water, butler. 

Wash thr- quinces and dry well. 
Scoop almoEt all the core out. flil 
with sugar and butter. Place In a 
plcdieh or sandwich r.lit, add a 
llltln water. Baltc In u moderate uvea 
till soft Serve while hot with butier 
and 

QUINCE MARMALADE 
Quinces, suear, 

AUow to each lib. pulped fruit 
lib, sueur. Peel quinces, place in 
preserving pan with Just enough 
water to cover bottom of pan. and 
stew fruit gentry til] a pulp, then 
pass through a hair sieve. Weigh 
pulp, return to pan. add sugar, and 
cook gently CIU marmalade sets 
quickly when tested on saucer. 

QUINCE JELLY 
To every lib. fruit allow 1 

»hst water; lo rvery pint of 

Juice allow lib, sucLr. 

Wash fruit, place in saucepan 
with water and allow to boll till 
fruit breaks, ihen strain through 
muslin. Measure tlie juice and sim- 
mer fur half ah hour. To every pint 
Of Juice allow lib. nunar. Add sugar 
to Juice and boll till It Jellies. Bottle 
and store In a cool place. 

QUINCE BO NICY 
F|w large auLares, 1 print 
water, alb. lUnr. 

Put water and eufur on to bon. 
When boiling, add quinces which 
have been peeled, cored and put 
thToug.il a sausage machine. Boil for 
3D minutes, tuning all Lite time 



RottLe and tie down while hot. Store 
in cool place. 

QUINCE JAM 
Alluw Jib. Nugtir to rscli lib. 
of fruit, and a little water. 
Peel and cut up the quinces. Put 
Into the preservine pan with vm t.er. 
Bring to the boll. Add sugar and 



GOLDEN Ql/IXCES ri*fy to bt 
vitt up ami tumtJ tnte diiitiotti 
talmg, puddings, ttrttlt, firms, 
ttuttl, and tten berttagts. 

boll quickly till thick. Test. Then 
bottle and seal down m the usual 
way. 

QUINCE WINE 
Four pounds loar sugar, >o 

larxe quinces, 3 tablespoons 

yeast. % gallons water, rind and 

juice ot 'I U-mitns. 

Oraio the quince on a cob™ 
Krater. removing plpo and cares. Boll 
the water and sugar. Add the quince 
pulp bind lemon rind. Simmer for g 
linux When cool, remove any scum. 
Add yeaat. lemon Juice; stir In well. 
Leave covered for 2s hours, strain 
through flannel bag, yqueeaing out 
all liquid. Put Into cask. Sung 
tightly. Ready to use hi 3 monthK. 




Takes all uncertainty 
out of your cooking! 

KREAM CORNFLOUR doei 
just that I No doubt or disappoint- 
ment when you use it— always the 
same stitistyinjj. gfrattfj ing results. 
For all cooking into which .corn- 
flour should go : for those tooth- 
some, dainty desserts that tempt 
appetite, there is nothing like 
Kream Cornflour. Specially 
packed in the Dist inctive Pink 
PACKET to ensure ih;it you get 
what you order. 

KK-EAM 

CORNFLOUR 

Marie hv MAIZE PRODUCTS Pir. Lid. 
ma m;s;ftx MRfir. mnjrrr. ♦ 
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Anrii ft. 7937. 



To make your Teeth 
Natu ra Ely Whi 




Try Koljmns. Discover 
for yourself just how amaz- 
ingly effective it is. Used 
on a DRY brush morning 
and Bight it will improve 
your teeth at once. They 
will feci cleaner. Soontlvy 
will look naturally white 
— whiter than you believed 
possible I 

This remarkable dental 
cream foams into every 



tiny crevice and kills mil- 
liuns of germs which are 
the cause of stain, tartar 
and decay. It cleans every 
tooth surface and enters 
every nmk and cranny. 
Your teeth aire cleaned per- 
fectly— right down to the 
beautiful, natural white 
enamel without injury. Try 
it. Get a tube to-day. 



DENTISTS THROUGHOUT. 
THE WORLD RECOMMEND 
K0LTN05 DENTAL CREAH 

Svl4 hy altChtmizlifrStO) 



SB* 



on 



dry 



brush 



KotYNOS 

DENTAL 
CREAM 



is 



enouq 



I MOST 




The Cum Vminutc %-xr* 
of the mil* dirm 
in perfect condition. Send 

94 for gtncfoui trial 
Quo LcixrB |t«. 



NOoTH.lM WAtUM, Dec*.TW* 
»7>jUni Stiiirt. ijinwt. N. i W, 
I mrioM 3d in lump! fat 4 triaJ i 

Ol l>uluk 



Grow Your Own Fruit 

A Pastime full of 



in terest, profitable 
and health-giving, 
tool 

—Say* The Old Gardcnvr. 

It ynu have a spacious back 
garden, ur even one spare 
corner, try planting it with 
fruit lives, For there U no 
fruit mule lu»L'iuUB than that 
grown in y our own sard en, 
und nn hnhhy more interesting 
limn f ruil -growing-. 

NOW is thP time to prepare 
the land for planting 
fruit trees. Most States 
throughout tin? Cunimonwcalth can 
produce some type P-f Irult t?r 
berry. $o every home, no mat- 
ter trow small, .should be able 
tQ find a cornor for some type ol 
fruit, tree. Climatic condition*; and 
lcicaJjty will decide the kind of fruit 
to be grown, and if you £UV an ama- 
teur secure the advice of dec who 
knows. 

In sntecLmg the plot for fruit 
trees, see that it faces the north- 
east. Thi3 position villi be sure in 
receive the morning sun which ia 
most iMaemtol for fruit culture, The 
land should be wo II drained und 
must be well pwrtatrted from sever* 
winda. If there is no natural pro- 
tection, an artificial wind bruak 
muni be made fir & suitable hedge 
planted. In largo orchards a row 
of auiublv treea is planted round the 
oul.nr grounds. 

Mont fruit CTftBt adapt themselves 
to a widu range of wills or rea- 
sonably b'rjrjd tiURUly. Sandy Joam 
Is preferred to heavy anil, If the 
soli, for Instance, along the 
la too sandy, plenty of vegetable 
matter should be added and turnrrd 
veil in Clay soil Is also very suc- 
i-L'tiiriii ;f rlir- ilriMruigu La eond. En 
new ground when due or ploughed, a 
good dressing of lime will be btne- 
acial 

Planning: Orchard 

(jFCHARDS laid que od the square 
nyntrm are UHUHlIy natisf ac ■ 

lOTSr. 

This la done in the following wdt: 
3ay your plot 1a rcctaxifiulcw; then 
select one of the longest sides as > 
i bowline, stretch a planting wire 
alone, pulling in stakes at- the de- 
sired distance, which should be 
: marked on the wire. At each on4 
j Qf the baseline run a itn» at right 
angles to it the width of the ground 
to be planted. The correct riRht 
uiRle can be nbtnined by meanH of 
a mt'OHUre. 

Run « lino UtagnnaHy across the 
plot from camr-t to cumer. This 
should Hive a mangEe in the propor- 
tions of 30 <nidc iJnei. 40 ibase- 
lirn<». and SO (diagonal line). If 
correctly formed, the angle mode by 
the two shorter sldtw wfll be a right 
angle. 

All linos must be kept straight 
This Is absolutely eosential. Com- 
plete Lhe fourth aide of the rec- 
tangle and check It with the base- 
line. Stake the fourth side at cor- 
rect duvtanws. Then stretch the 
win* Tmin tlie second stake In the 
baseline to the second Affikc in the 
fourth side, put in stakes where the 
tree la to be planted. Move the wire 
to ttti: 'till J peg in the base and 
stake -i.- before, and so on until tlie 




/M CALIFORNIA, bananas in tie jjrJ i&e a cqmm&ti occurrem*. 
Her? if Giuri* Stuart, Fcx pi*yer t tutting Jown a Idrge eltuttr cf 
fruit ia htr own garden in HvltyurQod,. 



been carefully 



I whale area Iioe 
; staked. 

If the top of the states have bee-n 
dipped in whitewash, when the whole 
ptol has been marked out. the ittokea 
shuuld be in uniform rows, no mat- 
ter from wliLfh way or wnt-le they 
are viewed. The white lops will 
Khow up to perfection and represent 
; win-re the trees arc to be planted. 
I Dlif tlie holes down to the sub- 
' soil, loosen up thui subsoil and leave 
in the bottom or the hole. After 
digging, replace the pes, then when 
everything i-i ready for planting, junt 
[ remove the atefce and place the tree 
; where the stake ntood. In this 
manner the orchard will be com- 
pletely and thoroughly laid out. 

For small plots or back garden 
orchards, the trnea will have to be 
planted where Umre la sufficient 
grace. Dig the holea as Btoled be- 
fore. Replace a little of the soil 
M as to make a mound In the centre. 
The tree when planted should be 
ntood on this mound, and the roots 
spread out in natural fashion. 

Time of Planting 

'fHERE are many diQerences of 
□pinion oa to the right time of 
planting, but moErt planting enn be 
carried oa from May until July for 
dffeMUoUf trr-us, finishing not later 
than the laat week in August. From 
August on the root action brain* 
and the young treeH soon settle 
down u> the work before, them. 

Citrus tree* may be planted In late 
summer or early autumn. In plant- 
lug any fruit treed that all 
bruised and damaged roots are out 
away. 

For the small baek garden orchard 
] have a mixture of vnrietlea that 
t will give several different type* of 
[ fruit which ore most suitable for 

1 ihe honii.*. 



When preparins a back yard 
garden or a larger orchard, sturry 
and plan carefully. If m doubt 
write to "The Old Gardener," care at 
The Australian. Worani'i Weekly, 
for advice. 



TATTOO 
YOUR UPS 

with Ihii now, morn indvEibl* llf 
colour thof Isn r puiry and trwrl 
actually softoas tha lt|>il 




TO RENOVATE VtLOUK: If y 

liuvi !i \\u-i. ytriir's 
La beginning to 
look shabby, 
make a very thick 
lather with some 
good soap and 
brush over the 
surface of the 
hat, Dry with a 
• ■■■■>■.: aaft cloth 
and repeat the 
pmvt^s until Mi- 
hat looks brlifht 
and freoh. Then 
!et di'y r and brash 
a firm, dry brush. 




CT.EANTTVQ GIJVS3 : Clean plasa 
With ialt and water. Let the salt 
water dry on the ruwm. and then 
rub It with a cnamols leather. The 
pan will remain clean and ohlnlng 
for a long tune. 



BAKING .lTI'LLS; Bk-fore putting 
apples to be baked In the oven 
prick well with n fork. This will 
prevent the pulp f ro m bursting 
through the skin during cooking. 



EGG STAINS: Eftg stains on sil- 
ver may be removed by rubbing 
with damp salt, Aliurvurds wash 
and poiibh in the usual way. 



M VS II IlOOlf 

OruVLua 1* lilt mojl pruiDlnble <it nJJ aapi 
1f TO 11 UH 

"rrarKtTtoN' ursiiaofiM .-ri«n 

ft.. t,'~. ' :.u;.- fd. 
" - ' \- 1/-. 

i. T*Y?fTON, 
*rul FlUCir. K3 TITT HT, J>TIJrTTCT. 




Hci*'i the >rry ■pi*' 

it ur South s<a asV 
vfnturi. ..tattoo 

for youf I Jpc I iniat* 
ai piitj ItuirickF Ye» 
put ii »n... let Irart... 
tun wipe ir oS 
tag nothing on yout Up* 
but luirxoiu, tlitniaiU- 
Ing, trimjiBreai Col- 
our. No i'J Hii:*« " kB- 
siKiuud rrm And die ihpJcvl Flv« ol 
Nml/I rlufm^iwhwithAllirflliJil 
Stinth S« aora, ready f 
pJ I to r*mr lipm mil OH 
gbuiinuj- of ■ Son ill sm maoa. Aiirf 
(nxt-.i l of drying your lip* TATTOO I 
nLitialtf keepi lb cm rimuc, toft aP« 
Irnoudj; ilmplf wuii'e l«t tbrm tb»^ 
Try til df* iiud«ft <r the Tic too Colo«« 
S'-Ocu ... In your (svonta ttat*. 



r.dUit..ijrrr«:..y*Tviu.. nma.. .haw 

J I — fnr T"i> nJ— f.i— tit*. >utni Ji* *■ 
MWW. " — t Jumrlfm Am**' Dnwil « &- 



TATTOO 



South Sea Colour For Lip' 
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kKE Just Ten 
Minutes MORE! 

And you'll be surprised 
the difference 




at the difference in 
your appearance , . . 

/^Ty^T'S small tilings that count in this 
\t)Q j? business of looking beautiful, well- 
V* groomed, and well-dressed. But if 
you give yourself an extra ten minutes when 
dressing to attend to small but necessary- 
details, you'll step forth feeling confident you 
are looking your very best. 



LOOKING smart Is not, by 
any means, mt-iclv « 
waller of spending money 
wisely. — 

Ckiod clothes are- the butter 
cm vout bread, but vou still 
navr? to see that trwe bread Is 
Just right. 

Bow often have ynu been to a 
theatre, ft dress show. or n party, 
and after serin." the nttracti've 
wcinien there camp away filled with 
send resolutions about making more 
effort, spemfina' even more- time Jn 
ctmtuiliitr your cloUies. having your 
h q i r done. mukinK ut> your face? 

Yet you .Htlll feel lantnlhilngly tor 
•way from that pcrfoct-in-every- 
dftall look tfi.ii film sttirs and ac- 



knowledged oest-riresred irnmrn 
seem to wear sa easily. 

Bun't be deceived: It's Hot easy. 
It comes from never letting up on 
small ttilnus. 

You may be weannir a dress that 
suits you, B successful make-up and 
be fresh from the hairdresser. 
Diin't learns tt at that: small thine', 
unimportant thlnns In fhemwlve.i. 
may be spolltnt the whole effeot. 
Ana be sure you won't get away 
with them. It sefms that, human 
nature being what It is. people have 
to look for flaws. 

At the theatre or picture abow. 
for Instance, you probably look at 
the neck of t-hc woman In front 
of you and notice with distaste the 
bristly bits on the back of her neck 1 
Obviously she doesn't know about ' 
them herself But remember when 



For Young Wives 

and Mothers 

Is "Baby Talk" Wise? 

Hy MARY TRUUY K1\G 

Bar* you ever stopped lo think of the strain put upon 
baby's mentality by the adult use of "baby-talk"? "Horse" 
k a eiier, short li/tlr word, but nearly every baby in the 
land is taught lo call it a. "get-gee"! Nu sooner has it been 
taught thai this animal is a "gee-yee" than it is expected to 
learn that Us name is really "horse" — nor "gee-gee" at all! 




DO wc really wish to teach 
a child this duplicating 
of words? Words which wo 
expect it to un-lcarn later on? 
Why not save time and trouble 
by he-ginning with the right 
words? 

Children should be encouraged 
to use tiie correct namen fur ob- 
jects, riant from Liu? pitart Usually 
If an object has a lorn and diffi- 
cult name, there Is a shorter name 
for that abject which the child can 
mturter 

WoLhlne ti worse than to ro into 
s home where every member of the 
family talks "baby-talk" mtTely be- 
cause Uwre happens te be > IGddler 
to the house. It Is food fur the 
toddler to hear the Ulna's Knglisb 
spoken l„ i *< iduit and adult, and 
oetwreu a.iuii ana do,,, r hll n ren. 
fur on!) liy rumple ran hr learn. 

Laughing-Stock 

JJOME mothers definitely try to 
prolong the toddler s natural 
way talk for their own amusement 
«u will hear them any, "Oh he Is 
"> »«te when he Ulks like tHatl" 
they send him off to school to 
"jfflyi the laushins stmk of thu 

IS; lwcau; "' °o knows no better. 

Other children are snubbed when 
•hey attempt to make the chimtr 
from their own little WI)rq for n 
SH "S 1 ™* *° the toned word. 
i™* «*«.• ar.il Dcj n (Mmdj 

22 ^"Y 1010 tht of the old 
«ja and hr Is Uabje not. to make 
lurttiw sttempta at njrrect speech 
•or f 8 ar of btMnK cMlcnled. 

JJM EnjlLI, when he K raws up, 
T.iLJ!?"' 1 'oundntlon while be ta 
» «hJiD<t and child, it is n,, T x 



too early to begin education in this 
matter. 

I do not. mean by tola to forbid 
ft child using a word af his own 
cotninK because he cannot emite 
tnana^e tlte one he Is aiming at, 
but produces something- a little dll- 
Irreni from the original In his sin- 
cere attempts to imitate. Natur- 
ally he will not be able to m&ctcr 
long wordn all nt once. His own 
abbreviation of the word should be 
respected until tits stage of develop- 
iJi'.-.m permit* him making" use of 
tile original. 

Use Correct Words 

J )0 not. for instance, copy an 14 at- 
tempt" word, by making It your 
own; but rather repeatedly, in the 
child's presence, use the correct 
word when speaking to him or to 
outers, so that he will uncon- 
sciously realise that his pronun- 
ciation of the word la not yet as it 
should be. Children Do realise 
their limitations, and know at once 
If you use their word for a given 
object, that 11 is not the correct I 
name for that object, and that you '■ 
are merely Imitating them. I 
By the time a child Is about three 
years old lie should have dropped 
of his own accord, nearly an. If nut 
all, of his -baby** words, s*d be 
llslnj: the correct nouns at least 
(His vocabulary wfll not be very 
large at this tender ape, but what 
there la of It should be easily undiT- 
stood. Tet odb meets children of 
four or even five who seem to have 
a language entirely of their own. 
which only their mothers can trans- 
late. This la mint distressing for 
the ddld and for s nujuu e (or 
mother cannot ar«»yi be at hand to 
act ■« interpreter; bMldcv It 
greatly handicaps the only ln( j 
Blves It ft "rnotneT-comptes " 



Yoti may not (mow 
your diet lacks 
vital elements 



V'HhS YOU bait lamfltted jour ilrtlling, lake t magnifying mirror 
in » itwng ligil, *J Jean Harlow, the Mtlra^Mwyn-Mayrr flayer, 
it aoirtg hrrt, and examine jto#r Make-up crititdUf. 

you go to the hairdresser always I Tou may think by the time you've 
tell htm to run over your neck with done ml these thins* you will be 
the elippern too tired to go out anyway. But 

When you've finished making up, work them into your routine and 
take a strong magnifying mirror in Jou will find yourself doing them 
a strong light, see that your face I nntojiiBuciilly. 
is powdered evenly and look out 
tor UttlB dabs tlitil lurk near your 
ears, round your nostrils. Worse 
still, powder on your cyelnshes and 
eyebrows give** you a dusty look. 

Peer »t your face from all angles, 
watching out for spots of eye- 
blftck that may have stnvycd 
from your eyelaslies, ruuge thot is 
patchy, lipstick that has sneaked 
out from the cornere of your mouth 
or at) to your teeth, 

Trim Dfl Bny straggling eyebrows 
as they appear. This Is much less 
painful than weeding qut ft forest 
of them later. 

A truthful light will show you 
whether your make-up matches or 
maybe clashes. Rouge, lipstick and 
nail polish must belong to the same 
family of shade — never buy them 
separately. 

Brush Clothes 

JP you arc re-powdering your face 
and nouce that Lite powder has 
caked, you must be strong-minded 
and do the whole thing again. You 
can t mend a bad make-up by put- 
ting on another layer; write It oil, 
or rather, wash it off and start 
again, 

And do you do everything you 
can for your hands? You should 
massacc them with oil or cream 
every night to keep them 
wrinkled. You should push buck 
the cuticle at the same time with 
on orange stick so that it never 
gets a grip. 

Do you put off revarnlslilng your 
nil,'- until I!.'- polUh la chipped and 
peeling? You should feel guilty 
if you do. for nothing: looks more 
careless, Better take oh* the var- 
nish nulckly and wear none U time 
is your trouble. 

Now about clothes. You aao't 
brush your clothes too much 
black and dark blue particularly 
Borne of these woolly materials and 
facecloth, too, srem positively to 
reach out and gather In bits, if you 
«rt ruahcu In the morning, brush 
your clothes before you put them 
away at night, in fort. It is * nntid 
rule to always brusji your fmcfct a no 
coats when you take them off Then 
ther go into the wardrobe clean, 
ready to be worn tbe next time 
they «re required. 

And before you go out brush the 
hairs off neck ami collar; the pow- 
der off warns and round the shout- 
deTS. Brush the Ins trie of haLs „m>1 
tbe outalde of hanribsge. 

Sec Ulftt the seams of yoorr 
sb5cklugK ftre straight, that your 
tlow's and allocs tone, and snip off 
any odd threadA that are hanging 
around. 



What My 
Patients 
Ask Me 

§§§§ ^y^^^jo&zS 

PAT I EST: ffott ttltuutd on 
arcujimftr/ ion of iriu in the 
car he treated? 

fire not alwaym jut cMvf.il' of 
our eftis tu wc should bo. In 
fact. uiOKt of uk do net pn.v much 
MKntEoti to them uxitll hetinnr, kl 
Unpaired FVir tlie «ur. a yumpll- 
citted structure, is indeed a most 
tlellCRlr anil insrvrlloiiFi mrrhanuim. 

IJeprce of tiesring ability fwrlrrj 
In (mcii individual. dviH-uiUnp upon 
Whether any riisorrier 1b prvaent in 
the wtTj Ukrwlun upun mental ntert- 
newj nnd the attention paJd Lo 
souddt.' 

Tlir aniount "J nurtial dca£nf5A 

eaused by tlir? scrmnuiaitton of wh 
tn the outer cur oirpr * long period, 
years p'Thnps H ts astonishing 

Tills tn not always due ifl nrEll- 
gtn.ee Often wax wvA nccumuUto 
ereri whnn the cans arc lyrlutft.'d 
rcBiilflrly with whtth WktBT lo whluh 
ijt i ! added a .:i!lr bicajbaniite 
uf sod;. 

|9httrP ]n"tnimF;ni^ =hnuld never 
be introduced .Into thft cur. It ta. 
trjcrtfore, advisable to consult nn 
ntxr Epcoi*ll$t ntiw nnd again to 
mtikr Mire that the suiiitdry ciinal 
is free- nad cAgbt. 

Should an Kir^'ct fret Into the 
ear. 1,1 1* dlRturbarjce It caufnes may 
tw painful. To r*rmnjvft It, Waru 
5vJt?e-t oil may be mtrodurrd 

tn children, the preRauw of adc* 
noid-"; mnj seriously affect the hear- 
ing. Many terms of rnidtllc-rnr 
diseases exist, (tlid UsuaJly they are 
ftllairYCd to become clironle btfore 
fcnedlcal hrlp U\ fxmaht. 

Pur ord-lnnry OcirEtche. Dhotwntcr 
bottle I'-, advisable n.-j-idr-- jientle 
r syi mRirif.: with u Blassfu] uf warm 
Wfttrr lo which a leafipoonful of 
ordinary table eaU has been added. 

Take eootl care ul jour ran tvva 
if they do sevm to be ItmrtLanlnx 
perfectly. 



warning; 

A re you being starved of 

'protective foods *? 



Havr you norirrd that >du «re 
•Mily drrd-wit? TJlJif your vitality 
ia low! TJ-a.it you adwayt nrun t« 
b* caichinf; chills ind cofeft! 
If k» Uir niHt h this ' — you, lOftr 
tltouaandi ct otiicr butry and 
miKhm, ir« in* !-u--ti io S* in- 

ditfi-TcriT JtJOitC j inir i'tm fond, drirj 
Cnuc'iUariiily yuur din dem am 

< <■■••.:'. m •!!:«■: ' I ' .- , . ■ r . ' ■ v r ' 

Food i, 

'Protective' Foods 
arc essential . ft . 

doctor* will nil you bo; they know 
th*c ' Foods ar* 

which Mtn rich in *il*mir.n and 
■ianiu) — «ilstl rlrtuf uu nsc^ 



tt> ri-cr^onr, for wittwnsi th*m ifiOff* 
is lownvd vjuffry. irtm muttiir« to 
di«ra>c mnd nciin frwy ■ u/ 

e.i ■.. ! y. 

Make nirc of yuur tjj?k rjimn 
' T T i . ■ • . . FooJi m> c&reily mod m- 

♦■Jipensiwly olirnimd by Inking 
Boaim-vitB rrtjularly. 
}'■ r \ m a Urn* c!»» 'prorro 

rive' fiwrl hfratrM it coafalru Vita* 
ruin* A« II. ami D. mtyj thr minrrali 
mlf-iuni, |s!u. i - : -.iru-. and rim, 
TJirvr H'-dimrti; and tisiimr-niif 
*l«"nienl» ar* ui|ip]piNl ihc four 
inftrriiiml^ in BtHlrn-v.ta ■ — ■ |iarli*Y 
ntafr. full tT#jmitiiiJII>, tgg* and 

i -| M ..'''': . 

Surf rdhing Etciurn-VsU to<d.iy. It 
n dalidnud, and Mmn it will mi-a 
■ niiii»-j--Mr impro>TD«rt in vihmt 
kraltb. 



YOU NEED CADBURT S 



THE ■PROTECTIVE" FOOD 
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Our Fashion Service and Concession Pattern 



April n, 7M7. 



Welcome Winter in one 
of these Chic Modes . * . 
Patterns Now Available! 



rCrr^rr^^r^rj-io rniure prompt dowpotefa 0* j 
t trJ^t&AuC A pattern* onlcrMl hy post you 
j MflTF ' Bhiiald. m WtUi row name. 
\ L> *■ L • ajjd full addresn rlmrly in lilvclt • 
IrUem (II Slate .ta* required. I S , When urder- , 
j In? • rniMV pallrrn. »Uil<; Me of "> Use^ 

} liel nurnbersflven on con- 
j fl.ralnn routmn. (Si When 
\ sending for ronreaslau ; 
j pjiltcni, encU™ 3d. Ktiunp^j 




RUKEYEI.ESS VEST 
WW1SOT. — Alluring lltUe 
design for vtvtl Uy -ft-tiar under 
the autumn cost nine. Cut ID 
sixes 32 lo 38-lncb huat. 
Materia! required fur 36-lneh 
bust: 11 pardii, 'i& inches, 
wide. PAPER FATTER N, 
ltd. 



[SAPPY rmurs 

STYLE 
WWIsel— Uebon- 
nir uttl» suit lor 
Klrli; aged 10 to 18 
yearn Material re- 
quired: 31 to 4 
yards, 30 Inches 
wide. PA FEB 
PATTERN, l(ld. 





MODISH 
W W ISS9. — 

SlraiKht from 
Paris, w I t b 
quaint pockets 
nod tier neck 
treatment. Cut 
hi .lizes 32 to 
:ifl-tnrh bust. 
Material re- 
quired for 36- 
Inch bust: 41 
yard*, 315 inches 
wide. paper 
PATTERN, I/L 



Homn gown 

WWI673. — Daauluft evening Rown in 
latent cut, . • - ; j . - , . » i j v sotitl for urfiii. 
Cut in sizes 32 to 38-nich bust. 
Material required for 35-toeli bust: 
o yards, 39 inches wide. PAPKR- 
PATTERN, 1.1. 

EVENING COAT 

WW1574. — Tills i ii-m- eoar, will bo 

particularly useful for whiter. Bust 
slHKS. 32 to 38 Incur*. Material re- 
quired for 3«-inch 
V bunt; 5 J yards. 30 
\ caches wide. PAPER 
•H PATTERN, 1/1. 




TfP Kir TOR AUTUMN! 
VYW151D — Showing losclnating 
contrast neckline. Smart Tor 
all occasions. Bust sizes, 33 to 
3ft Inches. Material required for 
3fl-lnch bust: 41 yards, 38 
inches wide, and i yard con- 
tnult. PAPER PATTERN. 1/L, 

SMART BEYERS 
WW1571.— In coat effect and 
very youtliful and chlo. Bust 
sizes. 32 to 3B Inches. Materia! 
required for 36-lnch bufct: 4i 
yards. 36 Ini'hua wide, and i 
yard eoiilnist PAPER PAT- 
TURK. 1/L 

SVIT DE LUXE 
VTYV1573, Short mess Jacket 
and form-filling skirt combine 
to malec this attractive suit. 
Cut In aises 3i to 39 niches. 
Material required for 3fl-lrtch 
bilBtr 41 yards. 30 Inches wide. 
PAPER PATTERN. 1/1. 



CONCESSION PATTERN COUl'ON 



i ThU t.ipin !■ MKiiiMi »f.r ant miifiLn fnmi itif liU of Iiim 
1 nnlj. T» UbUin ft cniirrBilin BMi>"t> i*fw»nH ttlai- 

ti»le« ft»li». UN In iLr loop"' "«l WITH U. sIAMP, 

i i.ilii. Bukin on IIl* rnireiVpM, "r».l*ri. n»pirt™»iil," I* mar 

el ih.tr r<.li.-v4iiit lAimnH, Be r.mi'U lo -i T • whir* 

W »nt. A M. tVXrUfr H1.'«t »E hmiVAIDED roH ua 
i:nilKl>M" F.rHTl.OrtED- r*» ritm oh.r t ( nt ll.rhe.prne* erlU W 
mailt for p«iUth* n»« mr miiiith rrlil. IJee icU*in-lrn AhuLiaI >*■ ) 
«..i»*n't «.nU| box Olliatvir* when wndltix In Iw til vlUtc j 
]ijil'rr - ■ — 



ai>h.\II>l — ivui awv r. r.a. 
nhi.HiUNr — e«ir nhir. G.r a. 

MElJWl'UNr!.— BriM IU, CI J.O. 

NRWCWrLfL- Bi>* it. n-F.tx 
fLUTlL— B«s WlO. f>^.t>, 

' SYTllVtT — P*« ISfWITT. O.P.«X 
ir -siln.f. IU riinllrrr-njli 

I rjU-IVL. 



TumulItU f*r**e»» in a; I 

imii iftiinrni. br «rlUni i* | 

LIU Mlltr^P-rn" h f* I I'e. 

'-ln.iHd )■•« !■ *>ll In* V 

■hp |>allKr>ii pl*«lE»' i4ltrr»» ? 
.■f n>4ir -Birr, wliluli ■•II 
round Ufa kiLi>|bjipr |W|<H 



1-L.LrlSB PH1MT NAtfK ATO ADIIftEsd IN SI.DI.& UTUB J 
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our special tancESSian Pflmnn 

ENCHANTING STYLES FOR 
LITTLE GIRLS 

AGED 1 TO 6 YEARS 
PATTERN COSTS 3d. 

Tho throe sweet little 
fi'ocks ^bown nf riirlil 
may all (>e niuoe from 
tliis lveek's thrcc-in-one 
concession paltcrn, nb- 
tulnable in three 
1-2 years. 2-1 years. 1-8 
years, coslini; 3d. in each 
onr -i/.-'. 

Splendid, helpful 
direelionnarcifriven with 
each pattern. 

Material retiuired for 
each frock: II to 2 yards. 
H<i inches wide, with 3. S 
yard contrast. 

To nhtn In, fill in 
coupon above, and, en- 
closing 3d. xlatrrp, send 
lo our offices, ua 
directed. 
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Needlework Notions 



ummer Sunshine 



Captured 
in lovely luncheon 
linens with gay 
orange and yellow 
threads . . . 

Til ESS exquisite luncheon 
linrtts, complete 13-pieee 
or 9-piece set* of mats, 
have been npteialty desiaiifd 
for yott in a nvtc pattern, and 
are all ready to be worked in 
the tunny colon of nummer, 
orange* yellow and green on 
a cream ground-, 

THE sets can bo obtained 
ready traced with the de- 
signs, and Fpokc-stitched, to- 
gether with matching ser- 
tittles, frum our Needlework 
Department. 

The luncheon table should he gny, 
far the midday m^ftl In usually h 
JiirJii, happy one. Kf-ep your mare 
flipnrflfd linen;. Sot the Hinipg tabU*. 
biii tor the midday meal, and es- 
pecially for occasions when you en- 

l. rr.iin friends at tUflj hCOO, iet your 

llnrjji flaunt the flayeat color*. 

Tlie lovely luncheon set shown 
hero designed in a dainly new pun 
ten ahca'lrw Sloucn and leaves id 
ideal for adorning the table on 
special occasions. The place niaU) 
are cut In ft nfw ihipe — octagonal 
—in keeping wlih modern china- 

COMPUTE SETS 
T^HK prices rrom our Needlework 
Department are: 

13-pienr luiuheon set coroprKinj; 
] frntrr 18 by IS im-lirv 6 mm- II 
t? 11 laches, and i miU 5 5 
Invhr* in nurr Itm-n hi cream, w hit*, 
pink. jtUow. blot: or Rrcen. traced 
for narkln* *ith all edret apofce- 
iliirhrd. iti. ?/U sr.. set. 

9- piece luncbton set. .|.m^i>,- 

1 ccntjr IB by lit mchfi, 4 mats 11 
br H bHihei and 4 ma 1 5, J bv 5 
itirlifti in pure Irnni In rrrjim. white. 






\urmy fo*i(L*on 
jtt worked in 
yellow, orange, 
md preen on 
, tpttfl linen looki 
urn ply UeUthf 



Miehtfnl 
polished 



He Cut His Teeth 



■TOt-ioa." — wnct* t n-.--.-i-.fr 
«*p t>«-*f rtgulu during tr. ■■■■■■ f v . j 
tt, mb« im«* mine Sf**dm*n*i 
FwuW— th_r kwf> kw*/. btoodmnm 
°Wi Grw thai (tmlc «p*«cnt to 



sfeDMAT^TS 

POWDERS 

FOR CONSTIPATION 



pink, yellow, blue or preen, spoke- 
stitched edees, 6711 cumpU-Lc art. 

St-rvif u*i to match, site 11 by 11 
1111 Iji-s. spoEffStllchtrd cdfrn, price, 
1/ - earb. 

Ramc luncheon -.rL- In Cmarlne in 
yrllow, bltu- r piun gr cmq, 15 
l-iv. v-. price vv'1 1 Iht srt; 9 pieces, 
price the iet. Ser\imt^ in 

Osnrjne to match, price fid. each. 

WOKRIN'G ES'STRIJCTIONS. 
TT&X3SC( t,wo »untid& yt cotton wort 
the large ftowrs la ontngr but- 
tonhoiiag. wiU) a yellow centre and 
■terns. The Mems are vorfct'd. in 
. -is; 1 ■ . with Ughcnr yellcrw satin- 
stitch ltavea. 

The two smaller flnwern bcneuLh 



weed dt/iiHg 
tehtt. 

LEFT: A der* 
up view 0} the 
Itiiuktvn mats, 
ubii'h OJfKf>rue 
in 18 bj 
centra, 11 by U 
plate Mats, «f*J 
•> k) 5 xnitdl mats 
tdl irJeed with 
desStM ready for 
tj/trlmg and fin- 
is lie J with tpoMt* 
stitched tdftcs. 



I the lar&L' riowcrs work in IJeht ydlow 
IbuUonlMillDg "wllh. an oranftv centre, 
i green stems. The tiiree frraduaccd 
flptits arc worked in eathi-aUtch 
■ UFJDff oranRe thieod, the lines 
within the centre of the mate and 
'.centre with yellnw xtetnttLitch, rikI 
the spot^ orange, 

The whole ui I he orange flowers 
and lighter ycjiaw leaves ttrtr after* 
wardB autunfid in a brighten- color. 

You ma-y futicy other colDr- 
tichemrft, Blue embroidery would 
be attractive on yellow linen ; 
yellow, oranffe and brown would be 
eflecLive on wreen Unen, while white 
embroidtrry wauld be lovely on whac 
hnrn. and sf> on_ 



Charming Pyjama Sachet 




ii Coughs 



Tfly it.., I, lo ± M „ _ 



finii of «!!. 

•a J dirt M 



Ii mull. i~~.; < " p,u "" " 

BARKO 

HiSTEKPFB ,14 COUGH MIXTURE 



Jhjkw Ib n pretiy Idea — tm attrac- 
tive Itttle pyjnma or pighttlr^es 
saiihet lor p hiving cm. your bed. 
It I« n-tiliy made in a fancy oval 



At at 1 Ckttnun 




nhape In hard-w^iulPR C'<'.i*innt in 
colors of pole blue, wft pink, or 
apple-green. 

All you ha^e to do to complete 
article is lo 
\ the prertY 
01 all rt-rtdy 
■1 t.rncrd on the 
- 1 front and, if you 
de«3re. to button- 
liule all round the 
edjfcs, to Rive an 
eitra finish. 

For the em- 
iiroklery, uie 
.iiandard cotUm 
or . i.j, in blue, 
pink, mauve and 
an en. 

The prico of 
the sachH, al- 
ready made and 
traced with de- 
sign for workina. 
is 3/-, Trom our 
Needlework. De- 
parUiiLnt, Auf- 
ttnllan Womeiiji 
Weekly, 189 Cw- 
ilereaflh eixccl, 
ft Sydney. Inter- 
Lj ':\'.-: poHtul Hd- 
| dress ou phllerm 




For a 

Brilliant 

Vacation 



You will enjoy ECONOMY— COMFORT 
and WORLD-FAMOUS HOSPITALITY 

Hjilwij. cnmnuinlffcilan* uc exreawtlv p>lcln euu- 
!. Suriipe. 

Hr* ili- lirLpt...|r:c nruAlr-i Lf -Lii<:J«al Jtonron 
autl Ihr Jtt-n BChivTrmnnd' aiiKitm HkIj), 

In na oLbtr V.u.v> | D th« thtIiI da the mui.'iiimiiif 
Bt \hc pt*t -lai-uifrrrrir tnw« ^cfh-rU? wUb Uiti jcmIJw- 




TMt F1SKST TACATIOS AT TBK POU-TI 
fiavr ttaw Ufl ICAuLle tjj H'liJlJt *fitr ftunH Of TliVrl 
B-irT-m fnr TOTJXTFiT flfCQLfcS Of Tanrta' LclLrli 
nf Cmlll Ui nil!ih Toorwt t1r». (tn* HuUI Cou|»ub- 

wUdl BDBhl* ftlM U> Tf-IU* * -iiTii Idrnbl" cCOILIjln V 

tnd Prtral CrrtT>ffn* to mi>toT ou Uji wnj(iiinceni 
n+Hifl rcjud* at very mile toit. 

SptfUl r«^Brtiri> ii HI -rr crnl t* 71 yrr put. »n 
railvmi IfCl-Clm 

Fur inJarnalivn 

and iir-i t mi.. 

ItirrAlart- "iiyij U 
A HI* THAVL1 
AUCKCT X tn lb* 
ITALIA N 

' 11 1 m in u (»r 

! ■ 1>I) ,.. ■ Alt 

Munitn Slr»rt. 

il «r ■ EMIT, W 

P>rr*illl)T| !.•■>. 

i. 1 - . 1., . J — 
I K T I T Ti T n 
NAEIONALD 
F f i. 1 r AMBI 
CON l/C«T«RO. 

arm » j-^iu r»*i- 

tJr, gnu. Ii it-' 




paaie. 



OVER 300 FAST COLORS 



Storied by *U stor-it 
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AND SHU GLAD SHE BOUGHT OLD DUTCH 




Lady with 



L Continued from j 
Page i j 



CARNATIONS 



ONCE rotl huve H >B J Otl Dnlcb rou'U cfv(-r pul 
an uiotiirr dn» with hnri.li, grlllr rl<-nni-r-. flind- 



■aapn, «r<tarin| brirk" and putali Old Dull fi p»« prrtiiler Mid* 
laeliun and service beewiiM: if* nindr wllh Hrirniotilr. 

Old Batch fi'-' an murh fiiflhi-r. Thill's «hv it *IU m*« ■ ■»u 
■hilling* on vmir (-foamier Iiill. and lieeausc if rfur»i.*1 *rratrh 
it -.in 1 f ixi n'd - brctm** n proleeU and «num longer Ufa 

lo fha iImhe- jiiti clean with it- 

Hrrc't a hoii«rkr*rlnf hint ?ou *lfl npprrr'itr. Bny two Mm 
iff Old l>iui li til * Eirnr ... nnr for the hilrlum . i ■ nnr fiir 
the bBlhruum. It will avn 7011 lime and raanr tlepi etch diir, 



ilM&E TH/S COWlXCtNG TEST 



Sprlniiir a HltU Old Dutch on th* hnfh of a 
ptatf and rult u.iti a ruin. You'll hear no littrth, 
grinding lOutitt. btvaUMf Olit Uuffh II moitr with 
St-iimtniif nnd comulni no ffril. Try ihr turn* 
trmt trith tin urilimiiy rhfw»«rr duct notice tho rfi/- 
/crriu'c. 




XonNO Sidney 
starkd the DortablT gramoplionc 
ipinning and Nnney. dinenSBilruf 
tiSt una, threw s swilt smile »t 
aifiilrlfti nnd tK'ffim la innlce UP M» 
lace, ni* movnroenEs calculiiluiB 
ana preclw?. the ULilor of lier lip- 
: -[n k marrhlnK mrW t!ie enamel 
acarlct n( her nulls. 

It wsd :. lovely, vlrld Cacc. 
Ky-Cli&rlne decided. studying 
Nancy wltn a nn:w and earnest 
Hcmttny, ttio flyebroWB too LNlDJy 
pe&olltoa. perliaiia. and the llpa a 
little petulant, but tilu brow clover, 
the cyea ajjarkllnjr. 

And her pope, though studied In 
i Itesoplilsllcatlun. struck Katharine 
asbemsslnuiselF artless and quite 
pathetically young. Bhr .ihivered 
sliehtly. She tmjiiM nei'tr hurt 
I Nancy, never, never. Nancy might 
be spoiled, even selfish, hard too. 
and precocious. But tiie WU5 110 
more Uian a r.hlld Sens* would 
come to tier, and a deeper am- 
xlDillty. MarrLflffe to Madden 
would give hc;r that, and a wider. 
BrpMar knowledge of Lite meaning 
of file. 

•What about It, tticn?" de- 
ninnded Nancy. 'Didn't you all 
hear me? I wunt to no place?. 
Let's nave dinner at the Rainbow 
Hoof, then 500 the sirlle-slrllB 
do her bubhle danc:e." 

Madden's eitprt^lon remained 
unreadaole. He said MifTly: 

"I don't thEnk I wtmt to eo out 
to-night, Nanry." 

Over her shoulder Paula lan- 
RMtctlv fnterpoeed: 

"The mountaineers Are & tittlo 
tired T" 

"Oh. but. Iioney," protested 
Nancy with a Utile pout, "yoil 
can't let mama down thai way. 
MnJna'a sugar haby must bo 
good! " 

Even Bertram laugli?d. Nancy's 
rmiid ncuutKltlun ot the American 



IT) LIKE TO WHITE A POEM 
ABOUT VOUR GOLDEN HAIR 



YOUB EYES AS BLUE AS SAPPHIRES 

YOua Musrr apocaling air 




those Household hands' need sowoi. 

BUT FIRST IlLTEU YDU SOMETHING 

■.YOU REALLY OUGHT TO KNOW 




USE IT— OR ELSE I GO 1 





HANDS SHOW YOU UP! USE SOLVOL 

AND GET RID Of THE STAINS THAT SCREAM 
HOUSEWORK* OR OFFICE* WHETHER ITS INK OR 
ONION JUICE, YOU'LL C6T RIO OF EVERY TRACE 
IN SO SECOND! WITH SOLVOL. THE GENTLE 
PENETRATING LATHER IS SPECIALLY MADE TO 
BUSY HANDS A DELIGHT TO THE EVE. 
50LVOL 16 AS PLEASANT TO USE AS FINE 



?7 TOILET SOAP. 



j KirciirK t. soas prv. ito, 



idiom was not without Its humor. 
But Madden, slnrlng broodlngly nt 
the Boor, waa not waned. A 
deep and secret »tniBSH> rag ed 
within lilra- At lait, however, 
consciouo of Katharine's eye? noon 
him, he made a eesture of 
acfiuiejjcenoe. He stood up. 

"All right. Nanoy." he said. "Til 
QOrne ulonir." 

Ttioy all roso. preparlne to leave. 



GIRLIGAGS 




TO HAVE horse-sense Is to 
kmnr ennush tu ki*p qni''» 
UBOutti sliut when other* an? 
Lryint; Lo nnd ont mur 

IHiiMiHiyiiHiiiiMiFiiiiMii Mini immumininmiiMHll 

NMIVT t-A'r Miii'tivn - - tirm, Sid- 
ney t>u»hins down ft lost, qttk* 
ririnfc, BprirAm helping Paula with 
tier rJonlc. But Katharine, firmly 
pteadin^ a hpadatihe, remained 
Iwhlnd, She wunted Madden nnd 
Nancy to be :<■:.>.. She piayed 
Lliat i!. :!:.-. might straighten 
t.tn.im.ae]vts out joi.vi them dur- 
inK that evrnine. She prayed It 
with .ill her strength. 



N the followhig 
mominK KutlKtrine had a busi- 
ness BPt»lntmeat at ."'j Riverside 
DrivL' with a Mis. Van Beuren, 
who was interKBted. 83 Brvuiret 
had Lndicar-pd. In their Beauvais 
tap(*fltry. Aclutilly. thin tap-e-ary 
was tint Kati.arln-e's — It belcratfed. 
tu HJchet e£ C\t, the wpll-known 
Pffris deflicrfl. tar frluttn KHtharins 
was ftctine ns agent— but tho 
comjii isalun u^crulnp/ from a inic- 
cessfiil sale would rnogt ccrttilnly 
be handsoLTie. 

That deremiJt.ftt.lolt which 
buDted so Un.rdy in her character 
forced jSathnrlnn to carry on ns 
ilioujEh huthlng liad nccurTed. She 
put on her severe.ir; tailored suit 
and set out fur the office at haLf- 
pitst nine. Breuiret , laokinir 
xprucer and glossier thnn ho had 
dune for weeks, was waiting for 
her. study ins the catnlaeues of 
a-.- fartlirotnins He put 

them aiildi? aa she fume in and 
juniped U p briskly. 

"T have tho panel pactted, Ml8s 
Loruii'T, We con take it aJong 
with ua nnw." 
"Oo.->d! M 

He studied her. smiling, nib- 
binff his hand* togctlier s^titly. 

"DSdn"t I say we'd Lurned tlifl 
corntT? We are pnjna; to 
the tapestry. We are going ti> dr> 
ble biiainew thla year." 

With a quite nortontous nod, 
hi' led tin* way to the duor. where 
ho called a yellow cab and, having 
sOllcltQtlsly handed Katharine In, 
he bestowed the previous pnclca^e 
tK>ft.dc her and then stepped in 
hiJii^'if. 

They drove off togcttter. 

"It's vpry curtauji. Miss Lnrl- 
mor," he remarked, when he had 
settl-cd himBeLf. "I'tna been ln- 
torraifBtuig Aschcr ail r know ant! 
I can't find out who has bought 
the miniature.'* 

"DDea jt matter?" flhe osfced 
vaEuely. 

"Ort, It dntNvnt matter," h< 
asrecd with hLfl well-brualied, de- 
preratory smite. "Mtm Dleti. noJ 
since we are all riant. But It's 
rather extraordinary none the leaa. 
Consider, a wnrk of art of that 
importance, just vanishing off tho 
nuirkEt — poufl I " 

fUitH (urn to rage *J i 



MY 

NEW WAY TO [ND\ 

superfluous! 

HAIR 

Solves Every Woman's 



Problem 



n 



A grrat Briti&h scientist says ; ♦* Afttf 

yooiriiOftiTJerLnifTit 1 hm.vrt at last TOLimt kV 
«fl tu aij rl «A.iy may tn end ^ I hi v I V n nwMitfcJ 
hair. You Dimply 'wash it away Juat u 

(■•■Ljilv 4,s W.-L-iTuclK ymil |,T> Nrt ufirtll t M 

muti.ar bolher. ,r "! ii< .-:i.-."!i.' 'h ■< <ixr;-j 
hut beau, purchased by the manufactorir* 
of Veet. Nc* Vl-cL b Dia.Jt- i::u:iiJiii< to 
ihn new formula wiiicll simjjly j j]:.*i]vTd 
i t'. ; ii>. hair. Hew VecL looka, icoli cad 
smptlT. |nat like ^ hLgh clatA totlot. cream, 
Voti apply it direct from the tube, ba/ 
then w-rtfiti o(T. B\ery fcraL-eflf hair it^mt 
Tlie ikln ks sole, smooth nnd white, fie 
stubble. fKj coatic rrftrowth. 

The rizQr mctbcKt if prebiitnric, oqtot 
data — inaliM tJir hair grow tartar and 
couraer. Tbn *j/t..nutdtrn. unenlijit wtj 
la V.-.v. \'rs'. li yoa are not pMiiht^ 
Jclifjhted with resalta, your moony is, 
lumJM in lull 



Your Made - to - Measure 

Winter 
Clothes 



Suits — Frccli — Coal* — Evening Ww 





. All Models made «* 
■i delivered on receipt 
first payment. 

We fteccpt Biab \I j-o-J pn*»«l 
pay it, but. nrfrr yai Jttj 
Kl.niue ol Mi- ujw^iiM SftL 



iin ■ 



rmn'I first p&rmiint NH 
i.^::ti- Lil liif ne*M" m* 
\ulM kTId derlflll."- T"M.dir, 
T«ur ovrn Ric»*nrr. Ball 
[,-.t:i:iI^ IjT rrnal] m^nUll* 

s ! b Lnif-nfji i-:;.' 1 i.-.v.nlUn p 

Hntr-nrl. All tmim»rU*M- 
lirclr [irtT Alf . 

FREE! li.'fiN. 

Winter Cutabi 



Cut out and post coupon nt* 

WELDREST LTD, 

19 >,/"> 1-iwrjKH.I Sircct, SfoWl 
PImu Nddf**i all rrwrtfiHi'iJotrci 1 4j n» jasi 
i "■ - > . -■■<•.!■ i 



rir-A.M> ftend ma jntir nrw Wl.. ■ 
Catn]i>iti». rREE and Fi>4l Frefc 

•V U m rr , 



Friday 
night is 

AMAMI 

night/ 



1 



Bhndtt; 

■TM lt» BlXnuJ fail dM rrf &A W ^ 
«lt>Wlac» th> luuttftd idalivul 'potT- 

Bruntius: ^ 

pnp^tKB -of pnj» BniTTrcbft lUnai 

h iur ibi ^ninJ ^t 1 in vtiiifc nulcr 
' 'ffi ' ii"[' - i r-.-i Rinu t'y 



Tfc 

4c 
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thouoiit you 
wld it was for Shard." 

"IX ■■■-I. i No not I lound out 
IhM much. Tfic b«kI Shnrd rtr 
main* faithful to his prt- 
Rajjliarillca," 
"Perhaps A-wher still has it?" 
•"No, At Iss Larimer. He assured 
me fin hi* oath he'd parted with 
it to hu client* 

"Well." Katharine tdghet! and 
ftfaook her head, ''it's queer, cer- 
tainly. But we don't havfe to 
bolJur about It. That eptiiode b 
closed. We're ether iliinm to let 
on with rime." 

Bivertside Drive, when they 
reached It, proved tu be r brown- 
atone taiuae. with tiled wradirw- 
boxes and a fine iran-uTLikd dour, 
evincing that the glory had not all 
departed from thin ojire famous 
thnroughfare 

And Mrs. Van Bm.ren was a tlr.v, 
tairdlikc woman, verj manrieted 
and twurnee, who patted Iter dark 
hair with hrr Infringed hand a.nrf 
talked all the tune In the mmnt 
rotornunicatlve manner imavic- 
Able. She hiid quite fallen in love 
with the tapestry, she ducUinHl to 
Katharine, but was undecided aa 
to whtiht-r she had a place fw 




While ordinary washers only get din of} the &bric 
Pcnil gels din on/ of the fabric. Pereil soapsuds are 
(harped with living oxygen. The most, obstinate, 
ingrained grubbiness can't hide from such a clever 
cleanser. A Pcrsil wash makes things dazzling white 
— tiimply because it makes them so utterly clean. 
Remember, Pcrsil is made to aa on din. On fabrics 
it is gentleness itself, bringing perfect cleanliness 
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it. iUremlF iticy had toft roan)' 
II let urn m the dlnUlS-rcKim. As 
tvr lite dntwtnp-riHin uptitatr?. It 
cfulle muililt&rill! 

Kiitliarjru 1 said von - little 3 he 
followed uis. Van Beunn over 
the houte, llnteninn in npparent 
httfutivrnna. But from the first 
*he harj letn ^hat the entratii-'e 
null *'u» tht ideal Eltuatton for 
rhr ptirirl As Riranffed at present 
It looked elooanted nnd LingololF. 
sa when they tame dilTtutatra 
Lvaln a%W inquired tactfully: 

"Arti ytm Eafls.-f1ed with tout 
llall7" 

"Wliy, no,** Mrs. Van Beuren 
pecked Uie afr dotrbtftill/. "I've 
i.lways tomldtrcd It out of pro- 
ptjtlon." 

"lin n i.uupom you Jet mc do 
i^rimethiaic with ft," said Katharine. 
"Frankly, il could be Uu mcut 
ftatut* ol the house." 

Helpiid by Bretqjei and the 
miin«trvoni the took; dawn a row of 
rnUier Uwtgnlflcnm prfnta that 
hime upon the main wall In 
[KiLr pLwe she stretctied the 
lapcflLry, a IoveIy hunting panel. 
Below, she moved over ati Italian 
rrfectory table that had stood. 

i.T-i idden. in the morning-roam. 
i>u Uiii rhe pEriced two tanff kcski 
candlcFtlcks, rllt'licd from tlie 
overcrowded drawltiK-roaui. and 
betwttn them a square cmbo«ned 
silver mreer. 

The transforms tmii wan miraou- 
lous The hall took on dignit: and 
character instantly Even Urease: 
noddtd his approval As far the 
Utile lady of the house, she 
iwui/rni with excitement 

"Don"! move them Liaek!" she 
eritd. "Not an ineh. Ill huvt- 
tt esnrtiy like lurit Eiactlyl" 

"You really want a Ion* mirror 
on the orpc*Uc waJi." Katharine 
Mjpft'Ktcd. "with a narra"* bead* 
rnpr and a be relied ftlass. *Ve bur 
a really fine Georse 1 piece that 
would Milt perfectly." 

Yif. y**." breathed Mr*. Van 
Beamt: 'Til come in and loot »t 
it to-mcirrtm." 
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everything it washes. 
Imitations. 

OXYGEN WASHED 

J l 1 1 1 1 111.:. ». i iv 

rri lid. 



N timir way hack 
arnun. Brnjfret turned to Kath- 
arine with a respectful chqclsfe. 

"WW! I neht. Mfss LorlmeT? 
The turn ol the tide, eh? Don't 
I feel it Ul my old banes?" 

The tarn of the tldel What did 
It mean to Kntliorine now? On a 
pretext, she had Breiifet drop 
h«r at BTUi Street find made her 
way nit foot towards the hotel. 
She would hive to meet Upttm on 
M? arrival, but she did not know 
»t whnl hour the Bremen would 
dock 

When she pot tu the apartment 
her first Ihouoht was that Charley 
lirtd already arrived, for on her 
table stood a long package from 
the Mortals. But Immediately sht 
oix'neo Hie box she knew that she 
was wronE. There, damllnif her 
ryes with their beauty. lay a errat 
•pray of Cltniisite white carna- 
tuuir, each perfect, vinrinol. frae- 
rant. 

Tlii-y were from Madden. A 
pain leaped up in Katharines 
heart like a toiutuc of flam e With 
eyes hall-rinsed sho pressed her 
rlicch arsinst the salt blooms 
Tlieir swuuiess was mare than 
she could endure. It lield fur 
her all the sadness of happiness 
lursworn. Brie stood there a lone 
lime. Then opening her eyes she 
mucin sight of herself tmcx- 
pectedly in me mirror which hunir 
viptm the opposite wall. She tu 
sisriird by the picture which *he 
made. It was like on evocation of 
the para, of the miniature, and 
lis mear.lnp. in her life. She 6iEi.Cvt. 
A ludj with carnations. »tie 
tlioiiKht sailiy. That, heneeforth. 
was licr tol*. 

No card err messngo liad oceom- 
pamed tlie Howors, She knew 
that Madden would telephone 
And .Indeed Almost at once he rang 
up. hki voice low and broken. 

"I havr to ute you. Katharine " 
tK aaJd. "I mast see you at once." 

Katharme reflocted rapldty 
Strengtliined by the panoire of 
UinM- last few hours, her miud 
waa now unalterably made up. Vet 
she lLtiL-w fchu: 

airrer tc m« t him onee icain. If 
only to convty i He flnallty qf tier 
dei'luion 

Whim turu to 1'ayv St 
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aexaJ tli-hnhti hid cxtrrgr came hthk 



(jtn httr down. She Mm cJe^ti 

! luet ic ti* vnotJt. or slcepi Tbeti ■ rnenj 
tavJii : '* Tiy VFiOLami* for ilvrc d>y*-< 

' juii Kc hrtu- much better jwa fee!." Sbc 
ttiil — uu) look at the tlilirt-mcc I The 
uiiiLgUc ilriniflh-r^Ting pct-pcnirt v£ thit 
»rll pitrycD luuic, bad «ofked Anders. 

I Vjlilllly at^il tlJ Oa-^l ffiirr.,1, l a. 

[ 2cgcoo rricwnrw ifnrfriii fn*x fmiuul mra 




Your ohrnu>i wlh VTindrci. in (mil 
txmlm ..: 4.3 iir 7,3 ibe fcirxc tin:. 
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Lcwmntju (XifuiipuLj uu is ctmed by imuffii ii-n* 
"bulk" ja OUf ■'■■.1. TrW*c %hft try to cur« it 
bf taking i hulfa rueiiiiiue liniuai diilf ui 
bmrtinf teal rUn-fj. The only uie rcuirdf 
tl to rcHurc "bulk" to tbe diet. I fttfartutwlelt 
mint of the foodi vc at. juch u utiiie h n-id 
nullc. esci, mew and fitfi contiin little or ao 
"bulk." "ihiJk" U ibr fttOW elrmcitf in ctnais 

f-'-tJJl. '--fii-r«l'!ri And jpiinj TTldl vhich N j 
Intended to keep you tcgulu. 

ALL-BRAN SUPrLEES NATURAL UUI-K 

SclmtLiU hn* proTcd that Hru supplies th« 
bat pouibJ* t>-p« of "bulk." Ataxia apoa 
ihi* research KeJLou* irrcxlured Ali- 

Ihw -m out iweet IuhUm tcreil which pro- 
TLtles the m :ivr type flf hulk ifl * 

Concentrated form. A* Ail-Bon 
puw through the yy^cem it formi 
» • -r'r. -.. J--e.iT mui Wx/ 
(tenclr cleanses the llicieiiiarj tna. 
Tbe periiraitK: u-lion oi the ixrweb 
a rexuriwd. in i natural mi a no. 
ha't thu (hu ■ • . 

fchorkinjC Twt vyTtem into n •- n' 
Order hmk KeHoftai All Br*o feata 

Sfrfrl at all *-r <.o .- 1. 



business girl 



"I could never ?ncie£8*n4 I was coo> 
Hjpaxeti because C took medicine regu- 
larly. Then e girl at the olive laid me 
now she kept well with KeltogAs Alt 
Ban. T tried it, too. lr only coolt me a 
week to realise time I had found i ruunind 
vi n keep my bowel* ieguUr,** 
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Carnations 



JLHB time erf her 
weakness «u uver. Now she 
could bo practical mid strong, Sha 
would not, however, invite him 
tr> the apartment. Nor would 
she Agree to lunch with him. 
But easting about in her mind 
fur a meeting place, she chose* 
with almost melancholy humor, 
the Metropolitan Muneum far 
their appointment. Thin, at 
least, wa$ convenient for bath of 
them, mid lui formidable galleriCJi 
would w. damp the most 
romantic enterprise. 

At quarter to thrw she set out 
for the MvLrupolitan by wat ot 
B3rd Street, Tin; hour had not 
yet struck wHed she sot there, 
yet Madden was ftltrfrdy awalt- 
1ns her. pacing up and tiuwn In 
the hlsh entrance hall In full 
view al the turcmtllM. 

He tonk htr hand silently. But 
If she expected their Interview to 
Uku place In time lofty, drauflhty 
hail, under th-e frownins Mid 
majntitto vutuary, sJw won mis* 
taken. He led the way to thft 
far wing where, aa It happened, 
an exhibition of early American 
furniture was then bMng dis- 
played in its orieinaJ settings. 

After glancing up and down the 
Quiet B&lkry he advanced Into 
a pine-panelled roam from the 
•M.i-.f of yt-.itu-.' which Id thA 
simple pieces of the r*arly New 
FriL-utul m-iii....... Here lie turned 

and fEtced her. She saw that ha 
wan sufTr?ring. His vehemence of 
yesterday had van iwd. Ha 
looked worn uut. And his wrto* 
was stranRely quirt 

"Katharine! KaMiEtrlnt, dar- 
Isric I can't get on without you. 
Just lo see you. It's unbelleyable 
hnppmees. All night lonji Tve 
been awoke . . . thinking It 
out, There's only cmr snluLlan. 
We must go away together," 

iitfi- nmHy she knew that it was 
going to be harder, inT}nitcJy 
harder than she had roper ted, and, 
from the very depths of her being, 
she sommoned all her laiijtude to 
meet It, 

"Hun away," *he queried, with 
a faint, M'mbliince of her old 
amllu r "like a couple of children? 
I don't think »o, Chna. We're a 
little post that, aren't we?" 

"W& mu«t do Mime thing.** he 
said inorticulaleay. "We can't 
ruin both our hvea." 

With a great effort »he mode 
her tone practical and light. 

"That's BMWtly what we would 
do II we went sway. We'd be com- 
piutPly wretched and mlserable. - 

"But why. Kfttoarine?" 

"Ha vp you forRotten Nanoy?" 

"I haven't forgotten her. But 
•oh, that hint the name thing. She 
dDesn'l care all Lliat much for me.™ 
He wont on blindly. "She belongi 
to a different timemtiun. harder 
and more fielnsh, Surely you saw 
that last night, *nen we came in? 
Surely yau haw tt down At Grays- 
ville? Tito others did, although 
they didn't soy so. Life falls Lighter 
on her . . . ^he'd find it *?n&ier 
to foraet . . ,** 

KKtliarln« shook her hi-nd. 

"She lavea you. No, Christ Wa 
can't hurt Nancy. We cant 
trample over tier ...ma wild 
US-amble for happiness. And It 
isn't only that. Wc cant hurt 
ourselves. IT we're different, as 
yon say. If we've got deeper loyal- 
ties, and greater faith, we can't 
betray them. Dont you ste> 
Chris, It's the one thing, Integrity, 
that'i worth keeping. It grinds 
before everythlnK," 

"Oh, r^tirarme,'* he cried In 
despair, "It doesn't stand before 
our love.™ 

Swept away try his emotion, he 
caught h';r hand and pressed it 
against his cheek, 

"Don't, Chris, dont," she said 
Instantly. 

He released her and stood grip- 
ping the edge of the bore oak: 
table, his breath cominir quickly, 
his head averted, as If he could 
not trust himself look at her. 

"Wiry do you do that?" she said 
in a frnwm voice. "It only mokes 
things more Impossible." 

He raised his eyes and paaed 
nt her, suffused by t-ndemesfl- 

"Nottilng is impossible if only 
you'll marry me." 

Again fiUc steel rd h erself 
AEbUiut the wild, dark hunger in 
his eyes. She must, muit with- 
stand it, or she wus ktrt. Unless 
nhtt acted firmly lh*y would both 
tH? lost. Jiifltinr:tively aha took 
the only way 



"L can't marry you." Ghe apofc 
slowly, deliberately, as though shs 
chose each word and weighed It 
With exi&astve care. "You 3ce, li 
isn't jUst Nancy. IVo - - ■ Twj 
had time to think, things over 
since yesterday. I acted hastily 
ttria, You ruthor took me by nur- 
prise. Tt's so easy to say things, 
under Mich circumstances, that 
one doesn' 1 ! mean." 

At first he did not understand. 
Ho stared at her dazedly. 

"I'm very fond of you, Chris," 
□he went an, sustained by the 
cold wtilte burning of her wllL 
"But even if we were free I don't 
know that I could evt^ many 
you." 

His eager face went grey- 
"Katharine!" 

She paid no attention to the 
Stork agony 111 his voice, but went 
on calmly, as thouijh each won) 
were not a wound through har 
own Wading heart. 

"Yes, It's true I You Bee, rtn 
very settled in my ways now. I've 
got my business, my friends. I 
turned down th« idea of mar- 
riage yeuru ago. And quite frankly 
1 don't see why I should turn It 
up again/' 

"I can't believe lt>" ha said 
thickly. "I thought yott cored 
for me.™ 

"Nut quite enough, Chrla." Her 
Tolce was reasonable, welt-judged, 
Tm terribly sorry If It hurts 
you. But It's something you must 
know. Even If you let Nancy 
down, I couldn't fo back on Una 
I've got my set way at Ufa, and 
I'm not going to start " h * n ff ltl f 
it now,** 

'To be C unturned! 




HOW TO STAY FRESH 
AND LOVELY AU DAY 

VHrbutr do Ditor — the etuav 
hEned crtan end p4ivrlei-~Hri~ae 
yaur skirt a dear matt lurfice 
that fltnyM aatt ind fresh fook- 
snr; a 1J day. Whca ynil »pplj 
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□er- ACT NOW 



Oin't vLaIi lh*l jaat Lusliiiiij at 

wtaV Jriiik — AVTl Eu<fn»j !■ IranalKmCiF 
drtnkrm Into -olii'i mm rverj 1.l». tJHCl 

»tf <un/ ir\tltju\t !• lli i anew. WW 

taltrr tlie Birlul r JT h 1 1 mt dmnkzniMuf * 

nti.m*nl irilLKPt ■ ! [■< n.^T «'J]j tflllrt*' 

drtnltrr *a& brlnK 1 1 > fin ■<'■■■ o tn mar 
II J»U INS IL JlfHtlY j* uiiiUfaDtf"" 
bamU.K and fiu-a tin clvrii SHI MilTr.Y •* 
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Calling 
Australia ! 

Moviedom News 
As It Happens 

By JOHN B. DA VIES and 

JUDY BAILEY 
From Holtyii'tHtd and London 

Third Astor Marriage 

ALL movieland — and the 
movie public — are watching 
In see if Mary Asior will make a 
success of her third attempt a I 
marriage— (his liiue with young 
Manuel Martinez del Campo. an 
Anglicised polo-playing son of an 
rfld Mexican family, who is ambi- 
tious fur a future in Hollywood. 

Del CEunpo is 25 and Mary 31. She 
has been twice married before— first 
to Kenneth Hawks, who was killed 



Car bo Demands 

Comedy Role 

• tireta Garho, who usually ap- 
pears on the screen heavily laden 
with Jewels, will, in "Cnuntess 
Waleimka," wear no gems or 
trinket* whatever, because the 
counu *n under discussion wore 
no such adornments. 

Garba is tired of being dressed 
up in aid-fashioned costumes, 
and is weary of being the sad, 
tragic heroine, so she has asked 
H.-G.-M. to provide her with a 
modern comedy, Garbo seldom 
speaks, but when she does they 
art apt lo listen la her, and then 
have already imported the Hun- 
garian playwright, Ladislas Has- 
Feltele, to write a story fur the 
Swedish star. 



in an air crash in 1930, and second, 
to Dr. Franklyn Thorpe. 

Although Mary Asior will be re- 
membered as "the lady with the 
diary," it is now clear that the public 
lias decided not to hold these revela- 
tions against her. From a racial 
viewpoint, i! Is a curious marriage, 
the bride being of German-American 
birth Del Campo. whose family is 
very wealthy, was fast educated in 
American schools, and later went to 
college in England as preparation 
for a diplomatic career. 



Jory For Spain 

"yiCTOK JOHY, when he finishes 
J his current Elstree film, is off 
]° Spain lo help the Government 
forces. 

"I'm not sure m what capacity," he 
tow me. • 

Soon after bis arrival in England 
g**J Australia, Victor planned a 
iruut-nshirig holiday in Scotland, but 
ot- made a film instead, and just now 
£ working on another— "Glamorous 
night —with Mary Ellis 

non^ ^ c ^°f 1 J tci to s Pam Post- 
pones hjs holiday indefinitely. 



Anton Walbrook and Elizabeth Allen 

Romantic couple of R.K.O. s "Michael Strogoff" 



Flash— Fashions 
"IV/TANY styles displayed in Bond 
•L'A Street's luxury shops are 
frankly inspired by Lili Palmer's cos- 
tumes for "The Great Barrier"— cos- 
tumes which display ample curves 
— in the style of the "naughty 'nine- 
ties" In the most alluring manner. 

All Llli's hat styles lor the film — 
which deals with the building of the 
Canadian Pacific Railway in the 
'eighties— are based cm conservative 
adaptations ni Ihe masculine "ten- 
gallon'' hat, so popular everywhere 
in the West of those roaring times, 



Caws and Chickens 

WHEN I ran out to Denham the 
other day and took a peek at 
the call sheet, this is what met my 
startled eyes: 

"Mr. Charles Laughton and stand- 
in; two goats, two calves, twelve 
chickens, sow and litter, one pig, one 
special pig. seventy-two pigeons, two 
donkeys, two cows." 

How's that for a "call" for the first 
day's work on "I, Claudius"? 

Charles, dressed in a toga and a 
hat like a Chinese coolie's, chuckled 
as he read it. Then he went to work. 



Faithful Hearts 

JEAN HARLOW and Bob Taylor are- 
back in town after a jaunt lo 
Washington, and their respective ro- 
mances with Bill Powell and Barbara 
Stanwyck arc still intact. 

Bob left an order with a certain 
florist to send Barbara gardenias 
every day during his absence, and 
Jean called her BUI by long-distance 
phone dally, too, so everybody's happy. 

They leli how Jean drew a laugh 
from President Roosevelt by nicknam- 
ing him "One-take Mr. President," 
because of his good newsreel person- 
ality. 
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'M SIXTY, BUT 
WHAT OF IT?" 

Sir Guy Standing, Just 

Before His Sudden Death 

Hy Air Mail frum Our Speriat Correspondent in llotluunod 



j>IR GUY STANDING is dead! 
Grandest uld-younit man of the film colony, his passine leaves a void 
in the hearts of his many associates in moviedom. Because .Sir (.uy. 
in his colorful life, wan exactly as he was pictured in "Lives of 
a ifengal l^ancer"— firm, lovable, active, yet with that tinjre 
of toughness that was borne of a life of discipline and 
hard knocks. 

Ax I write, but tiro flays 
lifter the funeral, it is incon- 
ceivable In me that tee ir/iu 
kneic and recered him Sft if*// 
uill never again hrar that 
cherry voice in greeting. He- 
cauxe. uhen death tank him so 
suddentii. < ontmandeT Sir Cuy 
Standing, V.H.E., K.B.E.. 
K.X.f.R.. had ju»t rounded 
the corner of three score 
l/ears, and looked 
ii pirn life with 
fervor and be- 
niynitu. 





, J->hy Ww X , 

f'.i'.!'; -fi»i f !>f.:n-i 
■■tie <tf the ywufier fiettit* 
S ut/frn ft/r wh'im Sir Guy bad j 
ferii'ig vf sympathy ,»td nnJet- 

!.uuitilt. m aicnr tc-m r.4 f i>» 

tnuthev \)>un$ster Vthu tiwej j toi 
to Arj iivparjctf foetid, 

AT the age when most men 
begin lo relax and think 
in terms of breaking 1 00 on 
the local Links or of the sad 
plight of the younger genera- 
tion. Sir Guy just couldn't I'md 
enough to do. 

A w«i*k before ruh time eume, wt- 
uukeri tin wua a bit hid under 

The foliar about wmtinu Tor possible 
ref.akro. nece**] Lallan his pnwnrt? 
amund the itudiN "Wish Wfl could 
Hrt nut. tor a bit or Allium." m 

■Klii Tim place, wuii UMLlniu: in 
r 4r>, ia gtvuui mx the Jltwta." 

I i-hm»* back with T should think 
you'd tike rrsi iiu* about u bit. Yon "vr 
und rnouiUi act.it «y in vnur time." 

His even blazed Rubbish." hit 
Hil "I'm iiiiy bur what nf ir 



• THB LATE SIR (iVY STANDING, t,ne <.■/ /he u teen I K tJtiJest <tf 
garni uiJ men He enjoyed itU jmi hts fr/tmitbrpi fa iht /*ff. 




I like work; I like drnng thing*, 
and. what'* mure. I'm npvtrr tired. 

Hit chi»kie vi frirnds wnn bftumt, 
nnd he rrtriliu'd youth by retaining 
the rfc-iliLKi ADd penipert^p ar IC 
while jicnufrins the oull«M»k *r 10, 
or G0 4 i\if iiull>, h-r eAidd shift forty 
veftri 'Without hattinR in rjrrlld. 

I've step him dlacu&s the subtle- 
lieFi of tlramii with a hard-headed 
e»ecatiw, then mm right nhuii! and 
rib ?duiib Toby Wine abuut, her 
jaunty fenoh pyjanuu. H<> tia* ttjid 
me. indirect-ly, thai 
thmThi lay tht> 
secret at the 
vitality of which 
in was. up h j U ii- 
Lime of his death. 
W proud But it 
■x as no aecrrt tD 
anybody »"h.E] lOMIf 
hla dally 111 « 

and routine. He w- vitnlty .nh-r- a* her Min b»d 



By Jeannefte 
Mac Mahon 



portoiit aequeace 4»minB. mid Guy 
thought Ik mtsht be able to help 
him wtlJi hii lines. " 
He was that kind nf TMViW 
llr hvlpeit Kmt h ilkkciu of a hit 
with rebenrsuil after rfbearaul until 
th*- whole J«b was perfreL llut Sir 
liuv wils '.(»»: I-. i'n--.h an - t Br 
tun. ii he'd called up ii.ilf u tiuirv 
rrirndi. T.iricnu' frnm I .t r< Lfltn- 
bard And Gary Cooper, who were hi*, 
elnae friend*;, in nui£ic)indy named 
Pep Iji Hit pi«|i*rty department and 
Ulll Sumebnd} , an 
rlec trie Inn. Alter 
liim-h at thr .(linhn 
c o m m I tain-, be 
made a speriaJ 
trip In the iludHT 
puliUrril> liepart' 
mpnt tn tcJt onr of 
thr IJli»e«. In fhf-rr 
r l . ■ i just iui MHin 
rnomlnc *»nT I mm 



^ated In people, not an a .m rni: : iurhoul. he'd lukr inm dshtna. 



addirw notes to tun caw hatfcortea 
but as h man wlin his fellow 

men. 

PanunouDt, like all major studios, 
haf a stable list, af featured player^ 
under contract and tn thc/se play- 
wru. moatly juveniles. Sir fiuy stand- 
ins was both will inir coach and 
father ainfessor. Toby WinR. little 
blonde who has been on the fringe 
of stardom for so nmuy montlu, 
thought that trie sun Htwne fmm 
hTey-hatred 3ir Quy. 

Kent Taytor u uce yuuriR actor 
{in the up-arid-up whi> nw^a gr*^at 
deal to Sir Oity 1 know for certain 
Lliut Sir r:uy worked ali onr day and 
far into (tie w«* hums of the cnom- 
EDff. spme lime ruto But he was an 
rhr Puramouut lot at tune next, 
murijihff beeauip tCent had an !m- 



An hour tatfr. ymi coultl have 
found him back m tlie mountain* 
In »n old twt*d coat, corduroy pants, 
with a smelly pipe 

Back at. home wa» Jnftn HentnTlSi 
■ ■ -ilji'I i: .iiy ■•' an suthority on PHUlt- 
inn Aiid i!i"i*i books, and the dinner 
enn vereat Inn hinged on a m u t mil 
under ^landing of the oner points 
of art and culture. 

Sir Ouy was a man with iuch a 
wide diversity ul ititenwtr Lhut one 
Wondered how he found llmi- U> 
devote to them all That be '"fl 
wiu i hi' senrri •<[ in youth Fnr It 
may well be aaid that, at sixty. Sit 
Ouy St-audine du-d in (Mr prune ol 
life Bixly' If at Hixty I .'an ha^r 
hnlf the Joy and "avor out tjf life 
tnat he did earn and every day. ^ 
shall nnunl. mywJf the luckiest rw r ' 
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Time & 

CHANGE 

Screen Reaches 
43rd Birthday 

By MAKY OLIVIER 

(33 s - 

J^ORTT ■ THREE 
years aft", »n April 11, the 
present-day motion picture was 
bgrn. Not the talking, winning 
shouting, whispering, noisy re- 
juvenate we know to-day, hut :i 
silent old man. faltering, stumb- 
ling, flickering in his wheeziness, 
;i series of indistinct, often un- 
focttied images which jumped 
llHmt rather alarmingly, but, 
nevertheless, were the wonder of 
the age. 

On April U. lK9i. the late ThomaK 
Hdlton turned on a twitch, and a 
Srrcr-tooking dragon, ipuuling smoke 
and blinking huge electric eyes, bally- 
hoaed the lir-.il American public ex- 
hibition at muiinn pictures in what 
was derisively called a peep xhotr. 



HAT electric si^n was the first of 
J. Its kind in trie, world, as was 
tin theatre it. advertised so sensa- 
tionally. 

The parent movie theatre was called Hol- 
land'* KineitiEL-opr Parlor, and it offered 
arr>*dwj.yiu^ Live latest Invention, a couple 
ol uiimated pictures Knowing Fred OtL • 
wurkut on Edison's expr.riinent.Hl staff, ami 
dancing girls in a few feet or Action. Little 
ftUempt wai mudr W4!imr|n ennstrtictltm 
Deflolari ao that entertainment weald be ' 
fiat it. wiu a sennatlun then For hours 
long lines waited to see Pred Ott make faces 
and* heave his chest. Art attendant switched 
nn the machines run by electric current, one 
alttir anoilit'i. but Julfj Edir.nn supplied u 
.'itifyftl that responded to a cent dropped into 
J slat and the operator was eliminated. 

And so we have a menial picture al the 
fall nrnv-.e — or p«?p show housed for 
rfvural highly successful years at 1155 Broad 
fray, taw York, n munument to the. ftemu* 
wd dwperatmii of Edison, who desired a 
cturn tin the CSOnn he inveM-w] in the de- 
^foinnent of ".Ivinfl pictures " 

First. Films 

iJeiijI wiu Lhr iniii.ii ra cress, thai a 
mwiih niter the flrdf ■hnwtnji In Mew 
Mk. t'lksnn shipped klnrlosrupr^ to Chicaro, 
■here Normui (.. Raff opened an t-*h>b.lion 
"la*- In the Majtonir Temple BniMlnx, at 
Ilit limr Chlraffo'i treat • kyscraner. Same 
I* or seven machines were banked in a row, 
««t npnn payment uf 1 1- natrons were per- 
ilUed Ut m. nnr . t i| lr following: 

ttrrth(iUi. the nutvffti*jlls tiijy contortittnitt. 
Sttttde; lit/ ting of ttt u<itt, in hi mar- 
■■■■/•: hremhtakinr prrjormaort 
<Wf. Cupiijiiit, tbt ptrjitt u omjii 
j'int Rijcu, Same, ilsoteme fine rmaie 

The (oIlo*tns year the first motion-pic- 
ir* Audio wj» opciu'd It was a <,*imtinB 
■>Rc Hint followed the light ai the sun But 

jntoese crutli- heRiiininsu rose the great 
"imtry ilmt runlM w KiKhiy m th# world's 
wn\ri ce to-day 

,^. A . US i , " t " 18i4 most °' principal 
>"9 01 the country tiud ItinrtOMopL- park-.m. 
« laowmc at morwt Hlcturn. upon a scrwn 

™ V c J OTle fnllowine the work o( Alel- 
n aer Black 

IffiyirBd bs the Ittetoncopc. Block con- 
. tarrlrtd out the idea of pronenl- 

'irv rJlMificatil hll of action until his 
»,« . t toW TlllK * Pi<:t"rei. he wovild 

BWItllB.il areot Hiccesa wit h his -picture 
'«twr. Woodward. vUltnl a kincto^ niw 




parlor, and came away won- 
dering if it won id be possible 
to project, the picture* on tt 
screen. The father thought 
It could be done, and a few 
days later set about taking 
the pictures out of Edison'* 
"peep nhow" box and put- 
tins them where Ihw are 
to-day— rjn the screen, 

Prneress wan alow, but 
the Latham* kept on with 

their rijMTUnrnU with screen i 

pTojerllne apparatus, and with some saeceai 
On sundav April U. ISS5. Waodward 
IjUham eihlhlted Ilia 5 rretn projector to rt- 
pnrters fur Ihe firmi pres* prcvlm on remnl 
On May JO. 1895. (he first puhhc «MbHio n ™r' 
sr.reen pictures took place, with a ulare fl.ht 
between Tauiur GrlfTo and Ratal inr Barmti 
a« the subjeet matter. This event spelled 
the- doom of the "peeo .how" and paved the 
wa.V for the motion picture theatre as we 
know It now. 

To-day hundreds of thousands of theatres 



^_GALLERV OF STARS 




Its own— be it ctex hi humble. The nruduc- 
tion of motion picture equipment and pic- 
tures, upon wrueh Edison spent £5000 up 
to 1894 now expends apurnximaEeiv m 
£50.000.000. whilst the industry pay.-i mil- 
Uoru of pounds each roar tn tojte* which 
cornea from studio employees and tickets 
purchased by fllmnoer% 

Studios, too have advanced hits an H. 
• Wehj. dream No lnriuer are tney little 
wooden shacks with bad llghtina and crude 
eo.uipmenl The modern nun studio 15 a 
Complete city on Its own. eo»nrinB a huge 



are nattered throughout ever.- country ^f =™? k ' te cltJ ', cn lt5 01 " 
the world r doubt if there 15 a sinsle tQwn ,3 lay '"* , oa * u,< " »« b ^ 

or hamlet anywhere with™, a show-Ue™ "^rSrS fHSe.™. ^ 



Hallywood, and la»3y Enp- 
land, haw become mtLeii(-t> 
for mlenl in eveir spherf 
at sport and. entertainment. 
Situs have came and gone, 
so have producers, directors, 
t 1 ■'"!!!".: 1"' ;■ : 1 - men and 
women who hftire left their 
tnarks and passed: on. A 
1 few of the fjld-ttmcr& still 
: remain. Mary PlcJtford. 
Charlc.', Chaplin. Cecil dt* 
-4 Mille. Jesse Ltuky and Adolf 
Ziikor. ail of whom c-atered the biuoness 
ramvwhen* ffimid about lftlG-12 and re- 
main fli/enrreen. 

Id 1627 the talk inn pictur* suvp: t.1 h- in- 
duntry off It* feet. Jl took ttm film world 
n while to recover from the uunnnLR it n»- 
i:eived frfun this new and ur^at Advance in 
production, and oven when it hud become 
■ j it.ii u l in bed on a definite footing and af trepted 
by the public there were many who believed 
that it would nar lnr.t In 1937 it has reaehed 
the pinnacle of perfection, and the world 

is wajtinc lor thf ncai rte^Tlopmefit, t#l|*- 

> islon 

And that diney. dark linjt- "peep thow 




http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4617499 



l'ag< rOMT 



Tlte Australian Women's Wcr, 



ki u moviE UJOOLp 



The Mystery That Is 
Greta Garbo 

Tragedies and Triumphs 

of Great Tragedienne 



spriiaJlr wTltt™ <or Thf 
■luslrnllin Womtni HN W < B 

John B. Davies 

OUT Rrpre&rnLiliVfc In 
Hollywood. 



jAS Garbo ever been in love? 
U Garbo really shy? Why won't *he talk? Is she 
ill? What is the secret charm she has that lends 
potency to her mysterious glamor? 

The henry pall at silence thai hang* per#i*tentlu over the 
bnxHilnp queen of tragedy hit* rarely been penetrated. Of 
alt the film ertrttritie/; in Hultyuood, Garbo atone hatt managed 
Iti maintain a sphinx-like aiienre. 

AND not only has Garbo 
herself maintained a con- 
a is tent slicnce, hut those who 
have known her well seem also 
to be held in the Lhrall of 
silence. What is this power 
that Garbo has Over men she 
has known? Not one or them 
will talk. 

John Oiibert would never discuss 
her or mention tier name George 
Brent, who became an intimate 
rrtpnd of hers during the flinunn 
at "The painted Veil," almost 
Threw a member of the Press out 
of his house when he was asfeed 
about her. Kobert Taylor will not 
breathe a wtinl abnijt the woman 
he haa held In lu» arms fnr foe 
ptrturlsstion of "CumHlc." When 
he Is asked if it is true i.ii>>t • 
: .iiJiMtir -■ pjctstfi between tbE?m, he 
menrly 'tallies impersonally and 
says: "You flatter me!"' 



A proud, reserved, and truly shy 
woman t* Garbo. 8lur will not 
speak n word aJ the afcranfje series 
of tragedies that have pumumied 
her career. The men who loved 
her mast are now dead. Maurice 
Stiller, thi- pnftl Swedish director, 
who first discovered her genius, died 
in Sweden, a broken mid disillu- 
sioned Train — because ahe gave her 
love to Gilbert. John Gilbert did 
nut care to live after hk once great 
fame had left him . . and he died 
of a broken heart. 

Her nster. Alva, whom Greta 
loved dearly. dJed in Sweden of per- 
nicious anaemia Trie rumor* Umi 
Garbo ls an ailing and bedridden 
woman are entirely untrue, hut site 
must iruard her health carefully. 
Anaemia Is a coiistajif. thrtftt 
against which she raM protect her- 
self by Hitting plenty of warm sun- 
shine and ne3«cted nutritious foods. 

The question most frequently 



. about Garbo is "Why hw 
»he never marrttd?" 

Garbo bu been in lore, ilrrnl? 
and nasKiobatriy, Jt ieait once. 
John Gilbert wa* lb* man tu whom 
fJir really ffav* a*r hrurt Muttricf 
Stiller, the mystery man. vurled 
a strangr jpuw«r over hi:. proCece. 
hut Garlio di-nip* tlinl *hv Ever lotcd 
him. What she found in Stillrr wtm 
a. <ieU4r of protection and vcurih 
The lulh broad-shouldered nun 
with the deep nkice and purring: 
eyes meant power tu hrx: utid she 
was trutefQl to htm for oil he had 
riohr for lirr. But it was not love. 

On Sufferance 

IRONIC and amusing is the fact 
that Greta Garbo nrat entered 
Hollywood on sufferance, through 
the influence nf Director Maurice 
Stiller. The genius of [hip famous di- 
rector was desired do strongly by 
Metm-Goldwyn-Alayer, that • they 
yielded to his insistence that Garbo 
be given a con tract, too. She was 
ottered UDO dollars per week, a pal- 
try sum in those days when movie 
Hlnrlea were at their dizziest 
heights. 

The AbyneiH that Garbo aulfcrH 
from to-day dates back to the days 
when she Mm set foot In the, to 
her, foreign film city. Everyone m 
the studio knew that Garbo wan 
there only heeaii^e Stiller wanted 
tier, and tfia u'tw ffeaerolly referred 
to as "that dumh Swede." Gorho 
knew enoutfh. English to feel the 
alifiht. and tlw suffered keenly. The 
first teat the? took of her WU dur- 
ing StLller's absence from the 




There's Hand-Tailored Smartness in the New Bedggoods 
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WELTED 
STYLES 
THAT 

ALL GOOD STORES ARE SHOWING 

k^TEP oui in hand -tailored muirtneBs with 
Bedcgnnd shoes Fdt over seventy years 

BedHgood hnvc AUUxnefl partlcnhu- peopEe with 

ahij*rs TJiat cnmhinr- land life with dashing n$)o 
u CfrakX ol different leathers . . . and a wide 

variety of model*. 
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studio. They look one look at 
the "take." and the unanimous de- 
cision was thai It would be silry to 
spend a i*nny on q picture for her. 

Heartbraken, Garbo told Stiller 
^he was rendy to return to her na- 
tive land. Stiller raved furioualy. 
and tusauJted the studio officials. 
beratiDR them for iniahandJinB The 
"frrcateflt actress in the world." Stil- 
ler timde cinntluir test of hlfl pro- 
tesre. and lo! the studio offlciais 
5aw anMher Garbo. They agieed 
that the Swedish gfrl had a atrunse 
power, bewildering, lueqjltrjiblR, 
They would try her out in an inex- 
pensive "Class C" pictnTC. 

"The Torrent" was the vehicle 
they &elect*>d, wltli Kicardo Cartcz 
as her lesdmg man, She 
treated with contempt by the en- 
ure ere*, "f'hry did not uiidc-r&tanri 
the moody f client woman who coold 
not speak their language. But 
Greta, alwayx quick to learn, was 
quietly studying Ji*?r Engli&h. and 
therefore did not Etttaa the slighting 
rcmarlu tlia-t were passed about 
her. She learned how cruel Holly- 
wood can he. Without Stiller to 
protect her, she would h»YG re- 
turned to Sweden and oblivion. 

The cFverwhelminp success of "The 
TnrrEnt" 3>iaggered the studio and 
Garbo; but Stiller was not nur- 
prised. Kc Wml known all nlon* 
what ?J:e could do 

John Gilbert was at the very 
height af hi* earner the idol of a 
mttllDn women, when he wk& given 
to Garbo as her leading man. 

It is said thai iove apron? into 
being from the moment that Qryjta 
and Jack set t*y*"J 0*i each other. 
The LmperBonal, cold and severe 
Garbo became a vibrant and pulsat- 
ing belrn; as noon a* she met the 
flail ling eyes of the popular hero of 
the day. 

Sheer Ecstasy 

J ^rrThE did they knnw at 
M--G -M 's what a sensation 
the dark hnd ilashlnft Gilbert 
imd the fair. mysterious 
blonde would rreate Such fiery 
love - making hi*d never before 
been witnessed. When Oarbo eank 
info hiB* itereen Invert arm* Bhe 
breathed sheer ucstasp. There Vfas 
nuthlni! mako-believe about the 
passionate exchange of caresses be- 
tween them 

in uj>ile of I Mir risr lo gteai Fame 
and riches. Garbo continued to live 
ill the same modvat hotel that she 
ftnrt chose when she ciune to Holly- 
wood, but ehe loved to ga to ailoert's 
beautiful estate, swim in the great 
I pool there, and ploy tennis She 
1 wat quite friink about vtsituaif him 
freejy, and everyone knew that ahe 
spent a Koud- deal of time with 
| Jack. 

SMlter teas ptunMlly lealous of 
her foierent in Gilbert. She saw 
Utr.lp ciT hrr first director, but he 
was constantly lnqumntc (or her and 
I resentfu; of her new rnnde inf living, 
Gilbert, too, was of n very Jealous 
' dJtpunitlon where Garbo- wan can- 



cerncd. He once yiii e a large house- 
party, and he expected Garbo te 
attend. But Garbo aold that akie did 
not care to Bee people thai evening, 
and retired to her room. Gilbert 
had been drinking, and pounded 
away furjuualy at the door with hb 
fbta. colling for her to come out, She 
filltl refused to admit him. and he 
plunged down the stAirs and Obt 
into the night, leaving his parly in 
full swiruz niE cuest^ heard, his nu 
diahppfarinB down the road. 

The oft-married Gilbert, confided 
to his close friends that the only 
woman he ever really loved raj 
Garbo. Afjain and again he begged 
her Lo marry him, but oho put mm 
off. 

Time To Part 

THE Gilbert-Gartxi team continued 

tu be successful in pictuw 
They werr paired for the third l.!mr 
in "A Woman of AflQjri!,'~ and it tfai 
while this mm via* twmg mrvdr Llial 
they came to a partiruj of the ways 
Garbo decided that love had no put 
in her life, and Llmt she must think 
only of her career. She stopped 
going to Jack's home, and did not 
appear at h)» partle*, He tried in 
[.-very way to induce tier to see hist | 
again, IjuI she woo adamant. 

Then tie met Ina Claire And 
suddenly, to everyone'e amawrnt ut. 
tliey were married. 

Stiller, meanwhile, had goui k buck 
alone Ui Sweden He died same tinwi 
afterwards It ls understood that U 
wa» because of a broken heart, 

11 vyhb dnrknK the tune that AO* 
Loved Gilbert- most dearly that sftf 
beeame her moody and timbre self. 
More and more she demanded i»rt» 
vary. Sin- [Jul nil hit sir Una behind 
screens- Visitors were taboo. filSt- 
Uakkert ttirnugh the studio clad Ik 
dark stacks and sweater, Iriofdiu 
I neither to the risrht nor left inHfl 
;Khe reached the ^eclunlon of bet 
dressing -Toom. 

All this has changed. Gartn 
ulroltfi ttaity on to the set, exc haul- 
ing pleasantries with th^ teen* 
nlcian*. irreetjnB her co- worker* 
gaily. She hue netun.i.v invited 
friends lo eome and watch hL : r art 
The other member?, of the cau jue 
ustounded. Laonel BarrymurLV wiir 
has -Aorked wit h Her before, is at ■ 
loss Cor an explanation He .liu* 
doe sn' t know whuit has wroupiii thf 
change. 

It In not so many years ago that 
as Greta Gusrafson, Oarbo wrui liv- 
Jnr hi a poor flat In Stockholm, and 
earnioR a livelihood o^ nil attend- 
aui In a numble barber shop. TO; 
day the old apartment house in ** 
BErckingegaten is an object of 
; int.rre'if 'i'i tin[;ve> kthI '■ LMi.ora TU* 
I long-tcfcarrl, lenky girl who aroJfl' 
I the contempt of soph int. icated s«9| 
wood hus now raaehed v-it f"P* 
mo«t peaks ol fame. But the wt* 
' IitT.le <tmile that hovers round h** 
, II pi ia. not triumphant. It in mrrw 
' faintly ironic. 



■ 
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HERE'S Hot News FROM !«een OBDsnra 

All the Studios ! 



from jOBN B. DAVIES, BARBARA BOl RCHIER, and Jt'ltY BAILEY, Our 
New York, Hollywood arid London Representatives 



^CVEKYONE 

(items to be off on a three 

weeks' vacation. Bill 

Powell is froins fishing. 

Clark Gable and director 

Jack Conway will be off on 

a three weeks* hunting trip 

in the wilds of (":in;i();i asjjhe, 

Harlow stuck her 
head rut. and the 
reporter said; 

"May 1 speak 
with you. M 
Harlow?" 

Jean rpplted: 
*"M 1 8« Harlow 
iuui the flu. and 



I EAN H A R- 

LOWS keen 
wit Is trurgep- 
qulck. Sho w«a 
travelling on ■ 
train from the 
state of Wash- 
inginn end &t 
Albuquerque. Men 
Mexico, a demon 
reporter boarded 
the train, located 
Jean's stateroom, 
and It nocked on 
door. La 



soim as the lengthy "I'ar- 
ni'll" is finished. 
And then J'tm Crawford 



ir it in "■' mmim 



DOTS... 

and 

DASHES 



4 Jc incite Mal- 
DomlJ tckntjnily 
bidding goodbye 
10 her ( in' • ii 
.ihccp dug, Op 
tain, fcxioiiwc Be 
pcitiated in bit int 
people, # Maureen 
O SullnJin writing 
home to Irdjnd for iorne woollen undcrsvcir 
anJ sweaters to »ce her tbinu£i. the told atX'II 
• Spcncet \ telling turn ha ••• ss won gut 
in her first race- 9M.1 J^e Hwins taking tet&ttt 
in 1 lun^jriau from R»ul Lukis on the Espion 
»£c" set. • Freddie Bartholomew getting lots 
■ ■I |" in: for ruulirn^ inco bJi burn mi; dressing 
room to xvKue Aunt Guie's fur co>U. 



and hubby Franclwl Tone icitl 
on a yachiiiw trip with 
(Jary Cooper and wifrif Sandra 

Sltntr trhen they complete cannot be disturbed." t 1 1 l r )■ ftonita CJranriUr. who 

thrir resptciivtt AicMtr& Both* "Ho* about hwr mother v N I made mch , hit In «xh«ic 

gfrfOe !*(• planned excursion eci , lt tlM j-n, t he special nurse." , InhicKi. has landrd herself a 



"second honeymoon." Eri- 
dciittif uriilt the intention of 
dinpeltin? rill rumors in both 

rnsM. 



I \JARY ASTOR and her third hus- 
i * band. Martinez del Campa hoJd 
hatiui whlk driving. To work. Tito 
i yc-anj frown In on lilp nr*t Job as 
ij un npjimitiiCT-wrlicT In the story 



The reporter went away, and j long-term contract with Warners, 
three: stqps Inter a newspaper vas | Her fin*t role for that studio 
brought to Jean bearing this head- ; will be In "Ensile Zola." Etrry stadia 
line: I In to«n has been li.tf. thi];: for 

Jean Harlow and Mother Seri- Bonitas service*, and she's been kc|it 



aual,v PnvaLe Kunie on Train!' 
» • * 



^1. Villi.. IIII.SON Hie lovely, perl 
lillle lilnnde. irlm plays "dumb" 
roles so uiftrl)'. has undertone a deli- 
the David Scl«nlck cate operallun. She wan tbe virlim 
rtutlia, Mary AsKir i» Bortlng on of a three-car collision in doiro- 
lj>« JJjW asaigmnenl . a Icudlm; rok- town nolljuimd. and phy sicians dis- 
t in "Toe Prinreiia of Zentla." j covered that a niere of metal bad 

i HUcr toe elopement to Tuma, 1 penetrated ber skull. 
[Marj said that ahr married Del with her at the time of ihe acrl- 
iCnmtio bec-nuBe sne loved him, but dent were her mother. Mrs. Uaiei 
mmm to tbe tnoa say tliat it was white, and tbe film director. Nick 



rntehtj hasy, so the Warner boys 
were lucky to land her. 



imore nt a sympatlvy match than 
i romanilo one. Toe stcur goe* that 
His fmnut man wept on Mar>"s 
slioualCT all the wov to Yiima. tcll- 
I Ira lirr that If she didn't marry him 
i hli family would never let him re- 
turn to rTxIijrwtna What could 
kcood-hiiarted Mary do, then, hut 
Irasrry hlra I 



it I » daMilng Italian officer al 
i| Oeahun Studios — voltitile Tul- 
illo Carmlnatl, specially llluuntd to 
(won atllck irey luiilorm In "Bunset 
jto Vwnaa.- 



Cirlntlr. Only Marie was injured. 



MIRIAM HOPKINa has the repu- 
tation of being pretty tempera- 
mental, but a recent incident 
between Miriam and her titand-ln 
wt'liid Ittalf i( seem otherwise 

Mow a stand-in Job tisn't very en- 
viable. She has to stand for hours 
under blasini; liahta while the 
camera Is being silt-up and every- 
thing prepared for the "lalte." at 
wlilrh time Miss Stand-in stajtgm 
off and Miss Movie Star strolls on 
|«nl and refreshed from a rest In 
ii Tuliln iini!i a tlttls In tbe picture, hor dreiiinB-room. 
« ™r»Diamcd to me. ho la an Miriam's stand-in recemlly re- 
[iBctor fttit. 1 sinscr second. ceived on offfr from RJf.O. to do 

J "W» of petiole think I'm an « bit In i Picture at eUjht pounds a 
(optrn star because In most of my d"'- * Jul 10 enable her to take the 
uStP'cturos 1 have been associated with 1 D ^ er > Miss Uopkkns did her own 
ttrlrna donnas," he said, dtandlng-ln for a week. Not manv 

■ Lull Palmei. the pretty Viennese ' S/Mn * avM h * Vir bffn aal d «™t. 
iwh» wu preaented to Queen Mary * * * 

•*j'f T * reeent film premiere, com- . 
Dlr l^y clmnnes her peroonallty for TOST back from Amerk-a witli h-r 
( her role opposite TuUio , " liuaband, Frank Lawt.m. Evelyn 

" . U» part, Lim has played Laye is soon to star opposite Richard 



oiled' 
omes 



youne women. Now 
a shy young bride. 
. L111I, in her f ascinat- 
> the spier of life. It's 
be always the aatna 



emtvktn) RK.O. aimnncfi it 
* touch 1 >ur,s idled " Kitieroa," 
Mitel, JJ m itbiele 



Tauber. 

' I've hsd two years of bclmt just 
a wifi'," latujhed Evelyn, "and I 
come to the conclusion that it was 
dme I got down to some really 
serious toll aaaln." 

Evelyn and Prank have decided 
to rent a house tn the country. 



H'lSE RAINKR'S >rm busband, 
Ctlflfjrd Odrts. one al the most 
important srrrro-writers In town, 
- ....... Mr jJ If whey. To make , doesn't know bow to drive a par. 

jjtf more Ultfikicmi Mr. fiUpej j, J .-. W'h*rn his rhaulTeur Isn't available 

la-Mr m ,t„ mini "owmenrnF." br . "f^l * . h ."T " lbt " ludl °- 

Lulse should be able la teach him 
a few tiling*. She's been nabbed 
three limes for driving through 
UolEywtHKl at wventr mllrs an hour 
and once lin.il her licence rcvokud. 



A"" SEAali Will temporarily 
ilescn her Hanrnstead borne 
JW1 net lXMi.iuful PerMiin cat, 

l^t»rh a L 15 J he IU3n >rt°i« club" 
l»itiieh«i to Pinewood Slunios. 

L .\:!'^.." > Qtaten Victoria 
h'"^'^" 1 ?"", tl , , ' ^bcr, 'Wllcoi 
'>. , u retlB ' nnt all e must 

r^JdU be the bliiteit role of her 

'iirSfhi^w aj * M tnp cluh ' Anna 
^ rrwii =1 - u dio pool, n wonder- 
'irchii . " * lc * dlD » London 
^•KSr^L., •"""inded by elaaBie 



Kmrru Shejftr, rirely urn it; pub- 
lie. Hill ween deep moittnir,^ far 
her Lie kuttjrttt, Irving TfiJkerg 
ike dttsies entire!] in bljei. 
to pet, end with hrr deep sorrow 
mi lli tfiiiei eimidte with nhieh ibe 
hem is hu eeme a rwrr new btmt). 
Her r,/«r» /» the K ret« is uilj , 
mjilet of joieie manlhi. 




(jlv& yawr karm 

th&£& colorful 
MEMENTOS OF A 
GREAT OCCASION 

tifvc yonr hmnc these euIocfuJ cmtaoideriH, 
cpctHally dcsLj-'ntd ai a icra vrnif of the 
Camrvation -dtJightfLil lymbolic ud nxitoiul 
n lot if n. Emmy to wmk ,q Clurk'ft Anchor 
Sininded. Cononj lbJa Souvenir HooL, price i/l 
rn-rctJ. l .ni.iifi-. ia uioLifs w-ith n liberal 
nippljr of unuuferv of c^ch. ObtaJn- 
•blc £rom all Ncr(llcui[Kk Stum, of, 
If you prefer, oil In iJic Coupoo bcinv. 





QMKS ANCHOR 

EMBROIDERY THREADS 
STRANDED COTTON 
~Y. PEARL COTTON 

SOFT EMBROIDERY 



COUPON 



17/OT 



HWn Nsi. \tA*P, Mpltsoujiii JViii Nji. 11 TIF, Srdocv 
tfoi Xm. frU»p. ItnjhHM Th* N*. ((W.", Ad.U.ak 
t)w IV>r t?>, Ta Aiv, 



No. NUMCl. Pmb 



I IB-tlMt — bl ItMinpafof tUw r.ilr* s-arhol tl 

LA. 5f>| L'ur«r>^L>uti Tmufgn «Jt>J MmtJt fr-c 

(B1 So 1f>I ratVMmlarM MrHih in Or«W 14. 

tC IK*. KH Cmsmilm r.lHl.> k CioviM 4 A 
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The Austrnlinn Women's Weekly 



(.OlUJ-BTE TO 

RHEUMATISM, 

NLUR1T1S, &.GOUT 



ill l| II IV- 



t ba " a -azaiula tiai vuntrr-Jiii nrtTKir ft* 
m*mf> ca. HPBiiUfc BtfUUc*, Nermi. InJl- 

Bjvnjr' mittl l tut drpJrp*J«L tUrd Jm[ltui- 
■Mf, a intf .n mcdifliw- buL 4 tfiH»r«t :ilaiit 
camiri H-rvca ' A brrrTiflf in mkilf af ire 
kutw "lilch ptrpaT and drink i>* 

IftmV.t OT tttaa. TWti- 

uttur. tb" HffilCl la P'H At 

Ooi'rt ami twourhrt rrldtiit worrr anil iwff" 
- v , 7 j,, - i, iiii, .ni ,,i of [ti-n and WOUiPn In 
All tun** di HI* *P.d in nuif HUn"k 1=» 
■tuiiiDd Eiifl*nu. AuBH'ft]9i Btid .Srt mUifb i 

bam r -s?lt— it l«L|ar bcmefLT And hai» ■.til 
Irttirn af *l«lni ttlLi Wirl>d*rrnJ >!!IIr ulnui 
tliiuk • nup-l 

yrr*** » a n 
huumiiii atari 
r .,u -.11 BWi 
> dLBvnm 

|»n*m. Hi' 
fi I'l- 



ttiuua, ft a 
m « n« I ■ I J 

hi* f ti 

lb J/M*I 

ririv or li 
Wtml Cii 

TWPBNT I I I 

9 ntii 
t> - ' -'■ 1 1 

h<H vm la M • .-HIbi an Marcs > ■ 
'LYM, in L>l»«c4 -wlt,h Uke> f*- 

■lilta Ir-llJi Kinir waurtptJu" 'Han-rsi ' I *»»■ 
i:iiH»t-J ill* «n|i Biianca. fur tarn r**tm and 
»nU itUr •hULt WlfiJ Uw Bid It. 

rrnl and buHc ma Irrriblf pattl- Allrf 

1 tiawl iaa-n a !*ar tSr««ri i>1 ■Ilnrwii' *.b» 
ftafa ur. I fiara laim fuiii p*rlc,ic-i | 
Una in- Si-i«L]« I'M tfft n» and I "mUd 
nW lii' wiLliuul TTf r»ri. ' 

'Tin iii-i- :n, purpiJBHinn to Jr* Ltiiu lnr.lm 
ri lui ylKHBST^ph wtijrh I wni-H»n li=™- ( 
iihlf WmJ >Cil ibLhk Ai " 

iRi4i. ' " KAtitL rrn ■ : 

!J,. 1 J.tti i v l?ti ;bii lo [lite Pi» mittd tat 

.i ■(-•*<?«" io Tflii." aoatfl- AbwitrnHf 

>n* «^<fi»M ftlu» hi |B jstaoip* li> bfll* 
r.i-.i n iff /•ur *aa pcklai. ■ 
wean Plllmm vail ■ UtJfPft] Sfta] ul "TIiTifc* " 

li W'JU I rn Lb»t y-OU *o*.Liu| tWUPlli 

1 vfli .mi , a i 'i :— ■; ■-'■!>:» * HUl' 
»iL«r(P 

■> lin.iii.'n mam. And SXn *** from Ut» irwn 
'rtfwrl'UJ'" eKiL thU prbdurt Ix innrl "ff^-r. 
Urn ITT LUf LUinpUitDti rnumBialftl Mlui«r 
WU*> il if»i rtora* J« a".tir^i Id ■ f'* 
l- iH aUii do far fDU IF TQ<1 H*" W 
■ fair i'l*J *r)t» HP*. AflilFaa"' *- C 
Cimmrii i'-.'.iiniji' UtiiMrrttf < Cvpl m. 
Pitt !J , flrdncv 



PRIVATE VIEWS 

„„. By STEWART HOWARD 

SAI I Y OF THE REGIMENT I tons erewjriWtU ibuvim uml 3j>»rt 

.Aium l^-r. Wjlliicr Ford. .Irthu lln(1 Hjvniitrlct't-CJv 
MIIU. (G.B.D. 



amea 




TOKli, wj linv t . had tlw Am««;»ii ! ^ WOMAN WISE 

Vlrharl WliaJtn. R«x"hrHr HmiI- 
<MH- !*'llK.l 

I THOKOUtjHLY enjoyable Tlttl; 
^uyport. cliicfly rrtmarkable- lor 
the fuel Ctwil. In It, Rcnihellfi Hud- 
son luoceeiis tor tht flfst I line in 
betas sonurtlitail owr? Ihnn mi «nl- 
m»lird and good-looking rlol.liis- 
tuirw And is l.lut somrtliliriB! Wlw. 



irnif. niivy. marines, ftlr lorw. 

I'.^St^nnrrl j'H'ii i- DOd Vllftt^yOU 

wfll an Ihc screen Now. the Briiisli 
iraiy makes lt.B debut, tntroduomt 
iiinj rant effectively, too. by a*u- 
mont-BrLlUtl 

Tills plcl.uri-. 1 itdmit, frame m a 
mrprlse to mo. To be oandui. i 
ttUUCnt It w»5 suing to be prellsr 

|jnnr. I «41 wiodb: It H> "lleWy pro- . ---j^ , a ay , mn um. not sub 

B "i, ? Sis r lo s o? &f»^%%|# 

tT^rt, baUS&d in thfj mrniy. His.; But bw-hcMtfffl Mlicc -ivw tlw old 
uiJttjJ rebelltnn^ and fl-fial traiui 



orit FILM 
GRADING SYSTEM 

*-kir Three »t artt- 
exceltent. 

it if Two rtarx — 

good films. 

if One *(or — 

average films. 

,Vo stars ... no good. 




CiVF. 



PRO THE ATE 

FOR 1" | L I. S 

■lURK ITTHE, POSt FBKE. J.'B. 
Aval. Aa«nu rmLU A rn. 
'.r-y* HiLilihiLsi J.'rwcocneJ) St. 
V..r»,il.. S SI 



f^rmiitlon are well liundli.'il. 

Ftsbld pncillsts will talk biii.-rlv 
abool. 'w*r pvopaBundu" when ttiey 
tec Una offeTim;. Mot belntj a red- 
litit ptclAst mnla-vWunablc (if me, 
l=ll't tt?l t found II qllile Hood en- 
urtitnmeiit And I'll nt my hat If 
imliences dout "ke it. ~I,fi-eiim: 

^ MURDER WITH PICTURES 

Lew Ajti-5, Gall P»lrirk. iP»r»- 
moMlt. i 

'J'llIS Is an Kood » run-o'-thc-niMj 
little murder tuyntery Ho yoii'rr 
likely Ui gel LinvyiT Hfdfleld iEr- 
ntHit Cosanr! i li "biimpert off" Just, aa 

:ol-.'hi al ius thp acquittal of tiia 

rllKTH. Glrard 'Onnlow stevrrnm. a 
^ATmsiLi'i". tn^ril a chaTffe ol murder. 
CtrK-f gukp OO t In a mysteriona Eady. 
'Gall Piitm-ki. but newa-eam- 
eratnan Murdock 'Le-w Ayrra>, con- 
vinoeil of tier innocence, not to mufl- 
tion betne ^romen by her charms, 
oliou^ra ber and seeks cvldpnoi' to 
ctear lier. 

Mure, killing takes nine? before 
eiienrthing ta ctaareil up, and ihe 
goill.y parties are eKposftd, Che story 
proTldlin plenty of excitement and 
iuapense Tor thooe — and they are 
I lemon ■■ wbo like this kind ol fare. 
Th» caat u very competent, and the 
I diirctirm of the slick variety tliat 



ililltlllll ■ 1 1 1 1 1 1 ■ 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 • 1 1 1 It ■_■ ■ ■ • I ■ J • I 

Week's Best Release j 

"SALI.T OF THR IIEGIMEMT" 1 
Fo* Featiirr. Real of anolbrr 
poor bunch. 

■Ill iillllllllllllllllllllllllll.lllllll.llll 

champ, tialf of ;!s» 2009 dnUata h« 
wiiu on the bout, and. as a result. 
Rachelle biierimes his ally In tin- Job 
rrf reclaiming UM son of Mtthtuira 
Ijoaa. 

All enrU as it iiliould do. but not 
before tnlfliuiderstandinas. brawls 
and oirty work provide plenty of 
acllon. Very fair average quality. 

-Capitol and King's Cross, ahow- 
im{. 

ir PENROD ANO SAM 

Billy Munch. Harry Watson, and 
other *raull boys. (Warnen.l 
1 PICTURK thai will M ore a tm- 
mendouB lilt yrrth most smnil 
bov*. but for adults will lurre lllllu 
appeal. 

Pem-od, with Sam. Is at the head 
of a gang of small boys. Juvenile O- 
mrn. wbo rlghl wrong by force, and 
def'-nii i lie weak by the power of the. 
nsl. Penrod gets into a scrape 
Willi Rodney, the mean son ol his 



father's employer. This leada to 
his father Icoing Ida (ob, but Penrod 
matiasei' to right matter* by captur- 
tnjt a poaae <if reaU gmnKBtera, so 
cauaineE a charore ol heart in the 
rqean-»,iirjted Etodiiey. 

It la all put iv-ir m that ingenu- 
ous fashion lUAde '.o familiar by ao 
uijiriy juvrnUe picture*. But it rules 
one Mar. Capital and King's Cross: 
t; bowing 

SOFT LIGHTS AND, SWEET 
MUSIC 

Ambrortc and hi* Orctinslrt — and 
other*. iBJlJrj 

T-fAVE you ev«r awn Ambrose? 

Weil, havfl « look It ym want 
to, but dno't ur I Aldn't w&rn you. 
And Hint npp]-fi4 trt thin plcturt? an 
well. i v- seen 30014 hapkaaiKeirdly 
.Hliiiij{-UiBiHber lt*raa *lnta I've been 
hearing Mm crosa of * fllra critic, 
hui I dnubt If Tv* ever »ecn aru? &u 



Is your 
natural beauty 
hidden ? 



r.tftMW H'.Crvi ■rJi'-an* fhm btmutj nf fur tian 

M tw^am. it tivtt ywur tkiM d - J - 1 — '-. tiiiunn^ 
iiuom fjioi Iumm fir hmmrn. 





Afiia J-"is.-;.n fCniju* nprnm m 
. '. .. j. 1 >. bUrut ptrfecity wriih 
1 -. - ■ 1 .ir : --. r r mdtHWtngi It er n a T aaj 
a f\itirtuii*ig U/»4iit0 glota tiW 



UnRKX 1 

Mom F ^.uw-J.^ltU 
f -in ifjt.ii L'v^ ill ■ ifnm und 
firOnr*. h'l mawiiur* arw</.— 
£*an b* In iht mjiar mi ajaalT 

jAsj ■' ■■ 



■ i 

\ : M PR P'»T» ft mil* JWiil raiW KaOi mtmm^t ^loya -j 

1 1M1U tijiruanH! "tji e/ ar^ltj*.' if win f»i m a 

Mr nrfct jrwihi|f en/ KartOI-irf IVl^r «i.i.t» pnrf i^ntf MiJ fmi * VU nCTUl't, /ttf 
Ji>jOO'l Xt,*i. i,|q fig u ,1m kin «i 
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3 So lovelieaTt wooijia Ioolu pliiiii id* her 
maka-vp m«LhDd 1* wrong 1 ifuie-Bp 
mailt bland with natnrnl culomrinc;, 
: Hrn indhrvlaijJ beaut y poinl ■ n m 
h- rsilit-ucL Cingnr ltog^M. Ilk' 11. 
■tara hju her ju-ske-up 6Tic;cuilly chowii 
by Brf mx Factor. Her maL-e-up becrct — • 
lhit( of practirally all thr ritmr* — can bis 
yotxn, tool Yvtt con ch(Kf(.« f with thp 
help of KupK F»rtor"» Oitour tlnrmony 
rh ■it , the r</,!i( pawiler, rourrrt and 
I i p*i iolt for your ty pe. 
Mw Fflfeetoefp (InloTiT 11 ar- 
mony Mukf-Tp will bring 
to v*»u n freBb, taparLlin^" 
hrttviiy, f>n added allure 1 

ITlcix Faucbcrrs 

OF ROLL WOOD 
J.UfTRS ANP AVFiKIWOrV. 
":r M i r^jituiivrt for Ana4naHa. 
©*. Her Majnttys Arcde. 



C^//, PATRICK, th< Mtfnfa/a 
brv7i*tti of "Mwdrr \Fitb fit* 



unatirtiirLshly [Hit tagrttar u this 
iqyloiTi'Tatitjn of diuiRC band and 
■ . •!:* h-; \ VitUdrvlIbB ont-L 

Lacking any clear Idem ss to haw 
bQ start, the "creatiir" nf ttM nuis- 
!.T*rpiwi! Introduces It In ft manner 
thiit would brin? .hnmo upon the 
Juvraile Huthor-producer of a school 
play. Once under vr&r tor ptc- 
*'--'H!ir;5 just one poor varleiy 
tiirn a(T,RT jinot.inT, wrnf? of tb££Q 30 
ba4 vi to ::i,x\i- the ^onlwktrr feel 
embarrasdi^l and ana iir two Just 

vi t.', ■■ qf ..v . 1 : -vi.; ft luufdi. 

.Anil the eeus ... I May lienveTi 
liavfl men*y an Ihe soul of the iiimi 
wiio perpetrated r.liem, I'm not 
•'rLo^vraiitair in puttinfr them bflov 
the >svl of a nvjiitaJI/ di*flclt!tit- child 
of cen. 

Thi: producer liad as miich CraubT? 
ctuUnH hlfl plctore as he had In 
Parting It- Bui did Ibat worry liin.7 
Mot, 9. sfTHpl He Just cut tt afl stliort 
at tha end of on* of hts "i.urati," 
aJiioiAiErraithed "Tim End," and called 

ll X lii?. Wba-; n HIiJJL. i v. .;*in.. 

iitiovinj;. 



O'RILEITS LUCK 



Kleajaon Whitni-r. Tom Hj dku. 
iPBTanuinnl.1 

£ WATCHED tho apeninja; dl 1 1 h ui 
pir^iurr, doubtful but clercrmincd 
to do mr doty and see IL T.lirniiLih. 
By Ute tlmn Lin" r'nirth reel wm run- 
ning, I wu not an aunt of mr tta- 
durixnre: flro or Um mlntil^fi Intrir, 
T '. r up and desflrttad. Altor all, 
evt'n a rpvtewer eaa stand Junt >a 
much uut no mate. 

Yourur Arrwaflca and -;-_-:i!,- 
f jo. riitll. with f.lie horo ffettlrtft Into 
the but trams at tho list minute and 
«r^tui(t vlntriry from infant for 
dear old alma mater — heaven 
fend ua! 

I'm a latenil) penom, but I IaIIM 
tr> .tee on*s tiling Ln Lhttt npu^ to 
rriTj.nirni>nd IL— C'nmi-'o and Hay- 
ni-ifk.'l-CJvU:. rftiowinjs. 




LtON T S H ROAR ? 

JovatacJ t4 *Wa fin*) / 

HtotifVl piclu(*l.| ^ 

My iNiainfttfjkjrtwi ia a »*arf / 

My tun nwl U Jar-ri^/ 

* * * * '2 

Only 4 few d*Y« for you in Z 

*ITttT (vloeiling Jjie iSpril JO} tf 4 

vau warn la uttciicclr yaw- ' 

bwidirir * '"f J«t>) vriiU a fwell urt ^ 

nf bl«rlt and wbiti: phcifM td 7 

Mrm. - Craidwyn - Mi--.' r ira 2 

(Sue. ftui. x 1 0.1.1. j S 
H: * * * 

All you have In 'i rn hdn ■" 
the Liit (rf einrrl ptetWri b,i«ph |w 
Ityar . . . cnuniefiitc fliem in .mh 

of pfrtneiice . . . .k-?fvl f'i f-ci) itJ -- 
M G-M, JO Oulnicf* airfi, -vrdaey >'| 

. . , atvtj if Tour eony oiiih ri|e\ * '!i J 

lite fr,i*J tillp ol the nkiuiE . , ,jm 4j 
Jtrf llK Pliie. 

* * t= + 21 

Here Arc ;■- vi&tt M-G-M J 
tlirturrj - - 1 : . . . 

* *e *f + 

"Rom la Oja-r*". irun tliiTfiiar * 
TuWcM, l*riv« StewniN Vir«niii § 

Bruce. 

+ + * * 

"A\trr Iht Thin M*n~. Wim > 
Pna/rll, Mv/ni 1 and lb* (mi*- v . 
WOW Apn ■ • ■ 

* + * * 

"GtmW. Cttvti C»ri» Iw 
Itobert Tjirlor in die thriKiOfJ ti> J 
iT.arH.^ .i[ -tif ti.lr it rhr ( jiiir-r.il . 
+ + * w 

"io-a-f an (fta* Hum". |iu 
Crawford, 0»rfc <JJe, t-V An ah<« 
Toac. WllUOJHTOl 

'Tj'.-ja rTjfjf>e«i". |uJiaiai T ; ' 

mull nr. Mimeen O'SuLlivaH iu Jar 1 ( . 
I'M'.i.-r IrtnlLni; ' "ui 

* * * ■* 

"Laii sf Hffi. Chew?'. J ! 

( rawford. Wdlrum Co«i«fl, Robavf ! " . 
MunlgoarrMry, Fnnk Moc^iin, 

* * * * : 6 
"M*yimr~, Jfanme MfaJ>>n«JrI, 3 J";"^ 

Nelson E^df. jf>'"» H«ii-y[[ioce in • ] P ( ■ 
muaLCil frWTVjme U »rFn win if 'iirafr | 

+ * * * 

"TA* Good Earf«**. rWl ; 
Buck'* nowl lUmnu Paul MuiH , 
and I.LMar- RjanpT. 

■¥■ * * * TO 

Kot all t'afia- jnnd lilin* will Ik i 
Jelwsed dm ^eir. Cvet-nitltl • 
roii Ji =- . I 'em dx , 

aCTrrn. itC ihc Sidney ST. J-une*. j 
MelSonrDf Metro md H^itu0r. J 
CrernofTic f >"ht (he Nl-w MciijJ. ; 
And b-aW j*T#rjiiit»tt 

* * # 

Rj^nt kit !ii » mOotruJ w* Ikav*! . 
mcrfe htj.; :ir.. i. 

"tt<3t* M*Hf". tfatrfinat (ranrtar 
?■.:..[ i. I mi iVcUnn rdi|y f ja 
breulci.ij, eyerf w>rt U rexoid at d» 
Svilin-y rir. jumei, EV |nnr-fji, . 
Melt.. Jind QtiabaLar . . . ynu II art . 

it iOQfll 

* * * 

Tlial a all to-day. Voun Sir j ^ 
cuirtiunnifiil. 

1-EO. ol M-Oft», , 

Na 
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THEATRE ROYAL 



J. V WILLLainaiin. ..' ' ,n r-nu 

GLADYS MONCRIEFF 

"TI1E MAID OF TITO 
MOlrNTAIISS" 



la TnkfH Hit 
1 ttr Tli- sIWh 

traltaai w i 

Wir-ktj "rrapura 
nf Uir Werta! In 
Fiatarai. - 

BfT" Hj Toaaa. fa, 
1« Cie T(»" i»a.a- 

4rallan Waiara'a 
rfKhly 4iiytrallB|| 
name ..->")- <-i, 

H*rr li I'uhpi, Na, 
ri r«nr Tka 4a»- 
taallaai WmMaa'a 

\\ ' • a T T Han- 

H*lh 
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THE Widow's CRUISE 



M ORE aod m'K* 
ntti ber lstbMlour seemed to 
„V rnr again. ' m : 

I Isr. I.r follnwed --he 

STti** » tu>' ^ walked. »* k - 

En ccraamnnlly direction froin one 
, . nim .- i : policemen on P' 
dtttr. Mid gradually reached ino 

,- f lilfr tif Uh lew I! 

Pfii a moment sue stood lUMll- 
lanlJy and then turning Into ft 
55 ,tnwt vanished. Garth hur- 
n,^. Halfway down the street was 
. ffifify pawnshop: m he reached 
It he glanced through its dirty 
j>jrHkiw. 

Kite was there, leaning against 
Iht c«aM'r while the man on the 
other fide enamim-d a silver clan 
tt | ii i, hau i in.riv l/<---i: taken 11 

I I a- parcel a'htfh sl« curried 
Then Ijc examined a pair of Old- 
faiMow-d earrings and puttied 
llicm bark to her. 

lie counted nut icttw silver and 
a Ufstaury rotr Mid pushed trie 
mean over 10 her with a pastc- 
buon! ticket. As »he picked it UP 
it seemed 10 Garth that her 
shoulder* sagged as U with weari- 

Once again he fell, the desire to 
arasrcl uw. In that lnsUM he 
iraUMl thai he diri not care what 
ir.vlrn iucrouiiiicd I. ft t^iie 'vjii 
alim in trouble, and unlinppy. 
lawulst forced his ii.mil to the 
handle of the (loot and he swung 

■ It cum. 

She garr » little frightened gaip 
at he confronted her and a wave 
i.f color rotr painfully to Bush 
ber fact She Had the appear- 
ance of a miliy rmitun: convicted, 
ja ee*w» citrus a> she stood heip- 

1 Iwrtr, unable to speak. 

"What do you think you're 
Cling. Jenlyl?" Oarth asked 
roughly. He was as angry with 
himself as wllh hrr for the med- 
ley of emuMPfts whivn poii.r-f.sed 
htm. 

She opened tier mouth M If la 
: speak, but still stood speechless, 
"draw me, sir? " lutcmipred 
Um- man behind the counter, "thin 
tmh l lran''JirU.i:i it all r.clit I'ili't 

*" nr 

"Ho." Oarth answered. Tm 
alnud II uuil. We shall have to 
canml If He put down two 
, fennels on the counter. 

"Please wrap the clock up. my 
' fiancee hu won tier bet . . 
, He tripper) the fhi firmly by the 
( arm until >l>e almost winced wilh 
pum ami inilled her out liuo the 
tweet Ualjlng a taal lu! pushed 
, ber into it 

H 

i 111! barely save her 

j a too* ttJirr foe hiid ii.: ■■: ted the 
,i ittwr. and then , , . 

u l mntt thai you wail to 

<*r for a more cunvenJ^nt mo- 
■> amiL in tern minutes we shall 

I* drh'tng (o Loudn«n in some* 
r thitu mt>re cctTtfortabje than Ihlfl 

U-nMhaluT tiiid I ahull tiot be m 



r llir brulatUy of hi* tones 
• KfUwiI to cd* her. Like an rutQ- 
nuaun pike olJowttl hun m Trans - 
ir* her to b lujf.irLoui tmr Irom a 
b vurvcv ic Thich tlif trtxi drove, 
ajw rt*red, ftwivy from hint, out 
Of qse wnuduw rigidly WhUc he 
!#' "IlrrUtl he-r nultcft« and his own 
.infi'titr frnm the Ciintom^ and flaw 
II fitnved ufely on tlii* car- 



[ 



Continued from f'agf 



once cm the open mad he 
pulled the blinds down un the 
mile windows- 

"Now." he raid, "it you want to 
cry — try! When ynurt finished 
perliaps you'll i-iplain the letter 
yotl wrote to mi- " 

"I can't." lie understood her m 
fav as shr Kepi lrer face reso- 
lutely away from him. 

- It puts you in a yery difficult 
legal i.- . :livr. he offered. 

Ai ml* she tuntrd to blm. 

"l^gal . . - position . . .7" 

"Breuch-of contract Of courw 
If yon have any explanation 1 ana 
prepared to listen . ." 

"I've done noihinc wronic . . ." 
•he said. "Trulr 1 haven't . . . 
I emildn't help not belne able 
to tiji Lhem ... 1 didn'l Ofk any 
of tliem to do anything lor irir 
all it 1 knew 1 couldn't ... 1 
told the ateMurd and I carried 
my own suitcase ..." 

Hlir nilped and he saw her eyes) 
fill with bhamed teara. 

He found himself murr pe- 
wdderetl thnn ever. He could 
make no sense of what the had 
said. 

"TlpriliiE . . . earryinti her aint- 
COK . . .1" And lie lead found 
her In a pawnbroker'* establish- 
ment 

"Maun, Jentjl." he spoke aloud 
"Are you telling uie that you wete 
gllprt of money r ... or what 
bi U? Why are you westrlni! ttieiic 
i lutlira"' Why didn't you take t.b* 
boat train?" 

She hune ncr Head and cqieI 
into a sobbing fit 

While the enf moved sitlltly 
through the count ryrtdl'. he drew 
her Explanation frim her. and 
pieced tonethtr tlx M«jry of lief 
life as he did SO- 



I 

1 



II 



LT hud btta ft 
rtcry tike a thoufand others 
...» yo\inii elrl reaaianibly 
fidunied. but et hex moihffr's 
douth obhsed \o eain brr cwn 
tivmit . . a siiy girl without 
friends wlin ul ftbtaifir?d wi i rJe 
Ui ad antique nhop, where fchr Kf pt 
the houks »nd stLinu«l on \mim- 
pnrtfliiL L'UBtomfis; , . day nftcr 
da? unevpnUiil. eteninff after 
evcnlne. lanejy «nd Inf-Ddle^ . . , 
Sometime* n niavlr, when l.i- 
cciTild aflDTd It. after u frugal. 
*il*nl supper . no nittty 

ckithm, no partif*? at which to 
wear them even hud she tiad ln- 
vitJiUon* , . . r.wcniy~one . . , 
t*"ent$~-lwo . . twenti'-three , , . 
nhe i- <: .in \o Erow 

deKpfT*to . . . twenty-four; she 
bry«-n to tnlk to Uie iiirl in the 
ha:rdrKE3er"a shop to which Mie 
went . . . twesty-flve . . . the 
was breomlnv i-ctttnciijiis Hint the 
cm. rape wlLh ~wh.cn other mrU 
awuni: Into Lite worid and L . i . » 
iMi.loymeait with bJuB und {-harm 
would never be iters. Twenty- five, 
and &he" had hevrr been. HW)d Lie 
dance or flirt with a young man 
, , , then ttn' ticket nhe had 
brjUKhl , , . Mir ticket In I he Irish 
iiweepiibiJu . . . she had won a 
hutnlrrd pounds . . . "Wliat eond 
Vill H be Ifl you In your old aire"'" 
had aited the plrl &- ahe cut her 
Imlr. "Why not wse- it to gel put 




Make your Junr beautifully 
** \* U S"; :«T'' Lvton.thick atulhtstrms with 

l iatr^; BARRY'S 

Tri-coph-erpus 

foy Luxru riant Hair (rroti'th 



VxUi the worid and r"'e your limaf, 
a chance? I'd so no • 

cruise with it if I'd won it 7 . . . 
Who knnwt who 1 mifht meet 
. . ." Twenty-fl e. Jenlyl in her 
little room had heard the wortfs 
rinulne attain and attain hi her 
enra. What the girl in Lint hair- 
ilreMera ihop liad said was true 
She. Jentyl, was still pretty. " 
she had the courage she 
mlpht nluntrc into the jumble of 
her life . what was m hun- 
dred pounds for the rainy day 
whin every day was iamy7 



JLHERE was n 

cruise, the crul.w of the awtnia 
. . . the ticket roil sewnty 
pounds bul there would be 

millionaires, dukei. the pic* of the 
world on board, the hairdrewi r 
had Hlid enviously. Men ttuit any 
airl wcuiltl go on hrr koceg w 
art . . ." 

Jenlyl with her face in her 
hands sobbed as the car swung 
nnwiird 

"Now yotl can understand why 
I couldn't see you any more. I 
i tnilftn '. benr you to know i nr gia i 
of girl I am ..." 

Garth tried Ul take her hands 
gently. 

"I like your sort of a girl." he 
said "I knew you had pluck . . ." 

She looked at him with her blue 
eyes filmed Willi lean. 

"I haven't pluck.'' 

"Did you refuse to see me any 
more because you couldn't hear to 
marry me. tlien although 1 told 
you I could givT you anything you 
acker! for?" 

"No . . . no . . ." she cried 
W ildli "I asked you how a'e'ri live 
because I wanted to think aller- 
unnls of what I'd given up In pr*>VC 
I wnt decent enough to huce had 
your love for a little while. . . 
I wanted, to pretend that I'd had 
the chance of a lovely home and 
lovely clothes^ — all the things I've 
Defer had It made what I'd dune 
seem k-s* beastly. . . 

Uarth drew a long breath, it 
r-eemcd to him In thai moment 
iluit he had never been so happy 
in his life 

He nil for a few moment* In 
silence 

".fentyl. It. Merits lo me the 
luckiest thing in the world that' I 
tlUIn'l catch the bunt tram. . - . 
You'd have gone out ol my life and 
I'd never have found yaii again." 
lie said at last. "Tbere'asomclhini.- 
I muxl ask you — why did X And you 
hi t he pawnbroker's?" 



jTltiAIN line flu/hcd 
patnluily. "The iwp ticket 
. . «he fullered. "Firtun 
pounds was all 1 had. If I'd 
won 1 was tolling myself 1 
could buy seme cluthw and po 
out with you. anil you wouldn't 
have to know (hnl rd been Just a 
■ heal . . . But I didn't win and 
it seemed a Judgment on me . . . 
and 1 hadn't a penny for even my 
railway ticket . . 

"Oh, heaven.1." groaned Qarth 
"My poor sweet . . . and T never 
»ave It a thought . . . Darling. 
J 'll buy you all the clothes v< nil 
ever want . . ." |» broke off ab- 
ruptly, "but you've never worn 
anything but tnnurnint; ..." 

"1 know," she said, shamed 
again. It took him all the ». 
rimiTiTer of the Journey to persuade 
her (hat the further deceit she had 
practised was lu hltn the greatest 
Joke he had evrr heard. 

While hn held her In his ormi 
carefully so that she could rest her 
tired head an his ahouldcr, he 
smiled as he thought of the two 
girls. *he arid the halrdruESer'E at- 
ttstant. discussing the miist Im- 
portant part or the prelected ad- 
venture. He almost heard the more 
experienced one advltlng. 

"Pince you've no money furrcslly 
■mart rkithes — be u widow, my 
dear. . . . You'll need hardiy any- 
thing and youU put every woman 
in Lha shade. . . . Men always fall 
for widows, that's why they ara 
called dangerous , . 

"I hope, my dear, you'll nover be 
a widow," he told, as he leaned out 
ol the window to rcuirecl Uie 
chnilffeur as llin car entered 
London. 



' ■ «r V'^"' 1 '" «• 

3T kaaUL, lun,ri '" 1 iPOftil of 

liuji '.[. rvmtalqi. sio—v 
ivtSa^s. cl '™ists still 



"Where are ymi taking mtl" the 
tttett 

lie menlloncd the mime of a 
Bontl Strii t lewvllrr. 

told they deal In emerald?." 
he replied 

ll'oyyrliht) 



DO YOU |%p 




LIKE TO W** 1 





r Mil rw « MU* 

1 I IIMIIIll '1-111 litftlll 




TUIj L<-i b I.f i ntiMJifti *i • li 

U tiwi'l'ir j.tiii iHkV""-"!. H i'iue» 

fim llt-lal» tilll H* J«|a,ll*t- •> I I le . 

ttr*. or "(m! I-ii. »rt -i 

UlMt tw <[r«r>.iii! (.ill It kW^'tHpftl 
Hi Ui* |>ii»»>"ji »f fMU *>•**< I- 1 hi* 
titfflj Mil ■imiil* miii wUIihml 



VI" ■ 

mi 



: ainiMUAK W KiKiHHlM 

: Tfl A.C.A, Dlkf(^, King 5i..S 7 iWt 
* *""w , » hm mt ji _ 
i It r>a»iHii a*,j rr**r 

ski f*«l 




SCALP 

ERUPTIONS 

quickly heal 

DANDRUFF disappears 



To eradicate Ringworm, Dandruff 
■nd other iuhing, dLviipuringvbaur- 
dcatroytng eruption."^ of the »c»lp 
CuTjcura » the ideal irealmeiil fol 
quicJ^compIcichea.iniS- The voolh- 
inp actiDn of Cuticura io>tiki]ity 
rIicvcs ;ii i.i'i"': anJ Jtchmg, 



In sniueplk and healing powers 
dcctxoy infectioa and clear ihe 
diKftK from the scalp. Cvrioira 
nimulaio the lanpiijfhiiijr hair 
ii*-!*.. gh'e» life ind lustIOU'^ heauiy 
to lhc hair and promote* luxuriant 
growth. 



Follow These Directions: 



Every lIit, gendv mu»ts|tc CimoiM 
Oinrnvcnt inio liw Kidp with \hr. 
finfienip*, Afrcr an hour wr *r- 
thtircij^lilf thaiijpoa the hrt»d whb 
Cuiicuni .Soup tail nni* mtU to 
rcriifii-r the *n*p- Th« iiail> ncitl- 
mcrit itlirtt* hchuif and ill»yi 
infiaimTMiMQatnrtce, i~he**stiwt , 
hnling, aiuisep'ii: Culicun penc- 



itjiw io The drpthk of the n upt Miti. 
h .Irw i ny i Lhc IiirkinS grim* n lin h 
kcrp itie diMi»x ttciive, and (teiuiily 
r :.il ii--J:rv A l-tj'. m> .: aTftdltmil ■ T 
I be iifllp. 

A trwlthle** tncatmen: tor iticogib- 
tninR ami rcnor.nn weak. litrkM 
hair, fin preventm* faEldi^ aui and 
prrmKurc ( ■'■■ ■ •« 



OINTMENT 



AND SOAP 

■Sold by ail Chrmtui & Slum. 

CITT1CU f\A TALCUM ipti.\»\1y medtaied 
wkih baltimtc wientlil pits. Aboorbt 
p«r>:p(nlkon. iDQtrtm »nd <c<<\* Uct 
iiribR.e>d 3k in. irlicvct prtckljr hat. 
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Nancye Wynne Tipped To Win 
World Tennis Title 

By JOAN HARTIGAS 
By again defeating Mi>s Thclina Coyne, tins time 
in the final of the West Australian championships, 
Miss Nancy e Wynne has definitely proved herself Ihe 
outstanding woman tennis player in Australia to-day. 

SHE has alsu equalled the Iwlwtf in tlw wrnl-fmai or the Vic- 
record of Mrs, Moles- ™™* chamoionshiiM last Kovem- 
worth. who held the Austra- 
lian championship and four 
Stale titles during the one 
season — 1920-21. 



Miss Wynne I* now the Aus- 
tralian. South Australian. West Aus- 
tralian. N - v. . and Que en Aland , 
champion, her only recent defeat 1 



Green the opportunity , much 
hlglier honors arc sure to be hers, 
and her matches against the visiting 
EnRliflb team due to arrive in Aus- 
tralia at the end ol Uu? yw aie 
t'Qceily awaited. 

If she roes abroad next year I 
bellrr* alir for* with ft world's titJe 
within h« ctr-s|>- 



I Nancy Is yet younjr enough not to 
haw her piny hampered by the 
I strain of holding yenr after yoar the 
' titles she hus so recently won in this 
[country, urn! carJlLlen«! plays ft. big 
part in aucceg*. 

Hft tall. athletic flRims attired In 
neotly tailored shoiti and grace- 
ful movFmi;i.it on the court, com- 
bined with n repertoire of orthodox 
strokes, mufce bar an attractive 
court personality. 

3 lie has on man? occasions been 
severely criticised feu* her display of 
temperament during matches, but 
one has to know her to real UK Lhin 
is nothing more than a mere man- 
nerism and doc 15 not by any maanc 
Indicate poor sport smanship. 

She has taken whatever defeats 
have come her way without any 
semblance of J 1! -temper. 



NEW RINSO 2-MINUTE 

BOIL METHOD HAS 
HOUSEWIVES REJOICING 

• 

Cuts out Hours of Work 



GIVES DAZZLING WHITENESS 

The discovery of a new time-saving, labour-saving, fuel- 
saving Rlnso method has caused unheard-of excitement. 
Scientific washing tests hive proved that the Hinso Iwo- 
roinutc boil method Is the only up-to-date way of washing 
clothes. Housewives by the thousand are taking up this 
amaising short-cut because it makes the hardest Job of the 
week so quick and easy. At the samp time it leaves the 
clothes that clear, daasllng white — the well-known "Rinso 
Whiteness." 

RINSO SUDS WORK 

A SPECIAL WAY 

The cleansing action of ordinary 
audi takes place only when you nib 
the aoap on the Garment But 
rich Blnao suns beneath the surface 
roll the tlirt out by themselves and 
hold It till you rinse It away. Rlnso 
is Uk chip complete washer — no 
auiA or extras needed. 

RINSO (or COLOURS 
SILKS and WOOLLENS 

Run through gently In rich, luke- 
w a. r m Binao audi. Rlnso 
tborouRhly, ^ — p 

Ihu i- the lint limn Mr. and Mi-. 
tJarkr Imnn been nut lo- 

an hrr on wn^hinff tLtj. M rs. 
Uarlc* wu .il- .i . too .[red. Bui 
niiw -iiv \m rhuised i>> I he Hin*n 
2-mfniile boil, mlw f«li Til for 
•1117 thing iit4-r a big woflh. 





2-MINUTE 
BOIL METHOD 
POSSIBLE ONLY 
WITH RLNSO 

So simple, so quick, so 
effective 

Shake Rlnso into warm water 
to make a good suds (about 
1 heaped, tablespoon to a 
gallon — more in hard water) . 
Whip up well. 

1. Soak White articles in the 
lukewarm Rinso suds for 
30 minutes. Hub a little 
dry ftinso on stains and 
murks. 

'!. Bring to boil and ROIL 
FOE TWO MTXUTTiS 
ONLY. 

;t Rinse thiiroiiglily. 

NOTE: Vhj duty articles should 
be left to sunk in Rmso suds lor in 
hour or so before boilizur. 
a urvim product 




NANCYE WYNNE, of Vitima, d'ttttbtd ty fan Httui<m m tl 
eultUmJing uornan tmnii pijytr in Amirjlia ta-J.it. 

— aniillifasl 



¥» 

I 



Famous Dancer Ami 
His Sydney Wife 

Espinosa Arrives This Mont! 

Espinosa, world-famous dance authority, arrivt 1 J 
in Australia on April 2fi as an examiner on behalf c j 
the British Ballet Organisation, and to give a series r*=aJ 
lectu re-demonstrations. . I 

flis wile is on Australian. Their ranuinee iron a « 



NEIGHBOUR PASSES ON HER DISCO VERY 



wofti! NOj^EApy Vet? yoiTsiwp''i /wrrtf JtrTTHKf 

HAVE HMJ~VOD^WftiHIN& OUf ,^ fowHti'ld IW HOW 
'HOURS AGO. £Z\ — Uouuj'i?. 



j6Y.TME »MS(J 2-A1INUTE l.| UWLT J-MHTB BOIL? NO 

sovTrfsmot!! ho rajBBiNEr? *\ KuBBiNG/rr bounds 

ItL S00H_4H0W WXlf J) AHAKVEtLOUJ/ 




3^ if ft ISiMaRvEuou*! \ 
l-rr 1 , / S VjlLgElfltJTsilED.K ,11 




LEflVeTTflEM'SO J~^~*\A fahKO' 




of lotw at first sight. 

TJ1SPIKOSA has been dune- 
MJJ leg for over flfty years, 
teaching since about 1890, and 
has visited many lands. 

He li of smnli stature, only fWe 
tent, but he has a treniendoua per- 
sonality, is fuil of energy, and vitally 
Interested in everythlna. 

Quick and bird-lilce in hln move- 
mentG, injlcskfijjver truly detscribfl* 
him. 

He literally ii.un «- his w»y 
r.lirourti lir^, :\mi It is no untomman 
-ilcht to see him. when walklnr alanc 
Lhc Klrects of Loadon^ slov suddenly, 
do a bnliet movemcnLic und then 
Duntlnue his walk. 

Ills little French arVb:''; txiw re- 
!■,!■■■.. the conventlono-i tie. and for 
dancing, instead of ttie orditmry 
Liuhet ahoea. he wears laced booLs. 

His Romance 

JTXS vLfe is ilq Australian. Bbs 
was Eve KplUuid. of Mosman. 
Sydney, who found her way to Lon- 
don at an early age In search of a 
Ntagc career. 

She soon made her name an the 
variety kttta* and was called '"The 
Aiutrullan otrl. M 

That old popular song. "Laueh 
And the World Lautrhfl with You." 
become world-famous IhrouRh her. 

It was While She was sinffing In 
pantomime at Btrmioffham aL the 
ago of IB that she met. Espinosa, 
who was producing the show. 

They fell In Jove at first night, 
eventually married, and their Bon 
und daugthcr luve followed in their 
fkther'a footsteps, and are now 
famous danw-TB and teachers. 

This love match has continued 
tlirougriout Uie years. She la. In 



! fact, he says r hi* right hand, ami ) * 
nnd5 time lo edit a maeaaine, T 
Dancer. ,h 

This woodcrfm little man cma 
a dancing TamUy, Hia father, ht 
EflpknoHa. waa a celebrated Ajrvp 
Paris, Moscow. And London, and i 
closely associated with the fam' 
dancers. The Pe,tious and 5t la. 
in the days when bailct was \> r 
niaq to come to the fore In Ruu 



Hard Work 



■ 

1 
I 




mi'morif* v?aa hts sssi^ite 
with tho Venn Irvlnjr Compiiif 
the Lyceum in 1880, ,1m tn I 
8»tL'd his fadier in Uw « iTnu*»init 
Of r i".r- ij i u .1 ■ -- . 

He has been connected wJtAMl 
■ tlonliy all tlic famuiu, Hrt.iat.iaf H 1 . I 
| BugJIflh Btat'e. Our own He , " 'I 
Oberon was tauslit bF Iilm. 

This little martlnot aeytt *i 
sidcrs his puplla workinE until I, 
persplnvtlnn hi Ttourinn frnta 
brow. 1 ., 

FApincua 13 no BtrojiR-er ID 
traiia. Ijovots of Liie dancln* 
may rerrmmbtr thr way be t&JK', 
tionlsed the preitntation of WW 
on i ii,? AoslraUan atasR. 

Thruufth his inilHesice. the W 1 
'•» lt» lira nine In Amtw ' 
tiit-atrlual history found ttieltufl." 
peoiile of impeirtdncc. md 
HCtually nccommodnted with 
Ing-rooro* on the first floor 
of having to scamper up to tb» 
story. 

One or the leading spirits JB 
movement laimchw! In Lanc&~ 
1931 to upholtl iiie presUire 
af dancing, Uc complied tlx 
t.bHt has been universally 
us the required 5t.oridr.rd lor*** 
nation tests. 
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WOMKVS WEKKLY 




Pnudtnt Aatroloifical Kenvarrh Society 

The Sky Is the Limit with 
Aria i is 

The high ambitions of Aries people (those horn 
between March 21 and April 21) are well known to 
Iheir associates 



Some Fanioun 

Aricit People 

l MONO Ulr tamous people 
Bom under Ihe sl*n Aries 
are Prince** Klliabrtli. Charlra 
f lupliii. Mary Pickford. Cap- 
lair Fallen. Olivr-t Cromwell. 
Klmt Georse V. Gloria Swan- 
sim, Oeneral Gordon. KUw 
Albert I Beleinm l . Jind Houdini 

Some of ihe wnrld's besi 
aiirariitth. barber*. Journall&ls, 
actor*, husinrss hraib. and 
ulrdM come fnim I hi- Sim 
of the lodiar. 



ihm yuu want. Wort hard, especi- 
ally nn April 18. IS and 20 

V1KOO ■ August 24 lo Sep (comer 
33): Just fair on April 11 

I.IHKA itjepusmber S3 lo pcfljtta 
a*>: Lave wit.li extreme caution on 
_ . April 16. 17 una early 18. Try W 
The funnu part of it if H'ot UUite treuuenttu tnexe peoplr avoid lo>lm pojtm^, oppositions 

- anil neneral liPiffiU,- Make dd 



For with Arians, the aky is the limit. 



nach their aiifilt not because of then K leati fax/turns and eupa 
hi,iii*« «' muc'i an by their »heer aggrvKxwnem. 

DPSIPTTR their (Bulls — ' indlvUlaallsts" »l their when 
ESF11L ttieu m ^ routine wm . k w(|h nn hi>pr 

and they have nuny — It oJ ,„,,,„„„.„„,„,. B ut they respond 
oaa seldom be said that 
ArUns art bores. Rather do 
lh»v tiring ion nmch excite- 
ment and"upsil Into the lives 
of those they contact 

Tho alMiS liave sampling in- 
lr™tliu to do or lay. and are 
•Ivan busy iloins srmieUiiiut. and 
romnuji or tffilnu somewhere. Keep 
«.min busy ano yoii keep them 

GUI Of niUCrla'f 

Thin iact il WOltll remember In e 
KftKi dimllnn wltli Artes-boni 
-liililfei! Titty an' full of enemy 
Uil vlloilH md Ihe germ of 
iiciest. but' set them tasks—Hard 
I ami "llr.Ii anil mey'll come up 



The hiuibund* or wive* of Annns 
can alTiird P) remeiuber loo, UiaL 
i tbwe Peouli: newt really bt<™ up, 
asd that tney are easy Lo maiuwv 
ill. ItUa lid': of their character la ' 

' fitrtV^Hl 1IIHIL. 

Artam of the fair sex shine a.-. 
ileniiirntralori., tarUirr Wurkers. 
lyuifiti;. joui'nallsti <aleswomen, 
. Daam ipeclallallie in fumery— and 
rfccpl-lrm clertts. 

They can usually handle an auto- 
moUk or awlunnry of any kind 
{ ai wt'll aa a man. and yet moke goud 
iters and cookv provided 
iiilnwed freedam of action 
mm, They Blitu .ihinr at 
culture or active iports. 
■urly all Arums have a han- 
or swffo nr nlm eiwi^rB. and. 
r\l, what 1ft niuie to the point, their 
1 eliatiee* of meets* in thi5 field *eem 
l .mmnuuy tvrxl 
< Haaliaana o( Arlrt wins nnasl 
btJA lie™ fortel thai llieae people are 



noblj lo freedom, ehunae and re- 
creation. 

Ariani. (it the stromer wi are 
CVCT) rnnre raergetlc and capuble 
than the wumenfalk They excel a& 
araaniwrs- mechanists, brokers, 
etectrlciana and engineer!. They 
make yyod chsHiffeurs. mechanics. 
troil-niouldRTV cnrpenler^. archl- 
Itcta and builders . 

Many excellent .»l(Ufira. sailors 
and filers are Anans, ion It all 
comes back to » few siwolal charac- 
teristics- a natural ability to handle 
U*ols or machines of any kind, a 
desire for activity and ejteitnmeni, 
and the faculty lor contactlriir the 
peneriU publir in some way. Add 
to thiise etiaracteriwtics the qualities 
of leadership, dotermins-uun. a«- 
urt'HSion. and the desire to pioneer, 
and it is clear why thpy moke them- 
selves lelt land heard i In their own 
particular spheres of activity.. 



The Daily Diary 



BhangM 

St'OKUt) 'Ootooer S4 to Nowrm- 
ber 33 i : Oct important matters 
started within Lhe next few days 
April 10 and 17 best, 

SAtilTTAKIIIS 'November 43 to 
Uecember 22 1 : This Is the time Jor 
you to act busy. Mtuce important | 
chansea and ask favors. Seek it r . ■ 
nkotkas Bt- L-onflii'-nt and upl.imls- 
lic on April 18. Ill and M 

CAPRICOBN Uecemix-t 32 to 
JaJlUory 20) Do not be too conil- 
dent, nor attempt the impossible 
at tliia tlDw Ditriciiltie5. delay!), I 
UDngyances and aeneral worries 
may be your lot. especially on April I 
16, 17 and very early IS 

AQUARIUS iJanuiiry 2U to Feb- I 
ruary lf>' : Uve quietly nn April 18. 
18 and 3D. Lowes and upsets are , 
possible Aorfl H and 1& very 
(alr 

PISC'ES iPebniury Itt lo March 
'/]'- Not spectacular for you this 
week April 16 and 17 fdst fab-. 

[Thp AnilrkKan WnlBfU't lV>r*I> prnrnli 
Ikli urln 01 irlieU* aalriilm* ai a 

mallai irl lot«r>m, -.'.r. ,„i it,,|,i ■„ r*- 
ipuMvlftUltr r ji t llir mlrmnnli roOlalnrd In 
Ihe- — Ullgr. A W H I 




P&B 



all 



hiPATONS&BALDWINS 

(£> KNITTING WOOLSeS 



I'KEX COLOUK SAMPL1.S OF NEW SEASON S "P S fl ' KNITTING 
SH/tllLS l'u-t*Kl >m Hi-i|u. Writt if Pui>m« & |t..ii*.n* Ltd.. l>*pt.U. 

ninJwn I^Jflv. Mfl'tjoui'tu- f'l, ait Mil Clamjioe Smht-i, Sydtn-y 



TRAVEL 

FREE Friencfltl 
Advice 



WOMEN'S WEKKI.Y 
TRAVEL BITREAU 

St, Jiimes Hlriu.. 
Elisabeth Su. Sydncj. 



rTTHl 
i. ilall 



uitllbK inn nitoranuuia la your 
dahr aftalia 1L will pt«»v llrWallaa 
ARIES I March SI to April 111 ■ - 
Work tiard no April IB. 1© and 20. 
The stars befriend you then Ask 
favors. Make chanitea 

TAURUS 'April 51 to May 32 1: 
Not speclaculai. April 13 (air. 

GKMINI 'May 22 to June 32) : 
QUItr fair on April 14 and IB. 

CANUEH i June H to July 23 1 1 
Contuiue to live qulEtly. Make no 
impuiuint ehnnitea. Thlhfifi im- 
prove slightly soon. April 1G and 
17 just fan 

LEO July 23 tD August 24 J Be 
confident and optimistic. Go after 



•LINDfOlb 

test No 



-dunce ~tkjt 



liehi " 
i so)'" 

»«' Marriage Service 
Unjust To Women 

?m English Feminist On Discourtesies 

-Sjl- from Our Uiniian Office, liy Air Mail. 

IliscussinE tho indignities and disaliilitk-s still 
i«i if uit'ied out to women, Miss Phyllis Corns, treasurer 
ork "]■ th . e Council lor Equal Citizenship, said it is an ui- 
, j wenity lo an alile-lMidied woman when a man attempts 
;, , Jfo aisaisi her across a streel. 

'"''■lii /' U ai "" "" '""'(""ty- 'he »ttu». when a young man give* 
W " T nrfrf j it "' " to " <><™ "ge. although she 

lr . ' " should be exprcmd in aire up her 

,mw r w nn older man. 

v M'P coti - s 'S agreed Uw nit* or travelling in crowded 
5 '"!. ; he*ftU.v with a statement «JJfi»- 

^ ri.es i«»o> at. a women's conlerenci' , fr " m thM0 0Bve mj a"> 

-S Bnn S * rv| " Who glveth thiE I and in the clmrctas. 
' t[[ ramai-, t u Ijg marrit'd to t hlF "Women exeein in a few free 
, '.il n »fl''" IS a I'loiiS indienltv tn , ^""hes. cannot yet enu-r the p.U- 
ip -'■'"'nen ^ 1 Pd or ndtnio)5U'r their own par- 

IshKft. liowever high their quahflea- 
:, t »Viirrlen she eniii*.r„i» 1401,8 

rjmttut ji,^,,,^ "The London Coujuy Council 




contends 
•against this tt 
Um and all that it im-'mairted 



prutest against this the only body her- that permits 
woman lo neach m UH 



- ., iNUa. «' "«u it im- 

, 7 ' «sp«ei.iilv th. inirten.-, 

V.v'^ *«.;r. is mairs chattel 




. (chaals 

■We nave yet to contmce folii.l- 
trbou! about somethinn ihnt atauuli! 
mjVI to endure j be porfoctly pbtin to them -that a 
normtatms indie- 1 womtin with her own cluldrun B 
i atrrtdval at the , better lilted to teach other rhilmei. 
women j eciualltt ; l tbnn u splinter who has Horn 
imuj im-m m„ uui:-n- "The lame nmnile<tiy ridituioui 
■"■■a'liajjBU i lurtjsiei rule applies to Duniriiml methn, 

"II ill I ! ,• ■ 1 



" " " ' " -ft'- 1 

sweet tyntw- I cMTil'm ' 



— that's how the Barber family votes in 

the Blindfold Test 



Mill .iiiiith.-r UtTtitj jfvt> $ tomplcri rcnirn 

trf '"Ye- vote lor ( am Nukt* En Kellu^x * 
SCBtteil ioiihI Hliriiiiiilii T&l. An.' v ■ n." 

[List link Vtiu J vote fill ( (JIM l lukc'ji. Km 

Hciiiuit Kctlo^i* fjLk etfn pi &UMt I: n tj 
bajR i run. In < urn I't.iln » wixu 'nil tftr rxrN 
nih li»\tuit ot niitiiiaii torn C-jirii tisn) rmirl 
uibrt iluiumI fbrtoui tImu ,im prtutl pn»il 

kind in; utliti Anvrjl I ir B ,i K r>v. i*rewl ii 

tWrik *iHi ..hi. Yoatl l-'vt torn \ i.ifc-c- 



Ai-Jja> B , . e*HM litkr*, **"J' t'*>" * *P*titi ,*--.-i.'.. . 

la. fitit /Jii*il aau jaa>* a* rf M MJ^'-< 




Voir. "Vet 

Whelr Fa mil v Lavrt ttim 

1-rufcU--' fat*. Util 111, *huJ 

Otha liitJkin-i i - in,, 

u.ii'1* FUir- 



iik mi, - [Sip W I IJltl-. «' 
tUMfi Jult ii] jCH^ 
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Man's Knitted Pullover in Relief Pattern 



Made with high neck and long 
sleeves it is ideal for cosy 
winter wear 



THIS smart pullover in 
medium mail's aiae is 
knitted b) sports wool in an 
unusual relief pattern which is 
quite simpie to follow from the 
directions givuri here. 

Maliuiais: 18&2- sport* wool, 8- 
ply I pair No, 8 needle. 1 sot of 
i No. n needle with point* both 
ends. 

Central Wnrkinx Plan: In urtKr 
:o ensuri' u Rood fit Tor the pull- 
over it is advisable u» work tt ac- 
cording to » well- cut prttt*rn. Such 
a pattern t;an be easily made out 
at paper with the falkrwtritf mea- 
surements, which arc for medium 
man's size. 

Measurements: cnr-si 'width nil 
round under urmn i , 1464 inches; 
front lower edge. 161 Uiches: back 
lower edtfa, IS Inches: length from 
lop of shoulder. From 24 inchex. 
back 23 inches, shoulder sfuitin 7J 
inches, sTesvCB. full lenuth from 
top of shoulder, 24t inches; under- 
arm seams, 1»J melius: round cuff, 
ft inches; collar. Hi inrhra. 

To make iei-ger or smaller odd 
fj subtract thy required No. uf 
inches 

PATTERN 

*• 111 Ro-w irteht wide of work*, 
a. 1+ * knit 2, purl a into the next 
3 fitibchH. knit 2. puri the next 3 
stltehex tun ether. Repent from *. 
end k. 3- 

"ml Run 'WTDHE :-ide of work.'. 
K. I Work the stitches of this 
iuw ttn Ihey appear, I.e., purl the 
if itches that were knit In thr prv- 
c^dins row and knit Vie ttttches 
:liat were purled, 



3rd Row 'right mtU* of worfc>" 
K. 1. knit J, * purl 3. puss the nex» 
2 knitted k Miches onto a spare 
needle, and let It he to thf front 
of work. PfchJ. the next purled 
Mitch onto a second spare needle, 
iind it lie ui thn back of work 
KtiH the nest 2 stitches, purl the 
stitch from trie second spare needle, 
then knit plain the 2 SUfCbefl from 
the first spare needle Repeat from 

end k. 1- 

ith Row '*puug aide uf work*- 
Sam(; *.s 2nd rou>. 

;ith How 'riuht. side uf work*: 
k. I, ■ knit 2. pui-1 the noxt 2 loa., 
purl 1, knit 2. purl 2 into the next 
purled stllrh. Repeat from *. cud 
k 3 

Kth Raw '.ffrolip Hick- Of work). 
Santu iui 2nd raw. 

"th How trfgitf Aide of wurki; 
jc 1. * knit 2. purl the next ZHtUehes 
tuiiether, knit 2. purl 3 Into the tn*xt 
2 purled stitches. Repeat from '. 
end k. 3. • 

«th Row wmny hide of work J : 
Same fu 2nd row, 

Mlh Row right side of work' 
JC. 3. ' pass the 2 knit Stitches onto 
A F&ahe needle, let it lie to the front 
Ol work ; pass the next- purled 
Gtitch onto a <.econd spare needle 
and let it Lie to the hack uf work 
Knit plain the next 2 knitted 
KUtclic*. purl the purled fltltch from 
the w?cond nparc needle, then kmt 
plain the 2 knitted stitches from 
the first spflru needle, pur] 3. Re- 
peat from * end k. 3 

MMh Itnw wrong side of work': 
Same i& 2nd row. 

11th Haw Mde of work' 

K- I. • knit 3f, purl 3 Into the next 
purled At Itch, knit 2, purj the next 




JOINING WOOL 

/F this uf done in thv 
middle of a roiv it trill 
cause utxeven stitcher 
Join vnly at tndtt uf riMMj 
You can *<ir< add length* 
for seivinu Up tht gar- 
mrnt. If you muut join 
in fl ■•"'■> sonietrhere, 
ilnntd a mcttu with the 
end of the old hall and 
run it into the beginning 
of the wind of the ueiv 
htiJt ft>r about tiro inches, 
Tliitt in easier than graft- 
ing and irili not discolor 
the wool which rutting 
with damp lingers often 

cause*. 



end every Qth row until 50 sto^ run- 
Unui' tti fc. - v - llIj until dcott 
m fas urea 19 inches. Cast ofl 4 
at the beffinnixtB ol next two row*, 
thim k 2 tc>g- each end every Becotn} 
row four tlmex, then k, 3 top. each 
end every rnw until 14 sis Castas 
COLLAR 
Wtlh set or 4 needle*, and nclit 
yide of work liicliiu. bee m hi left 
hand shoulder, and k. up SB tti. 
around neck on 3 needles K.. 2 p 
2 rib for 4 ineJit*. CaM ofl In nb 
i.e., knit un a knit. at. and purl ,<y 
u purl st. 

TO MAKE FP 

Dampen all the par La. ^iri^ucl liicc 
un i hi' paper pattern, pin them dov? 
at Lhe edges and flllmv iliem to di> 
: i i Sew ap srami. •■ 1 r> -•■ $} 
W*Mt* under h damp cloth. 



tDEs\l. i\TLK fwilovit for a man, Tht imun rtliej pattern 
r) quite am pit to faituw from thv directirm.i fsven her*. 




Repeat from 



2 tc^ether, purl 1 
v end * 3 

12lh Kaiw i wrong side of work): 
Same aa 2nd row. 

l.ltb Bow TiiTht side of work.': 
K 1, * kniL 2, purl 3 Into the next 

3 purled -stiuhes. knit. 2, purt the 
next 2 Stitches together. Repeat 
from 

14th Row 'wrong aide of wnrki; 
same aa 2nd row. 

l&th Row 'right side of work) 
Same a> 3rd ruw. 

ibth Raw i wmng Klde of work): 
y.-.w. .I'M,'-, row. 

iTih Row (ripht side uf work' 
Same as 6th row, 

IStli Row 'wronp >U\v of worki : 
Sanif as 2nd row. 

Uilii Row 'riKlit side of work* 
Same as "■'■! row. 

20th Row >wrang aide uT work;: 
Same as 2nd row. 

*M Row <riRht aide of work 
5ume as Sth row. 

32nd Row < wrong ^kde uf work*: 
Same as 2nd row, 

22ril Row friwht sdde of worki; 
K. 1, • knit 2. purl 2 into the next 
purled stitch, knit 3. purl the next 
2 purled Btilthfis together, purl L 
Rep&at from *, end k_ 3-. 

Work the nest 13 rows, knit 2. 
purl 2. 

FRONT 

CttBt on 60 at* Work Into back of 
sts. on 1st row. K. 3 p. 2 rib for 
31 Inches. 

Change to pattern and Work from 
" to ■", at same tunc increase each 
I end ever;? Sth row until 6i gts-, on 
needle. 

When 23rd row of H*:cond p&Uera 
| U reached, eonunence armholo 
i shaping. 

I Cost off S ats. at the beginning of 
next two row-s, then k. 2 tog. each 
! end every second row four times 
Continue in k. 2 p. 2 rib on the SO 
st». until flnuhule measures aix 
Inches. 

Leave 14 eta. in centre un w atltch- 
Iwlder, and k 1 tos. fach side of 
□eck frvury row until 14 &ts. on each 
shoulder. 

Work until armhole i fi> tuchej. 
Cast off 7 sts. at armhole twice 
on each shoulder 

Work eaint> *r, front until after 
armhole shaping, then k. a p. a rib 
until armhole Is B inches. 

Cast off 7 sts. itt the beglnninii of 
next 4 tows, leave remaining 32 ats\ 
for back of tivrM tin ntHch-holder. 
SLEEVE Sa 
Cast on 34 .sts,, k. 2 p. 2 rib for 
3( mchca, Work in oattr-m from 
" to T.wice. and increase each 




A CLOSE-UP of tbt Hitches «|* 
ht tb* pullover. 



Helpful Knittin, 
Hints 

KDUES: Most Important. WV; 
ea«tinR on. work the first ru* 1 to' 
the backs of the cast-on M-rfcl"' 
This [five* a firm «dflo. 

SIDE EDGES: Discard the 
Idr.a i(f alipplng the first stit*h\ » 
has been proved a failure. Inffw*!- 
do your first stitch in rp.verst'. ffltf. 
ner to the rest of the row, e-fc " 
tlxe tow li knitced, then tuirl 
first ititch and vice versa— uruj. 
of course, you ai'e fallowing » p 
j finite paiiem, and muoi keep to w 
' infitructions gli'eiL 

INCRKASrSifj: whun : 
is riecesaary do tt on the nf.^ 
stitch tn-stead of (he flrHt, ar4 <u , 
the one before the last iruilesd * 
tllC ili.' r 

I A STING OFF: Do this 
otherwise the edfje will pucker.^ 

| SHOULDER BEAMS: Work 
sldcn or che ah 1 1 older seam* *n« 
not cast off either until bodi "J 
done. Tln-n hold thn two need' 
together and cast off both rows*" 
. gether. Thua you ore sum at 
. Miirrii fltdne perfectly and W 
I nnvfiti the (rouble of sewing tl |Pffl 
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BEYOND THE DOOR 

By CAROL BROWN 




HEN Manning Colby dine* 
thai particular table in 
Papa Marate ba.-semeut, 
restaurant, at that par- 
ticular time, on that par- 
ticular night, he Had no 
notion that he waa there- 
fay saving himself from 
possible conviction of 
murder. 

He simply chose that 
table because It vu the 
only one left- Although it was 
beastiy hot the restaurant vu 
crowded. Heal Bohemians, and wouJd- 
be Bohemians, and persons who wouldn't 
have been Bohemian for anything in Hue 
world, but wanted to loot in upon the 
Bohemians and the old studio building, 
were jammed together at rickety red 
and yellow and purple tables drinking 
anaemic coffee and eating monumental 
three-story sandwiches by the light of 
fiuulUTing candles. The only vacant 
•pot ]i-n. was the coal bin, transformed 
by dmirteay of orange paint into a very 
private booth. 

The fact that it tu private had no 
significance to Manning any more than 
therE was significance in tun leaving his 
table Tor a moment to telephone Brent, 
head of the Brent Art Company. ffe 
told Hrtir\i he would be out until nine 
O'clock. That wai a lie— lie intended 
to Work all evening, but that dEdn't 
seem particularly significant either. Nor 
did it seem significant that he stopped 
and talked to a few casuo-t acquaintance* 
before he went back to his private booth 
— nee coal bin. 

Such trivial acta, and yet they, and 
all the equally trivial UiUtaa lie did dur- 
ing the riexl hour and a half, were to 
Influence the whale future course of his 
life. 

Now. for tn.c:nnne- ]f he hadn't taken 
off Ills collar and railed up his sleeves 
perhaps hr wouldn't have been no careful 
not to be seen. That was an advan- 
tage or (hv CW bin. He could ait there 
to a state of comfortable dishabille and 
later leave unobserved because of the 
screen which concealed the door as well 
as an udjancnt door to a Htairwsy lead- 
ing to the frrat floor, which ho as atten- 
dant of the building sometimes used. 



LHE coal bin had no 
ether advantages. It was sweltering 
hot, it hmelled like a collar — an 
old cellar at that. There wore bends 
of perspiration an the orange- paint 
that covered the stone wqIIa, and 
dirty Utile trickles of water- why. there 
wad evpn mnliuure on t.Lie daggers stuck 
In the bracket across one end of the bin 
Interesting collection of daggers— 
■ouveriire of a life of raving and romance 
' u newspaper correEpondent before 
Joseph Manic had become Papa Marnt. 
proprietor of lite basement restaurant 
in tlw studio building, Tliere were 
BTUeUy curved Turkish scimitars, stubby 
wicked SenetiaiGEe knives, an Arabian 
dagger sheathed In a Jewelled scatibaixt, 
a mean old Scottish dirk, but the one 
(hat had always uinnt Interested Man- 



ning wau gone. It had an exceedingly 
wide trianfrular blade, exceptionally 
thick at the base, but sharply pomtud 
on the end. And the handle was of 
yellow cloisonne, with a blue and black 
dragon sprawled the length of it. In- 
deed, with tis absurd blade. It seemed 
more of a caricature than a real weapon. 

tfo time though to Linger and look over 
the others Just now. Manning had too 
much Work to do, He finis hfd hut meal 
hurriedly and slipped out behind the 
Hereon, croued a littered, dusty anelllnt: 
basement room and climbed a rotten 
plank stairway up to the first floor. 

There were no c levator* hi the old 
studio building In ttie first floor hall- 
way was a gaily-colored poster or a small 
maiden Eklpplng blithely up an endless 
flight of steps and some tipsy letters, 
which read. "Take Our Elevator." 

Following the directions on the poster 
you climbed around and around a great 
circular stairway, which coiled magni- 
ficently thnnjeh (he centre of the old 
building. And on each landing you 
found another poster of the same little 
mm den. Just as gaily-colored, but lew 
blithe, with more steps behind her and 
fewer stops In front of her. and the let- 
tered names or the artists to be found 
on the floor. On the fourth floor was 
the name. "Manning Colby, Commercial 
Artist" 

Manning paustid for a mr.imen* In the 
doorway of hw arudlo. The building was 
rather quiet, hut there was a faint studio 
odor of turpentine and cigarettes, show- 
ing that a few people WW working. And 
underneath that studio odor were older 
odors, brought out by the stifling August 
heat that, ferreted under paint and tapes- 
tries lo find me odors of the old tene- 
ment tin: building had been before the 
artiste came, and the odor of the old 
hotel it had been before that. 

Mann Ins screwed a high-powered light 
bulb into the socket In the centre of his 
studio, stripped oil his clothes, put on 
life track nanls. hung hfB wristwatch on 
hla easel. Hi a cigarette, snatched up his 
palette and brushes, and bepan to daub 
viciously at the headdrewi of an Egyptian 
dancing girl oti the canvas. Then he 
remembered the woman across the street 
who hud a penchant for reporting him 
to the Landlord when he appeared too 
scantily clad, and nulled the shade down. 
He was hotter than «ver. 

But tliat pane) had 'to be done by nine 
o'clock -had to beJ For then Brent, the 
man whom Menning had telephoned from 
the restaurant, whs coming in to look 
at the thing, and to decide whether the 
Brent Art Company would award him 
the contract for the panels to bo placed 
in the Egyptian Candy Shop. Manning 
consulted the wrist-watch — seven-thirty 
a 'clock. He had Just an hour, but by 
working on schedule he could do 11. 

The schedule, however, proved Co be 
one of interruptions rather than of wort. 
He had gotten as far as the turquoise 
Over the maiden's left eyebrow, when 
from the studio below camn a bedlam 
of notee as of a barnyard turned loose. 
The Moroas had come in and had ttarted 



their ancient phonograph. The Morons 
WaVQ ft quartet of college ydungalerK who 
had rentwi a studio in urder that- they 
miiihr, be "alone" away from the crowd, 
have •'atmosphere,'* and do "creative 
work.'* 

' JLheY ftuccGeded in be- 
inn "alone** every night, alone with 
four or five pals. They had "at- 
mosphere" an atinoEphcit; hazy with 
incense and brew. They did "crea- 
tive work" each night — they created a 
new daJice step or a new and strange 
disharmony. To-night, one of them was 
singing something about 'you'll bit sorry 
some day-ay-ay- ay." Another was flat- 
tening "My Old Kentucky Hume," the 
third was howling "Sweet Adeline," and 
(.lie fourth was simply howling. 

They kept it up until MiUhewson, from 
the studio across from Manning's, yelled 
down the staira at them In heated lan- 
guage to "shut up"; until Sprague, from 
the second floor, yelled up the ntalrway at 
them in even more heated language to 
"Cluee thetr traps"; until the Janitor, 
working on the stairway itself, bellowed 
at litem; until Von Veil, from the fifth 
floor, banged his studio door and came 
on down the stair? Lo discuss the dis- 
turbance w]th Manning. 

Von Veh had evidently hwn working, 
for lie wore a day -daubed smock, and 
his angrily gestleutatin? hands were 
covered with cloy dust. Evtu-ythmg about 
htm expressed anger. His clone-clipped 
grey hair, which always stood straight 
up as If it had been wired, fairly bristled 
with Indignation. IDs eye. 1 -., always a 
bit protruding, almost seemed Lo pop 
from tils head. 

"Cant anybody atop that confounded 
noise?" he said. "The young people of 
this generation! Why do they (vet like 
that I X L wouldn t be permitted In 
Europe I " 

Manning was so angry over the lnter- 
ruptton he was almost on the point of 
tolling him to go back to Europe. Von 
Veh was always referring to superior con- 
ditions In Europe. Ho one whs Just sure 
wliat part of Europe, lie had come to 
the studio building *nm< twenty years 
before from Paris, where he had lived 
lor years, but lie certainly woa nut 
French, He had a German name, but 
he said he was not German. Hcocntly 
he had brought to tlic ntudlo building 
a nephew by the name of Sprague, whotie 
American anceeLry extended bad over 
several generations. 

Some people said Von Veh was not 
European at nil, and that his haircut and 
hl*i over-oaTeiul tvecont. which ougnested 
that he had once .spoken a rareign lan- 
guasc. were affectations. Bin IT 'he ac- 
cent Just a Might blurrlnu of "d's" and 
"t's" and a tendency to clip wordt abort, 
were affected, he never last it, not eweh 
when, as La thin instance, he was very 
angry. 

"I'm going to have those boys ar- 
rested!" he declared. "All this nalee, 
nlsihl. after nmhtl— this awful Ju^7-! It'a 
bad enough to bear 1L In every restaurant, 
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H I'PPLCMf NT TO 

hie sutrrBALun hosism* wirjii.i 

to hare It blared at you from every 
other store yon puss, and from every 
house! Win. 1 walk to jact, I rat to 
J ma. I travel to iarj:, I sleep to Jazz, but 
I'll be hanged II I'm going to model tD 
jizz 1 I've had enough now. 

"I've told them I'd have them raided 
They dared me to I Impudent, bralnlra 
— Morons I Moroni!— they've chosen the 
right imme! I'll cull the police. I'll hive 
the patrol hero In a few minutes I" 



Ton veh raved tor 

lullr ten minutes before he stamped down 
to the Basement to call the police from 
Papa Mam's telephone. 

A tew minutes lalur there vsi a knock 
on Manning's door. Von Vela, he thought, 
was returning. He would not hear him. 
The Egyptian's headdress was far more 
Important than Von Veil's complaint*. 

He worked on until he reached the 
ruby in the centre at the maiden's fore- 
head, and then interruption number 
three appeared nil the fire escape outsitlu 
his window, and with a laugh, u low 
numjeul laugh, leaped Into the roam, 
landing Willi x thud directly between aim 
sod hi! canvas. 

Interruption number firee had a mass 
of shaggy h.iir, which gleamed red-gold 
under the studio light. Bhe had very 
dark grey eyes. a :rllii' -. -i ■ -til.- .-i i ■ -i J . with 
unbelievably long upcurllrig laches. She 
had a perfect mouth and * lovely lender 
column of neck, and her voice was as 
low and musical as laugh ■.■...-.■[! 
■aid, "Hello. Manning." 

But Manning glared Indignantly at 
this turn of perfections as be snatched 
frantically for tils smock anil began to 
(Struggle into It, "Qood Lord* Virginia I 
Wtuil's the id™ ol bouncing In on me 
like this I I'm not dressed. I'm not 
doie-nt! Curw this thing!" This last 
to tlie mock that seemed to hare sleeves 
but no artniioles. 

There was another peal of laughter. 
And then Virginia looted the embarrassed 
Maunlng over with the coolly imper- 
sonal eye of the professional model. 

"tack here. Ginny," Manning said, 
"I'm awfully sorry, bat really I am busy [ 
I have to finish this thing by nine o'clock." 

"But, Manning." she Interrupted. "I'm 
escaping — 1 have to go somewhere." 

"Who are you escaping from7" be 
asked. "Von Veh.1" 

"V. V.I Oh, no, I've already escaped 
from him — we had a quarrel, a regular 
Quarrel, Manning I posed for rum until 
I was shaking all Omar and then we had 
u scrap. V. V.'s in an awfnl mood to- 
night. And no I came on dawn to the 
Morons' studio. I ought to have had 
more sense. Those Moron parties I Welt, 
anyway, they drank so much they dldnt 
know what tliey were doing, and I de- 
fine,: In l, ;; .ve" 

Manning looked at her curiously. He 
didn't know her so well as the other men 
In t ho building did. slie'd never po-setl for 
him, but the others were genuinely fond 
of lies'. They said she was reckless but 
absolutely square and straight. They 
called her the mascot nf the studio build- 
ing, But Manning had never particu- 
larly cored for her. Certainly ho hadn't 
time to bothar won her now. He looked 
ai his watclL "dood Lord, Ginny," he 
Is id, "1 have only half an hour to finish 
this thing. Sorry, but yuu really will 
have to scoot." 

"Ohl" she sold. "I haven't any place 
to go!" 

"Go up to Von Veh's. He's In his 
Studio." he suggested. 
Then for the first time In his know- 
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ledge of Virginia he itaw her lose her 
sang fruid. "I will not!" she exclaimed 
"I will not I I won't go near Von Vahl 
I told you we'd quarrelled. And »c really 
have." 

There were actual tears In her eyes as 
she clambered out of his Window onto 
the Art escape. 

Manning turned back to his Egyptian 
qoncing girl, but according to the watch 
hanging on his easel It was now eight- 
thirty. Too late to finish the thing. He'd 
better go down to Papa Marat's and 
telephone Brent not to come He hur- 
ried Into his clothes and. closing and 
locking his studio door, wound his way 
around the aurving stairway to the first 
floor. 

At the foot of the Starrs a lunubrlnuB- 
lookrng old person With a long, pendulous 
under Up. was mournfully poking a pile 
of rubbish with a long-handled brush. 
Manning added another grievance to his 
list. Just like old Dsn. the Janitor, to 
clean the hallway at thot particular 
time, when he was expecting n caller, 
a possible customer, He was about tr> 
say something about it when I he ol,i 
man taught him by the arm and with 
the sir ol a gossipy old woman pointed 
to the street door light He «iw a police- 
man talking to an artist who lived on 
the first floor. 

Von Veh's rairiT It was doubly im- 
portant now that he head Brent off. He 
couldn't let him walk Into that kind of 
mess. He'd never be able to sell htm any- 
thing again. He stumbled down the 
dark basement stairway and. fumbling 
about, found the dour that opened Into 
the restaurant from behind the screen. 
Some of the same people who had been 
there an hour before wets crowded about 
the little tables, sipping coffee and 
arguing. Tltey evidently were not yet 
aware that the police were outside, aomo 
ol them Joked him about his excluslve- 
ness In staying in the coal bin all even- 
ing. He didn't even lake the trouble to 
set them right. He was in such a 
hurry to gel in touch with Brent 

He failed to reach him over trie tele- 
phone, however, and decided to go up to 
Von Veil to see if Uio raid couldn't be 
cull i-d off. 

He found old Dan still at the foot of the 
stairs, still standing beside his rubbish 
heap. But he was, not sweeping. His 
gnarled old hands grasped ills brush as 
though for support. His mouth was open, 
his pendulous under lip hanging loose, 
and his filmy old eyes stared into space 
with a sort of drunken concentration. 

Manning reflected humorously that he 
could hardly be drunk. Dan. he knew, 
belonged to some strict religious cult 
that worshipped with a great deal of 
bollyhooing, across the street-. 

"Listen. Don," he said. "If anyone usks 
for me during the next fifteen minutes, 
tell 'em I'm upstairs on the fifth floor 
talking to Von Veb." 

"You can't tsdk to Von Veh." said the 
Did man slowly. "He's dead!" 

Then suddenly he seemed to gather 
himself together. BlDwly the old eyes 
lost their vacant stare and focused upon 
Manning. Two sllttortne; points of light 
gathered In their pale blue depths. He 
said in a voice of sIdw conviction, "and 
you're the mah that did 11." 

The fifth floor of the old studio build- 
ing did not extend over Lhe entire struc- 
ture. There were Just two studioe, front- 
ing on the ntreet. with a wide iuillway 
between them. Each studio had Just two 
windows, looking down upon the street, 
and a single door, opening Into the hall- 



way. The doors were exactly opposite 
■.■■Lei: utlier. At one end of the liallway 
the circular stairway ended In a wooden 
dome, whore the gold leaf of rormer glory 
showed dimly throujth cranked paint and 
dust, and a long extinct chandelier 
dangled dusty crystals, 

At the head of the stairs buns a vivid 
poster, a picture of a gaily-dressed little 
■.uitden fallen exhausted at the cop of 
endless flights of steps and Hie lettered 
legend. "Top Floor— All out I Studios of 
Von Veh and Quirt." 

Before this poster Manning Colby 
stopped out nf breath and peered down 
Lhe deep well of the stairway. There 
stood old Dun. leaning against the newe! 
post with a lit oBf o! dust and papers at 
hut feat; with his brush in his hand, still 
In that drunken attitude. Could It be 
that he had just said, "Von Vol] Is dead!" 
Von Veh dead! Absurd! 
And then there was a movement dawn 
on the stairway. Old Dan had rjroppad 
his brush and was curning up. Electri- 
fied into action. Manning climbed on up 
to the fifth floor. 

The first thing that caught his eye as 
he rounded the las: steps was an officlal- 
looklng sleeve iiml the gleam of metal 
on a coat. A policeman was standing 
lit Hit door of Von Veh's studio half-way 
down the hall. Near him were three 
men who turned strained startled faces 
towards Manning. They were Brent, with 
whom he had had the nine o'clock ap- 
pointment., Mmtitw.ion. who had the 
Muclio across the hall from Ml own. nnd 
Sprat'Uf, Von Veh's nephew, who had & 
studio on the second floor. 

None of them spake ns he approached 
them. They seemed to be In u daze 
Mathewsun opened his mouth, made a 
queer dry sound, and then touched his 
handkerchief to his hps. Brent's hard 
face was stern as though cast in iron. 
Frederick Bpnigue, q tall, thin youth with 
a tlcim milk complexion, und a shock or 
pole blond hair, shivered ns though with 
the cold. 

It was Sprague who Bnrtlly managed 
to gasp In a Ireniuliiui hysterica! whisper. 
"Oh. it's terrible! Something terrible 
baa happened! My uncle, why. Manning, 
we were Ln there talking to him Just ft taw 
minutes ago, we were in there talking to 
him, we stepped outside Just A few min- 
utes, and when we opened the door, there 
he was — he was — oh. we don't see what 
could have hapiumed, we don't see. . . 
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ANNINO strode 
past SpTague to the studio door. But 
before he could step inside the policeman 
blocked his way. 

"You can't go ln," he said. "Llva In 
the building?" 
"Yes." Manning answered. 
"Better stay here!" 
"He can't do anything else." old Don 
put in. "There's a policeman at the 
front door and one at the book af the 
building. It oln't often the police are 
rial 1 1 Ihere when . . ." Bui Manning 
did not hear him. Looking past the 
i policeman into the studio he could see 
Von Veh. He was lying on the floor 
under the blue gloiw lantern that hung 
from the centre ol the ceiling, lying an 
his rode, with his protruding eyes, storing 
straight toward the doorway. Under 
the weird light of the lantern the eyes 
were a blazing, living blue — fixed In glar- 
ing horror: the twisted lips were blue, 
ghastly purple blue: the Herceiy bristling 
hair was blue: the hand that stretclied 
forth from under the rumpled smock— 
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arm as iBgwwB '~o puih iotd*- 
_tu hit* tr* eobt MM el 
rs the **am on tlx aoock 
lark IU* Bat tfcaoifc Mmnn:M 
few K vwt aig-a to Owl batatas* 
Mt li to that tight ismed - " 
rrmu -J -mi oe i« rnrtrtrfimg «and site 
r— f^a-t *-«7Ki wxi tva ana tk» n».t- 
i V-re rtem* from H. with tta clay 
i aloft, rato a thing of unholy 

II T at boat lit hi that chirarrd 
me bmsi on the eaantesibeil mto B a aHny 
tranUal beads, ghost IhOl * Tit white 
Igglllllsl (7K; It -to use ut-*--; [.-•■: 

w—t 111* few statue* BOD BObting 
VCTf'-t fil.lieS- 

it— rriTng turned in? sickened- The 
ercbsary street noma— the clanging « » 
■mttou bell, the book of en autOBvnbile 
tOT. a ifccail of laughter, tvn the 
lag ef the Morsna— «ei ~ 
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'Bern?" he sited thick*. 

loumiWiiiomd -Seahbecr* 

Anc then artr.'. trx only butmeat BUS 
In the itncp. nun used Uiantt* ether* 
to (■ — ifc'my m emergency, attemr- led lo 
tike charge " - "L_ 

"We suets u nil m sown here, he 
pomling Ui • ganin orange txtxi> 
kui -cair at Iht head at the nam. "We 
irugc.1 at well all don: and nut lor the 
lnafattor." 

And aheo UVy Bad obeyed ht begjan 
to talk a a cunouao. quiet and ret ex- 
cised «atcc ttt* a jhsko wbo hat taken 
• drug and must talk on end en wnrther 
he null to or not ' 

"111 try to tell you all 1 know about 
U." he said to Manning. "I cam* up 
vyrr >.o keep mr appabitmrnt with you. 
1 tame at eight-tmrtr. of courae you'd 
pr.sr:ed ros couldn" be here until nine. 
£j. ; t l fr^^-v*^ »I your door, and when 
1 found you nrait then . . 

atfcjLalnj to about to »*?. "But I wai 
tf.tr*.- bat Set the, ta» Her allp Just 
t&eh- 

-When I found you were out r time 
tip to at* Van Vert t had un» work 
T wan'-ed to talk over with Mm Thuas 
t»o men. MiUirwton and tnc tipnbfw. 
ytvn Ih«e Von Veh Introduced me. 
Thrr »ot harliw an anunvrnL Den 
i.aUad the police, aaked them la do aonH- 
t Hint about tbnae founi feUon maklH 
Lb* bob* downauln. and they »er» try- 
in* to ret mm io oJI lis thin» od t 
tmm t couldn't talk ba«UK«a with nun then 
tfO I »*id I'd ecarte in later. They both 
w* up, aald tiiey had w<irk to do, aim 
wr (Uf left tovetlier. I'd wanted to meet 
MjUhrwudv neard about hkn. but never 
met-lnm before, to we atood outetde the 
door taArln* for • fen minuice. Tlili 
fellow." he nrwfct a rl ermtemptuoualt to- 
ward ftprafue "eta red. too We UlkrJ 
for Inn* minute*. I know that 
l*»uv I theaayM ainee Ibffy were Inavlnpi 
J nuch! at veil uo buek and talk to Von 
Van. I waa ihlnkir.a about my appoint- 
went with you and lookUM at my wau-h. 
It vaa eutbt-lhlny whrn we went out In 
the hull, and hMrt three minute* later 
thai I knocked on hla dot^r: he didn't 
ar.verr. awl then Lite nevhrv nprned the 
uvye " 

Yen- Hi!m«i)- »tiM Manntni did 
wtah he'd »>< hr.M ■>! MmaeU -Vea. I 
opened Hie door and we found him — oh, 
why did I leave him tn there." 

"Did you to tn right InV' Manntnj* 
whgepeend 

•"Yea." trent repfted. -There waan't 
B aoui- We looked wrll rim know that 
aiiv]!'j u almtjet ham no place for any- 
une t» hide, no olher door " 

The lire eaeatiel 

Manmnf Wkan'l aurn who madx Hie 



autwrafion; B might hare bees Sprat-- : 
B anKnl hate been Kauxwtm: but it 

V-.- '.. ..- Ul A3 =»1 a 

tr rm if** which droee ban to the window 
to look oat. He knew what be would aw. 
of courae— the Srt eaeap* zifzuclnf drsr, 
one tide of the front of the traEdJM 
pati ha window on the fourth floor, peat 
the atnronr window on the third floor 
The Moroca' wfodovt Sodde n I t be 
tnooabt o* Vartnta— Vtrrmia on the Ore 
escape outline hlf wmdoa— VLitma m- 
: • :- • - • ; - ir •-. he 1 lr.»U'V: 
thii he wai bury and want drrawad ■ 
Virrtn ii wtyrnt fl he'd been poalsf for Von 
Veh. and had quarrel let! with film— VSr- 
ajnla, anery and with Lean tn ber rm, 
riirobtr.r back rta the Ore escape 1mm hie 
atbdlo— VireJola! . 

He peered out of the window and saw 
the police patrol down In front, and a 
crowd aathertmr about ihe doorway, and 
tome people took Ire up at him from the 
fire eacape landmc on the aecond floor 
He couldn't tea who they war*. Their 

lare-: iff tr.le patriate, with black 

holes for moutha. Be dm back nul*ki>- 
"The7"va been out there all eeemn* " 
It waa Brent w!i;rpertn» in hia ear. whia- 
permr i /ttt of oef erence to their neameu 
to thai bftte-brhted doorway. 

"Who'" he replied, alto wtiltperinr 
"That family on the aeeood floor, and 
Sruebena. one of the artlata down there, 
wai with them No one could have come 
up the Ore eacape from the iireet." 

Be waa aware that Brent waa atUl 
apeaktral. not wlunperirut now though. 
Bpeakiog in a louder vole*, a hard voice 
with a runout Mia* to It. "I aay. were 
you In your atrjdio lo-nlghti" 

And then Manning did a uurur he would 
not bare done had he liad time to think 
It over in that tnatast all aorta of 
phraan ttood out in ho mind— caught 
la a trap— c:rcumitan«al evidence— and 
before he could cheek himself, he aald. 
"No. I waa out all **wBintl" 

Then it waa that lie law Did Dan 
ttandlni behind BretiU lookina at him 
deliberately, with two molicuiuilr. s Hi - 
terlnc 1 In point* of Uajlt In hia pale old 
eyot 

Manning wajtwl for Don to tpealt. but 
after Ihe flnl cjuiek glance the old mart 
turned away But the (lance had been 
definite. He had deliberately caught 
Manning'! ere and registered llial he 
knew he waa telling a lie. 



Ma* 



UfNINO looked a; 
Lho 111 tic group. Kroteanne tn their saint - 
itautrd tmurki. hitddlttl on the oranite 
bench, and the bench itaelf wu grotewiue 
— eroUeqrut and nut of place when one 
knew what lay in that ghont.lv dun roam. 
And the maudlin ehouitng of the Morons, 
bramnly. dnllanU)' gioteaque, 

"Ooihl" hu fuiutd himself saying uer- 
vuunly. "I vial) thai thing would nop! 
It*» been going all evening." 

"I thought yuu were out!" Brenl caught 
him quickly. 

Manning fell aa lie had wlieti a until 
boy when eomoons como up behind him 
and tripped hun. 

"1 waa," he tald, "I wu down in Papo 
MJirat'a renULirnrll." 

now. why hitu he aald Uiat7 Ha had 
been there, of courae. for a while. But 
loiiicoae wituld cheek up Someone would 
find iiu! But why nhuuld fat care* Why 
ihuuld hp hr arruld? Me wai on innu- 
«-r-ni man Why should lie even bothfrr to 
uijp Unit wind "Itmncetit" Ihat word they 
tiled In eohijpel ion Willi crimes? 

lie Hit* out hia handkerchief and 



wrped ha fnrrrvnad arg»d my • naokt- 
ture which dkJnt come from the neat, 
after all. be lhaajht. u wat brat that 
be had said be waa m Papa Marat t Be 
had been there earlier to the ivtmn*. 

Bed gone Into Pap* Marat's prrvete 
booth— the old coal Mb Be d left try the 
door behind the ecresst Be d awn* hack 
later, appearing from behind the same 
screen. 

Looking over the banister, dorp the 
great coils of the stairway, Mirmmi aaw 
the Lop of a wide-brtmrntd hai No one 
but Fapa Marat ever achieved mch as 
hnpaaalbly rakish angle Is • bat brttn 

There he waa. pulling a pencil out af 
his pocket, searchm for a piece u! paper 
He seat over Dan a rubboh heap. Be 
picked up aomeihlng, a lone white euve- 
lope Be ttarted to write on It Sudden^ 
he stopped. Be atuflcd It In hH pocket 
and came an upstairs hurriedly, on the 
third Door landing he paused- Be looked 
down and around, but not up; inieer that 
he forgot to look up. Re Look the en- 
velope out of hut pocket and looked at 
It Be bent over at though he were read- 
ing it eagerly. Tnen lie looked up and 
aaw Manning staring down at hun Quite 
ae-lltKTBtcii.- he tute Lhe centre out of the 
envelope, rolled it up and stuck It tn the 
buttonhole tn tlte lapel of hit coat. Then 
he wadded the ml up and threw It away. 

Aa he reached the top of the I taint it 
could be teen that there were a number 
of roiled bits of paper In hit button- 
hole, most of them torn and dirty. Bis 
suit was dirty, too, his cost waa frayed 
at the cuff*, and on the bottom. Hit col- 
lar waa mthy. but the till of hia broad- 
brimmed hat was eanurriah. The sweep 
of his long white mouatachca was mag- 
nificent. The .Mark Twain cut of hit halr 
was impressive. Hit hawklike old eyea 
darted about keenly as he said. "Katty 
business here." 

Sprague began in wall again, but Marat 
pasted hun by and made lor the door of 
the aluiUo 

The poiiL-emnn barred tlte way. 

"Mewipaper man," Marat told him, and 
drawing aiide nil coat, displayed a police 
alar on lus limut. old rascal I He wasn't 
on the staff of any paper in trio city. He 
must have borrowed It or appropriated 
it from some newspaper man. 

The policeman wai unlmprcawd. "Can't 
htiii Uutl Yvu'li itavc to wait until the 
inspector lets herel" 

"But we'd lite to get Uie ttory bow." 
Marat Hunted. I gol to make the 
nrit edition." 

"Can't help thatl" 

Papa Mural drew hltnaell up with dig- 
nity. "In all my newspaper carets','' he 
nald. ' I've never bail an experience like 
thla. When I waa un the New York 
'World' . . ." 

•' :«n i.Mii tiu.1," t ; liiitt ■'; repeg trd, 
but witlmut wailing for him to flulali Papa 
Marat began to poke about, peering out 
of the window, looking down over the 
bimtsters. oikitin Brent numerous que<- 
Uoni. Then hi tlie midat of one of Brent'i 
rep 11 os he pointed at the door directly 
acrott thr hall from Von Vrtl'a. 

"Anyoun cnllrd CJulrt?" 

"No tiwt It's no UHt" Sprntnie hitei' 
pieied again, hyttlei'lraliy. "No til*. We 
sere right In front of the door I Hia— 
hr couldn't. t}vtn have opened his ticor." 

But fnpa Murnt was paying no atten- 
tion. He had taken one of the small 
rolls of cmpi'l frnm hU buttonhole and. 
holding it against ihe wall, wag writing; 
on it w|Ui a itub of a pencil. 
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SEFrrLBMENT TO 

M H'?re." Brunt denitmited tastily, "what 
ire jau doing? What are those rolia uf 

P»lH.'f?" 

"These," aald Papa Marat, ninnlne fl 
dirty lituid over hi* lapel, "are ray 01c. 
Sinn? man's clmlrns are so liiibcautilui 
they miirhl as well serve hi* conveni- 
ence. Now thin first note." he touched 
tlm run *>r paper Manning hud sew 
I Um tear from the envelope on the stair- 
war -"ttus is a rtraindi-T to have ft Iftrap 
fiiiadc- Gseil. Ami this next one la n 
memorandum about batter and pepper 
far LlJb? rvitaiiraht. I'm now writing that 
in trm hall-hour that has eltipacd since 
It happened im one has taken tlie trouble 
to call Quirt," 

"You aren't a newspaper mnn." Bront 
interrupted un^rUy, "you're the restaurant 
keeper, why you , , 

"That is merely my avocation, a littltr 
fad ou (-lie ildo," bard Papa Marat, and 
turom.fi Ills baclt on Brent, he knocked on 
Quirt's door. 

"Ht;rt f " b«ran the oSime. "leave that 
to the Inspector/' 

But already a voice within answered, 
"CumE? in/' 

T-HjE dCflQejf uponed 
the door. At the far corner or the room 
a man ituod before un cuaei with nia 
bock to them. 

"Comij in." ho repeated, Tni ready for 
that cilt you promised mi'l" 

"Grip?" inquired the pnlicemnn. "You 
Was cXpecilHC a friend with a grip?" 

"'Crit." Manning explained met h aril - 
oally. "CrltlcUm cf his picture." 

At the sound of the two voices, the 
man turned and came quickly to the 
door. He wan toll and irniLTTul, a sort 
of futli-d filwllc— in his early thirties, per- 
haps— with yellow hair slicked back and 
plwtwed close to hi* head, flat pasty 
cJieeks, and very lame Ught hro^-n cytis. 
beautiful at Aral tlnnce. but with no 
more oxpnvialon than ft float's. 

The eyes widened rurw with terror hh he 
■tared idcruas the hallway at tho huddled 
thing under the blue Latiturn. 

"What?" he casp(d. "What . . . H 

Bui no one replied, for at the minute 
the infi^t:ctoc appeared. There were auce- 
tinh.t, quick, concise. Brent, Spragiie. 
and Mathf-wson wvre asked to ffn over 
to headquart«r.i to tell Iheir stories there. 
Quirt expUinfld that he'd been in, his 
studio all eTeninR. but hadn't hi'iird a 
sound because of the noise the Moron* 
had made below and tfcfl street noise 
coining in his otw.u window. 

Mttmutm found Ihbntelf repealing his 
lie about having been down In Papa 
llarat'i restaurant, repeatinn It with a 
guilty furtive feeling, desptitna himself 
while he did it, trying to look the in- 
spector in the eye, then looking away 
quickly uynln, afraid ha was overdohiK 
thc thins, wandemut If Papa Karat heard 
him. VDnderirui if Ekrn Were there, if he 
hud ccitne irpitoirs a grain. 

Dun was there. He aipuke from directly 
behind Manning, and his voice was rnwkiv 
virtuous, but at the same time a little 
lEcidtant. 

'Tve found out something! I think I 
know enmt'thmR nobody elre knows!" 

ManniER felt a slow paralysis of anger 
and terror or tn. 1 pins nw him. 

"Yes,'* Dan continued, Von Vch'a mall 
box was broken Into." 

In spite of his dwn perturbation, m 
spite ol a stranoe cidrfy feeling of relleJf. 
Mannlns found himself staring" at that 
70! 1 of paper in Papa Marat's buttonhole. 
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the one thai, because It was cleaner than 
Un> other*, he knew was the one torn from 
the envelope salvaged from Dan's rub- 
blih limp. , 

And then relief, conjectures ware for- 
gotten, far under the Inspector's direc- 
tion* the blue lantern that shrouded tticr 
electric bulb in the centre of Von Vela's 
studio was taken dawn and under the 
pitiless white »lnro the place lest tti 
witchery and bscame- Just criiellT bare. 
Jmt four blunlt wnll». Willi it tew sucks 
of furniture antl u tew uuiuea nnd buuW. 
rather old and a bit chipped, antl Isiw 
there on tit.? Iloor u dead man In a dlrtj 1 
old emoefc, but a dead man who lay as 
though tlw horror In him was alive, 
horror in the enmaring open mouili. 
horror In the lumd that stretched out as 
though It would push aomething away. 
aomt'tlunE thai lay on the side ol the 
I'oom towards the door. 

Manning, watchlruj from the hallway, 
saw that the iDSpectur'fl gianee fallowed 
the froxen gesture uf that hand and thru 
he was looking tewarthi that side of the 
room. He knew.' what he Raw there, Just 
a bare wall, a broken Venus De alilo. a 
few dusty old shoe boxes, bulging with 
papers, a cracked dirty old statue of a 
llBure posed on one toe of a tipsy pc- 
desLal. Nothing to be afraid, of. and yet 
there must have been something, bottic- 
thing to put thai expre&don on the face 
of Von Vch, something to cause that red 
Alain on the brcHAt of hla .smock. Sud- 
denly be realised that whatever had 
made the utaift was gone. What had be- 
come of it, when . . . 

"Oh, my hcavem." It was Quirt, chat- 
tering and pointing, and the horror on 
his face was almost UVc that of the dead 
man's, and his hand pointing wan like 
the hnnd ol the dead man — pointing at 
that piece ol clay on Llie morlf-lllng stand 
— that clay with the head and shaulderfi 
of a wutnan rlslns from It. and tlw ami 
outstretciied with the hand held high. 
And Mantilla: faithil hlnmctf .qtarlnti. foil 
a alow freezing terror. In that knobby 
clay hand, that half formed cuntarled 
tiling, woe not a clay dinger, but a real 
one with a yellow cloisonne handle, anil 
a rurlou.'ily wide triangular blade with a 
thin otriii of red on one of its edges. 

There was a silence, a strange empty 
silence. Then the voice of Pana Marat 
cut in. tliln, almcm cnjldlsh. "Thafs 
mine." Tlu>y all knew without his nam- 
ing the tliuuf what he meant. 

'•It's mine. I lent it to Vinmlal" 

At 11 o'clock that night newsboys were 
shouting. "Morning paper, morning paper 
— read about ihe great murder mystery! 
Read about the studio murder! The 
studio murderl The atudiu murderl" 

One of the papers had a scoop— the 
story nf the murder was on the frotit 
naffe. And It was sinned Joseph Marat. 
The old ucwrpaper man had scored. 
Thiough frlendj-lup with a city editor ho 
had stepped bock for a moment to former 
Story. 

At four o'clock In the morning, when 
the final edition], were out on the street, 
all the psperv had the story, and Frederick 
Von Veh's name was more widely known 
In the city than It had been during all 
thE years he had so patiently labored as 
a sculptor. 

One of the papers had played up the 
story of that dagger. They called It the 
Ghost Dagger! Papa Marat was speaking 
of tt now. Papa Marat was the only unc 
of thero who did not, seam to be tired. The 
glory of his success was strong upon him. 
His hawk-tlki> old ryes glittered. His bat 
was tipped forward at a swashbuckhne 
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angle— hit Tweepuigniii'-taelnij.j had Liken 
on a curve of pride. 

With nil bony forefinger he 
tapped the front page of a 
paper lying on the tahle. "Good 
Idea of mine — good Idea! 'The Ghost 
DaKger!'" He mpcaied the wurda wlUi 
relish. "The Ohost DbbsstI 'Dial was 
my lead (or my second story. Makes a 
good follow-up story. Good stuff- iiiieer- 
looking dagger with a wide trlanjruiar 
blade found in the hand of the sr.ntue on 
which the murdered msn was working. 
Medical luspectur sars that dagger un- 
doubtedly Inflicted the wound that killed 
Von Veh. His blood's on it. And yet 
there are no Hnger-prlnts on the dogger 
or on the clay hand holdlne 11 except the 
fingerprints or Von Veh himself. But 
death came to Von Veh Inritantannously 
- great stuffl And you three men" -In- 
dicating Brent, Matliewaon and Bprague 
—"you three men all Ualilfy that the 
dagger was In the hands of the statue 
when you lert the studio. Just a few 
seconds before liis death. Great! 

Quirt naked In Ms smooth, cold voice, 
"Did you leave the studio uniruavded at 
any time after you discovered the"— he 
hesitated as though he dreaded to pro- 
nounce the word— "the murder?'" 

"Wliy, man." Brent aald. "liie police 
were there when it happened, you know 
that — and tlicy came upstairs immedi- 
ately when we notified them." 

"But who notified them?" Quirt per- 
:-L:oil. 

Brent was ubcut to reply when Papa 
Marat Interrupted with pointed sarcasm. 
Brent, of course. He, yau know™ took 
charge of things. He went down to tele- 
phone them — didn't know they war* out- 
side. Sprasuc discovered them— looked 
out Of the window and bow the patxnt 
down there. Am I right?" Sprague 
nodded. "And then Muthewson went down 
to call them — didn't want to make a dis- 
turbance by yelling from upstairs on 
the nrtu 

At this point Mannlnc; lost track of the 
conversation. For there was the curious 
aspect of the case—Old Dan had testi- 
fied that no une had come up the stairs 
while he was working there. And yet he 
had met Manning there at he came up 
from the basement restaurant and had 
accused him of Liie murder. Otherwise 
Manning was sure tils alibi wouldn't pos- 
sibly have stwd There were any num- 
ber of people who had seen him go into 
the private dining-room from the base- 
ment restaurant and any number of 
people who could teetify that he had 
emerged from It after the murder oc- 
curred, But there was no one who could 
say that he had remained them during 
that time. The police, of course, had 
taken note of the concealed door. But 
witli old Dan's testimony — why had he 
perjured hlmsoli? What was Ills game?" 

M ANNTNG. sickened of 
the wha!e thing, excused hlntaelt and 
made hla way upstairs. 

There before his ow-n door hp found Old 
Dan— waiting patiently -like a faithful 
old dnj. NDt an old dog that walls from 
affection for Its master, but an old blood- 
hound which has followed a scent and is 
Impatient for Its quarry. 

without waltitiif for an invitation the 
old Janttar seated himself In the most 
comfortable chair In Manning's studio. 
In a leisurely manner his watery old 
eyes travelled about the room. Hla 
flabby, lugubrious old face showed na 
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disuse of expression as he surveyed a 
Venue bratuun. a sw. uninlifillslblE Jap- 
anese Brint, a shoiikiiKt Oermau pi ini, :i 
Chinese Iron picture, m. Rtwsun lion, » 
bit of wood-earylDg. Objetfl d'tu - t In- 
■pircrd no awe Jri Dim. 

He dill rraiurk. finally , with a rlappiliB 
rem'ement of Ills peniluliius undt':-i!n. 
"Thnt pldtier there — th* unt OX the ctiws 
with tin" sky behind 'em. Thai's the ow 
you sold fur a calendar, ain't It? It ain t 
60 bad]" 

"I assure vvti that tin' cows ire Inci- 
ctaitflU" Munnltig bristled to the de- 
fence of bus art tWM In khl midst 
wesilntKi und horror, "It's supposed t<> 
be a plcluri' of dayliEht. JUBt comity:, as 
we sec it now ttirounh these windows 
The i>u*'s happen to tw sundine Uit;re 
by the pool." 

The old man lunared the correction. TK» 
r queer tlilna t,o mc," he cunlinual. "how 
& young fellow wltl, a trade Mv J0U"ve 
got, and a good start In life — ho* he'd 
cut bimssli off py doing thin sort of a 
thins. It says in tho Scriptures . . ." 

"WhtU are you talking about?" Man- 
»iDR tuwi'rt'U over him with fists olenchott. 
•Imost yatceliiw with auger. "What — 
wbatf" 



'AN looked up calmly. 
"Now, now. young fellow! Now, It ain't 
lip uk quarrelling about it. I Msn you 
didn't I?" 

MnuniHi; fallen his hand and let It 
fail to his side He couldn't strike the 
cilrt man Hp could only protest ici help- 
less fury. "What are you driving at! How 
do you dure jrtisseut such a tiling — how — 
howl" 

"j seen you," Lhi- o'.rl mon repeated 
placidly, "I *een you on the iCalxs. And 
X nln't no fool— if I dp scrub steps." A 
XlHtnu of cunning flickered in the nale 
eyes. "If you didn't do It. why did you 
He about being In your studio?" 

"I— I . . , " to his J_.-j.ii : and humili- 
ation Mauminp found himself only able 
to Stutter ineaninR]esEiy. 

"There," Dan went on in the soothing 
tone in which one would spc-tU. to a de- 
lirious person. "You Bin see It ain't no 
use." And Manning realised the utter 
futility of LryJ|if! to make the slightest 
dent In the old fellow's cast-iron eion- 
■.!!;,. He could only vent hiii rage by 
ghouting, "Torn g»jt out!" 

Dan took no notice of ■ the comnmnd. 
•■I suppose you know what I did lor you 
last nighi?" h* asked. 

"Yes, you old hypocrite, I know. But 
you didn't do It for rwT' 

"No, I didn't do It f«r you. That's 
right. But ulnee you was helped by it 
you nuBht to appreciate It. Now, I fiRure 
thU wuy, younp man— Provldt'iice hiw 
Rot Home ruft.ori for .'Verylhing, Now F 
when tt put a murderer in my path , ." 
MUTJiitnff con trailed himae-M with an 
effort. ThiD waa mi*ddcnlnBl "When it 
put a murderer in my path, there wm 
aotne roaoon. Naw I%e bean a good tnnti 
bit my life, I was saved . . when I w&3 
iaurtecn . I Joined the Holiness wet 
. « . an' all t.t&t. But atlh\ I'm Retting 
old. An' I tot to hve 1 ain't ever been 
abfc to WW any money." 

"You dirty old blufktnHtlcrl" Manning 
Wan beginninK to see uehind tb£ old 
fellow 'a distorted philosophy. 

Dun raised hiR hand deprceEUlnctly, "Oh, 
no, I ain't no blackmfiller. As I told you, 
I've been raised a rvilBious mnn. But I've 
tot to live — an' I thought — now that . . 



"But I haven't any -uoney," Mannlnfr 
put In. "I itav- Qr^:■■ wnat 1 earn," 

TtLt- old mnM went ou im> if unaware of 
llie interruption- "You haw the two 
thuiisand you not for the calendar pitcher. 
1 rend about it in the paper. Now. two 
IhuuBand would keen ljie Now. If you 
wa* to jtiVH me thut much In cash— in 
caoh —of couriis I could keep still. I could 
Jurt put off tullln' tho polloe fcr — let's 
«ay, a wrek That wuuld give you time to 
make a gutuvay." 

"I'm not making a eefuway." ManntnR 
informed him. "And don't you know— 
you uld fool— that you've perjured your- 
self. What do yuu think the police , . 

Still Dan'E serenity was unahaken. "Oh. 
1 can fix that- That'll on ail right," he 
said. "But yuu'd DBtter came to -otno 
kind of n deeudun. young man. You know 
—a week. . ." 

A weekl Manning roBO to his feet, aud- 
denly exultant I 

"All right." lie said. "All riwhll You 
win. Tou get your two thousand dollam 
und T (tct my week! I g« my chrtticel Now 
tet out — tte;t out quick." 

But Dan eat placidly In his bis chair. 
"Oli. ru>3 What blink do you keep it lav* 

"First National," Manning respunded 
ImpntientlXL 

"Then you so ovor ttwjre and 111 stay 
right outoide while you (jet Uio money. 
We'll go over right now." 

And (so Miuiuing unidv the trip to tlie 
biink with the dugllke old fclluw tmiJiriK 
behind liim, waiting outside while he 
lramsLu;ted his business, and following 
Inni back to hn studio. 

Tliere Manning gave him the money In 
uilLi and watched him fold them; place 
llu-:n in a dirty envelope, and atiek It 
in his m;t pocket, 

"And now young man," he ssld. "I'm 
leavin' you. But you'd betLer tnlte my 
advice an' try to no straight. There'n 
nothing llkn the comforta of religions. 
You'd oughts* try." 

Manning took him by the shoulders, 
propelled him gently toward* the doer, 
opened It, and pushed him out. Then he 
locked fchc dour, ramuved the top of his 
model plniform, to disclose q comfort- 
able bed, all made up. and flung himself 
into it. to drop Into a dtop alwp. He 
ttWnkePed about ndon woudcnnti wlnil. 
time 11 wau and why the sun was hittinii 
him in the face and why the room 
swelled of a tain clgartfUn ashes and why 
hia petette and brushes Lay there un- 
c leaned. 

Then, as Tealtsatlon dispelled the fog- 
Biness. ho jumped Up, hastily folded his 
bt'ddhiH. and put the top af the model 
platform buck In place so that his bed- 
room became again a studio — that waa a 
daily ritual not to be neglected whether 
hU dny'a work war. to be painting or 
sleuthing — stepped behind the carved 
sandalwood screen and came out again 
clean shaven — opened a toll red lac- 
quered cnumot which looked op if it eon- 
! tuned nothing less than ti Chinese Em- 
peror's sacred treasures, hut was in reality 
an ordinary walnut wardrobe of the 
genua board Ine-houfw. took our. a Creahty- 
preyed suit, ttnd Bet [oiih in ctueist of ,: 
combination luncheon-breflkfaat. 



HO hi this girl. Vir- 
ginia, anywgy?" 

Brent r s hard voice asked the ques- 
tion. And Manning, hoartwe It, pushed 
opened the door of Mathewson's studio 
and Joined the group within. There 
were Bpraguc, Mnthewaon, Dnmt and 
Papn JVTaraL tt was Just Eis or ifrven 
I'.ouit sincv the; had met In papa Muxat's 



basement dlxung-room. Nothlne new 
regnrdlni the murder had been discov- 
ered. But their common experience of 
horror seamed to draw them together In 
endless futile speculations. 

"'Who la the rill, anyway?" 

Mitimmg listened eagerly Since lunch- 
time Virginia had ceased to be a huWarlCo 
and became a clue. And really he knew 
nhnont nothing about hoi. 

"Virt'inta*" olathewaon answered, with 
a son ur "Duiieh uncle" indulgence In 
bis voice, M oh, she is really a. model. 
She's pused for almost every man In tlie 
buUding. She't been coming here far 
three years — ever omce she came to the 
city. T bcllL-ve, Bhe puacd for Von V«h 
firnt. We ail like her. She's a nice kid. 
She's thfl cenlua of all our parties. Won- 
derful mrKM! She has the most perfect 
mouth and the most beautiftd neck I've 
ever seen." 

Brent laughed a sratmg ugly laugh. 
"I'd Siy she was venus in rj.e fleshf She 
was posing for one of the men when 1 
came up here one day. J called to talk 
about some work. She wasn't even 
phased by my presence! Bat there and 
jabbered on as tf aho were covered with 
a iur ion l and mltt&oo. A girl like that 
—why. ..." 

"A Btrl like tliat ..." Mathewaon 
began mdtgnantty. 

Then Bpmgub broka in liotly, "You 
dont undel*stand Virginia. She's ai 
Btiaight, on a string!" 

Even Manning found hlmBell Hprinff- 
Iue to her defence— ttftcr all shr* did be- 
lune to the old building. He felt SpragUEt 
was right, and he shared Papa Marat '.f 
an taganifim to Bren t . Therefore, h c 
tried to act him right with regard to the 
vlrl. "Clothes mew\ rio more to Vir- 
ginia than they do to a Jungle African," 
lit said. "And she's used to the attitude 
of the average ortttt. The human body 
Is a matter of buainess — so much beauty 
to bo set down on canvas — so much 
matcrlaJ." 

Brent grunted. "WflJ. of course. I'm 
merely a business man. but to the average 
man a girl. ..." Hi* did not flnlah the 
fienxence. but letting the Implication rest, 
went on, "She'd been posing for Von Veta, 
hadn't she? Spending all her time In 
I---, htudio far weeks? She was posing 
with Unit dogger- ahe'd borrowed It frcsu 
our newspaper friend.' 1 He chit ah 
trotilt! glanty at Papa Marat '■Let's see 
now. you testified, didn't you, thai she 
not it from you yesterday afternoon. 1 " 



JLAPA Mum's old eyes 
became suddenly quite bland and child- 
like, 1 i behevc I did," he oald. 

"What did she want It for? People 
can pone with any kind of knife. Sha 
certainly was In the building when the 
thing happened." 

"Yes." agreed Papa Marat. "She was 
with those Morons. They testified. You 
know." 

Brsnf, Ignored the answer. "Who Is 
eIh-. anyway? Who are her folk*?" 

Sprague answered. Apparently he 
had more information about Virginia 
than anyone present. "She Uvea with 
an old nurse. Her mother s dead." 

•'Where '5 her father"?" 

"He trnveui— for a furniture company 
— travels in Europrt. I think." And then 
he added, "She's a girl of raal eulture." 
He pniued. looking from one to another 
of them a-s II he expected to be contra- 
dicted. ""She plays the piano— reuJly 
well. Site rend*— not Just anything,— < 



1 ihf, }}uiltsvtf . 
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shf bu ooth dJsOTlmlniit.Kin and taslc 
Hit conuminta on bocks are original mid 
tatfrfitM— she's » born aclnsa— had 
,, nf small part in s slock company here, 
and ■ chance for snmctiiins more, bin 

1,t,, ind°'wilii' Uua array of talent, riw 
pes for two dollars an hour." Brem 
iBlenraed. .Sfcii j . 

The same thought had ocomred to 
Manning. 

Brent went an relentlessly. "How Icing's 
she lived here?" 

Spragoo considered. "I think, three 
rears." 

"lYhers'd she come fronv 

"Virginia- She's named for the State 
— hur people belong? to an old family there 
—ancestor WW' baca— the MacBrayett, Of 
Virginia!" _ . . 

Papa Marat tore oil a corner of the 
margin of a newspaper lylna cm Mfcthow- 
■or'i table, ecriphled samiflhlng nn It 
and slipped II Into his buttonhole. 

Brent had opened his mouth to com- 
ment upon 'he act urhan a lovely ccmraUto 
voice sanlf out: "Helto, everybody," and 
Virginia tieod In U\e door*ny. . She 
wore a cheap old black satin dress with 
I skirt, which fitted too Ugh! across the 
baclc, and a quite linlnrerestiiiK blm-k 
turlwn— that Its. H would have been un- 
interesting on anyone else. Us very 
cammonplaeeness seemed to set off Vir- 
ginia's extraordinary loveliness. She 
pulled It ofl and Hung it carelessly on 
the table and her brilliant hair sprung 
from Its confinement In circles of flame 
about her face. 

"Hello, Mat." she said. "Hollo, Fred 
telln, Manning, how arc you? Hello. 
Papa Marat— are you busy with the but- 
tonhole flics?" 

She kissed them all, quite Impersonall? 
and Impartially Mnthcwscm took the 
klas as eaxlv as It was given. Papa 
Marat returned It with gnllnntry thai 
mulched the cavalier angle of his hat 
Sprasue flushed as "Virginia bent over him 
Brent's hard hps tent into a cynical smirk 
Any suspicion he miKht entertain re- 
lardtruj her. had no bearinc upon tils 
enjoying It. 

Manning accreted the Dtrering as an 
rnnoysnce to be born politely. Since 
vtreinls't kisses were always aa free and 
meaningless as the wind, there was no 
renson why she jtliciuldn't kiss them all on 
this particular morning: just as she would 
have on any other mornlns He had 
thought that- ccmnldnrlng the knowledge 
that lay between them — ahe would be a 
bit Belf-cansclous In his presence. He 
had wondered how she would get around 
the situation Would ahe try to have 
a private talk with him, and. If she did, 
how would she contrive to orlni it about? 

Apparently there ni In her mind no 
thought of ccntrirlng She faced them 
all father seriously and '..aid in her low 
even voice : "t know, you are talking ahout 
last night Have you found anything 
new?" 

They all shook their heads. "I 
didn't think there would be anytime ir> 
»t»n." she said "I want to talk to all 
of you but I came ihiti afternoon to sue 
Manning I have something Id ;ay to 
nun. Couldn't we go over to your studio, 
Manning?" 

Manning gasped It hod been done sn 
fllmply. No evasion. No mterrijd nl 
concealment. He couldn't hare been 
so frank himself But her open manner 
pturiured the same frankness tn htm. 

"Why, yes." he eald. "My itudlo's 



still a mesa. I haven't cleaned It up since 
last night. But come on . . ." 

As he held the door open for her he 
saw on Brent's face a look of bewilder- 
ment as though he could not decide 
whether to be- auspicious or not. 

Papa Marat began pawina through the 
papers on the table In search of a btt 
to make a note on. This habit of Papa 
Marat's, when It affected one personally 
was decidedly annoying. 

Aa Yuuinia passed throui-'h the door 
the handle of her handbag caught on the 
knob and the bag was pulled open, spill- 
ing itie contents on the floor There 
was a compact, a lipstick, a handker- 
chief, a much-used powder puff, a note- 
book, a purse—all the Incongruous col- 
lection of things one might expect to find 
in a svotnan'i brut— but here ws> also a 
letter. Manning happened to pick 11 
up for her. It was in a thin envelope with 
a foreign stamp, and It was addressed to 
Frederick Von Veh. 

He handed It to tier quite deliberately 
and ahe tank It Trith a smile, and said 
in the same open easy manner with 
which she had naked him If ahe mjght 
talk with him in his studio: "Thank you. 
Manning. I almost lost some valuable 
correspondence." 

Taking her time she fountl a place for 
It tq the insinv pocket of her bag. The 
otliero had not seen It. 

Up tn Mannlnc/G 
ntitdlo Virginia flung hcrsrlf into n chair, 
and stretched forth her hand. 

"Cigarette, pleaso. Minninp." she re- 
quested. 

He offered run clgarctte-aine, and. 
druwins one out ahe. tapped It on the 
bnek of her hand. 

Dions were dark shadows under Ivor 
eyes. He remembered that ahe imd been 
Imuied out of the Morons* otudlo 'With 
the four boy* themselves the nifhl before 
and taken lo the police station An tidy 
and a nairowinit eipeTtenEe far any ttlr.l 
Any ffirl of tils, own circle would have boen 
tn bed now. prostrated, with a doctor and 
a nnree in attendance. End a norVous 
breakdown looming in the future But 
this sirl'i spirit swimod to be unbroken 
Was It because she wba bold— hardened? 
No. not exartly Wt*a it because she had 
had such experiences before? Perhaps. 
Was it because .-he had some hidden 
Imowledgn? Again, perhaps 

She smiled, a twisted humorless Anita. 
Of eaurse Manninc, vou and 1 are the 
only two p*rsonn who could poBsibrj 
have done tills thing.** 

there wag . «urfaee lightness in her 
vuicr and mnnnrr, an almost masculine 
manner of covering deeper feeling with 
a Joke. Manning answered" her in kind 
■■Yes, if we began to tell what we tinow 
about each other . M He stopped Thai 
pan not as he had founded to put tt at 
all. It sounded mnan: 

Virginia evidently thought so. for she 
looked ai him quietly fnr a moment, ail 
pretence of humor Bone from her face. 
"Why Co yon any that?" 1 the aaked. 

"I 1 " he flDpTtrfercd nnd tried 
to rr-ctivcT the light tone "Oh. I was 
thJrOtinit I he things we know about each 
or. her would convict- either one of ua — in 
tho ejes of the police or of anyone else 
for thai matter — if either one of us were 
to lell. . . ." 

She seemed tn be Burprlaed ,H Wtiy," 
tihe said, "I didn't auppouc there was any 
question of that," 



He felt cheap and humiliated thai 
had flhqwti heroeU bicger minded than 
tie. and yet — a UngermB doubt and tha 
cxiRttnclrs nf ih* ne\tf role he had awui-.ed 
forced the question frnin him — "I 6aV, 
Vlrclnla, where did you £o when yotl 
left my studio last nighL?" 

"Why," she said Innocently. M l went 
co Lhe Moranfi" studio I've told every- 
body that Don't you n- member? I 
totd you I was Bointf onck there I ciimbrd 
out of your window onto the flre escape."* 

The doubt still lingered He Obtud OQb 
nold back the next queMlon "But did 
you 90 right back there?* 

Virginia stared at him, puiwLed Tor a 
moment Then audderuy she started 
ever bo fluently She llung her ciRuxeito 
to the door and raise to her feet. 6ha 
walked up to nun and looked sualffht Into 
liis ufCs Thon sl"ir said in .1 final] almo^tr 
awed voice, "Mannlnjj— you think— you 
actually think— I- J did that!" 

"No, no. I do not — 1 don't— really L 

; Then why did you ask that question!* 
ahe cut in scornfully 

"I. . he de tested himself, but ha 
nad to ro on wuh Jt. 'I— well, you said 
you'd quarreUed with Von Veh. ." 

"Of course I hud." Her voice was at 
whit* heat now. "1 hated himl J hated 
Itumt" Her eyes Mlled with sudden lenrs- 
Ba stared with a sort of fascination na 
Mioy welled up curiously large and 'tear 
and seemed to elino. to the- long laflhes. 
Suddenly ahe turned away, walked to 
the window and stood there with her barl: 
to him, her flsts clenched, her whole ntrure, 
rir.d Hi- bet hfr stand there undis- 
turbed Ke felt that she wanted to sefc 
rontrol of herself. 

A! Eennth she turned to rum. .m urn*. 
■'Well.'* she said, tn tier Bippant studio 
party nmnner. "I'm goinp now. Manning, 
t haven't anything mnre to say to you *" 

' VtrgiiiiH." he began. "1 feel like a 
dog. . . M 

"Give me another ciflftreEte." she re- 
quested Thanks Thorc Knt anr 
apoloCT one oan otTer for a thought of 
that 50TT. It's no use for yau to try It- 
hut then— perhans you aren't really to 
blame. You're Just a big handwuno 
dumb-beU," 

it was his turn to be angry, 

"Dots your quarrel— with Von Vrh 

. ." he hesitated— he must pot Una 
question carefully, "Does your hatred at 
him have anything to do with b person 
who might have had a motive? 44. 

Again she answered. "I dnn't know." Sh-a 
■m ];■■■;: him rquELre in the eye.s again Jr- 
fiantly. "And I'm not going to tell you 
Anything. Manning It Isn't any nf your 
business, you knowF" She said it with; 
a smile, which took away any offence. 
And he agreed with her 

■'No. GUw. it Isn't my business, t& it?" 
He'd forgotten just then why lie had 
made It his business tn the flrtrt place. 
"Rule out n3! my questiniis,"he *aid "thti.5 
b — after I've asked vou one more. I 
rrnliy do wnnt to lcnow - though that 
Isn't my business, either— how the Morons 
happened to keep still about the thing. 
They knew you were out of their room, 
■just before it happened. Wpy didn't 
thijy Hay anything nbout it?" 

'•Gentlemen '9 aBre.ement," she said. 
You know thp Morons spend all their 
tfpare time^ — between druiks — discussing 
the DC* standards and prnclaimmK ihnc 
the age of chivalry is sast, but th^y ara 
tlw most quixotic bunch you ever saw. For 
Instance, wtten I came back and told 
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them the patrol wfcgson was coming— 
iliai, Von Veh's threat to have them roldSd 
mis being carried out — they wouldn't be- 
lieve n. They went an whooping and 
hollering. They kepi It "P 'or half «n 
hour or more Then Pete opened the door 
and saw a. policeman In tho hall. He 
asked him wtuH hud happened, and [tie 
ntricer said. 'Go back to your room there." 
But I saw Pete talking to old Dan. Then 
hi= came back and said, 'fioroethlns's 
wrong— Ibten fellows. II thrrr'x any 
trouble we've tat to keep Virginia out or 
this. When they come In. don't say ahe a 
been mtt tit the Place.' And so 'they lied 
like gentlemen.' " 

"But will they continue to?" he asked. 
"Do vou realise. (Jinny, how flimsy our 
alibis' are? They're ridiculous. PeThair- 
'llu-y're no ridiculous that they'll hold. I 
don't know. Bat. It may be only days 
or hours . . 

•'I know." flhe laid, rising. Bhc looked 
Into his eyes again -a lung, level look. II, 
was almost hypnotic, that look of Vir- 
ginia's. It was dear and childlike, and 
It was as though Flic were trying to look 
deep down Into bis sou) and (o gtve him 
a chanra to look as deeply into hers. 

Tve been telling yob the truth, Man- 
nine." she said. "And youU have lo 
lei It Bo at that— without question. And 
I think, after all, wo might as well 
promise each other to keep still for the- 
— the days or hours." 

"We will. Virginia," he said. "I be- 
lieve you." And he meant It. He did 
believe her. He was beginning to like 
her. She intrigued him with a touch of 
mystery. Bhc was unexpectedly strong, 
steady— there v/aii a tongy bltter-sweet- 
neiifl about her. 

"Thank you, Manning," ahe said, and 
gave him her hand. Evidently Virginia's 
kisses were reserved for public occasion*. 
Hp lilted that, also. 

After she had gone he realised ho had 
not mrn1.1e.nril the letter with the foreign 
stamp with Von Verb's address— tho letter 
t.hnt had fallen out nf her handbag. He 
had not asked her what she knew about 
tho dagger she had borrowed. He hud 
only quarrelled with her and "made up" 
like a High school boy. And on top of 
t.tiflt, be had promised not to ask her any 
more questions, and to keep still about the 
whole affair. He wondered angrily it. 
after all. he were a "sweet lamb." 



V^/tTOT appeared on 
the stairs with a suitcase the second 
morning after the murder. Ordinarily 
Quirt, or any other tenant of the studio 
building might have carried a dor.cn 
suitcases painted red white, and blue iu 
and out of Ihe building without exciting 
any comment. But now the moment a 
atop was heard In the hallway heads 
popped nut of the doors like prairie dogs 
in a field. 

aiannine;, peering over the banister, 
paw Matheweon also peering over tho 
banister with mild curiosity, Sprague, 
moejfima. Quirt on the stairs, looked' up 
with a shadow of apprehension op hi* 
face. But then Bpraguo's face wore 
that expression continuously now. He 
seemed to be unable to recover from the 
shock of his uncle's death. He made a 
gesture as though to stop Quirt, then 
checked himself with apparent effort. 

But Papa Marat felt no such com- 
pcaaetions. 

As Quirt stopped for a moment on the 
third flour the old man stepped In front 
of him, paused tor a leisurely moment to 



bend tie broad brim of his hat a little 
farther to the right, pulled at his long 
mou.'.tuohe-i and afiked: "Are you Coins 
away?" 

Manning, coming down the stairs, saw 
Quirt turn his great yellow loac'a eyes 
upon him without a flicker of expression 
aa he answered, "Yes." 

Pupa Ivf orat reached In his pocket, drew 
forth a soiled envelope, and, holding a 
pencil poised over it asked, "Where ore 
vou going?" 

Quirt, bored but polite, explained, Tin 
going to our artists' camp. The Mole 
Hilt — an ugly name, but a nice place, 
rm going up there to work for a week or 
10." 

"To-day?" aprugue piped up fuddenly. 
"80 soon?" 

Quirt turned toward htm with a faint 
assumption of hauteur. "1 beg V OUJ 
pardon?" he asked coldly. 

flprapue wo* confused. "Oh, I mean 
—so soon— right after— Tfhat's happened " 

"Oh, I see." Quirt set his suitcase 
down "I see. Well, this camping trip 
has been planned tor some time. And 
there isn't really anything I could do 
here. In fact, my being; in my studio — 
the only other one of the fifth floor— 
Isn't, well . , ." 

He Tcaehed hi his pocket, drew out a 
cigarette nnd lighted it, tlun threw it oh 
the floor and stamped on it. 

"You're doing that again," Papa Marat 
said Querulously. 

"What," Quiit inquired. "Oh, yea, I 
forget, you b&teol to that nervous llftle 
habit of mine." 

"Oh, no." Papa Marat demurred, "Oh, 
nrj. not in tiie least. It's merely Interest- 
ing." 

"Then I'll do It. again." Quirt promised 
him. lie reached in his pocket but 
Sprugue Interrupted the action with a 
sudden sharp demand — almost, a •jcrcam. 

"I'd like to see the Insirto of your suit- 
easel" 

Til* others caught their breath at his 
daring. Quirt looked amazed, "Realty," 
he exclaimed. And then he smiled 
gently as one doe.i at the whim or a child 
or an insane parson, and opening lila suit- 
case dumped the contents on the floor. 
There were a change of clothes, a raeor, 
a 00m b and brush and bis paint box. 
He placed his hand on the paint box 
doubtfully, then opened It, "You see," he 
said to Bprague, "the requisite things- 
a few extra tubes of greens and blues. 
I'm doing landscapes up tbare." 

Pppa Mnrat scribbled on the soiled, 
envelope and, rolling Jt up. added it to 
hl» buttonhole collection- The button- 
hole was filled with new notes constantly 
—totally unrelated fact* — and yet he 
seemed to value, them, far as it became 
Loo stuffed he took them out, and stuck 
them into his pockets. He was a regular 
walking wastebasket. 

As Quirt bent over his things on the 
floor, Manning was struck by the beauty 
of the man's profile. Time or are doesn't 
destroy a profile. Quirt'* face was not 
handsome, not even particularly attrac- 
tive as seen Irom the front, But a few 
yeans ago, ten years ago, say, it must 
have been beautiful — not handsome, but 
beautiful. But In his early thirties 
ho had. faded as women lade. 

He was still repacking his suitcase when 
Inspector Morris come up the stairs, still 
amiable, itiU profcMoriah-looklng. 

"Qohig away?" be Inquired easily. 

"Yesi." Quirt answered, "I'm doing a 
week's work at, the camp. The Mole win " 



"I'd like to see your work some Urns," 
the Inspector remarked. "I don't know 
much about art, but I do like outdoor pio- 
Uinw. That's your line, isn't Itf" 

"Yes," Quirt replied. "I'd like to hove 
you come up to my Kturilo some lime when 
t come back. Come in any time." 

"Pretty good artist'. 1 " tho inspector 
Inquired as Quirt left them. 

".Tivi. mediocre." Mothewson replied. 
Mafbewson was kind but he was also 
frank when It came to art. "Just fair." 

"He's a newcomer to this building. Isn't 
be?" the inspector inquired, 

"Yes," Maihrwaon replied. "He's 
been here about three months 

"Did any of you know him before he 
come here?" 

They ail shook their heads. 



FTEft tiveivr o'clock 
at night one light was always kept burn- 
ing in the old studio building. That was 
in the hallway of the first floor. To 
Manning, looking down the great con 
of stairway from the fourth floor, it 
seemed like Hie light at the bottom of a 
pit. As he descended It threw about hja 
tTolesnue and over-chongmg shallows, 
Riving hun the feeling of being watehod; 
spied upon, first from above, than from 
below. And as ho stood In the full 11 slit 
on the ground floor looking up Into the 
dlmncu above luj {nit as though a full 
glare harl been turned upon lutn. It was 
a relief to open the- floor U> the bawimetit. 
stairway, slop quickly inside, and close 

He WBS suddenly In utieT darkness. 
He wondered wh erlier he (night strlk« a 
match, perhaps, better not. He stretched 
forth his Band tentatively. IX touched 
something soft, Ho bwame niddenir 
tense as though paralysed. The soft 
stuff moved— it swayed silently ogninst 
his flngera— cloth' He drew back and 
put his hand out again ttI1[ i clutched 
.something. It was soft — it Bepiirafsd 
under his rlncera— hairi Then his sud- 
denly nervolesa hand lost It. when lie 
readied forth again, he found nothing. 
Hu moved his arm 111 n Hide are. Still 
nothing! From outside tiurre came 
muffled claraurous street sounds, Thoy 
seemed distant and tar away. Some- 
where below there was an Intermittent 
gnawing— of rats. But there boatdo him 
on tile stalra — there wsa not a sound, 
not h breath — not the swish of a gar- 
ment, 

Where had Ihe thlna gone I Where was 
dial, person? He stooped, cautiously- 
grabbed and cauyht a hand. 

It seemed to crumple helplessly In 
his grasp, He was surprised at Its 
frailty. It was soft, like rubber, but 
tlicra was something hard, something 
tnat cut his palm, an enormous ring 
With sharp edge somewhere. It pre- 
vented liis grasping the hand as tightly 
as ho wonted to, He started to reach 
up for the arm. but was arrested by n 
creaking noise below him. Then an- 
other hand was placed over bis mouth. 
He grabbed the wrist. And then he 
realised that the hand aealrnt his mmith 
lay there soft and molinnlBjis. The 
person meant to caution him to silence. 
Tho creaking continued. It was the doer 
beiween papa Marat's restnurant and 
the basement room. The person was 
headed for that room. He must be there 
by this time. 

Then suddenly lie realised thei the 
hand no Ioniser lay across his -nioinli. 
His one hand that had held [lie other 
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n tr antTRALiA?? uowrvs TOECl 

hand ™ «Bptar. In hi* intense excita- 
mtnt he had lot It drop. He reached out 
to TniBch not till. b there! He flt-npped 
Jovj) & bl^p nQisHeastr but quickly— 
Ihtti another- -u r>d Another— always 
re»ciUnf before him He louchrd noih- 

^There were twu persona In the base- 
pymt bwJdca himself One nf thorn knew 
he wm them — had warned him Evi- 
dently that one wha rnfrer to i-ernatn 
bidden u he That one did not wish hit 
prtwenW to be knn»n trj the otlipf That 
one evidently cansidi'red himjielj in 
league with Mantling PerhSpA kflcw 
*ho Manning was. He Izad probably wen 
mm in the liKht of the- hoirway aa he 
opened the door, but who waa that one 
fTLj*. nuEffi *'M he now? 



LjO HJTD XiEBHLY he 
m»dc hi ft WJL 7 o° down the stairs Into 
the dArkriMS. BoundEi?wnly hp ad- 
vanned, hand's before him He must 
pot stumble. Be must not fac eauvht 
unaware — ho was playing blmdmuiTi 
buff with a murderer. He roust 
be appronchtn* the door He moved 
Ml hands aiona the wall until he found 
the ot^nlng 1 . Ttila was n time for cau- 
tion. Either of these others mijiht be 
ltuJcini far the opening hLtc A touch 
O'llolt stab in the dark— the three - 
minntr murder I He stepped throuffh the 
doorway 

It was hard to believe there was any- 
one hi the rciom besides hlmAolf But 
than Lhcre was a tiny sound, no louder 
than the runninji of a. r:iT.. He listened 
It was repeated The striking 0- II 
mate!)! It nu repeated arum Then 
there was a small spurt of flame onh'.nd 
some boxes at one side *vl the room. Then 
a faint steady Blow. Someone had 
Uffbted a randle. Bomennc was mo vine 
thirigfl behind those packing boxes— 
close to the wall it would bo— why It 
would be directly under Von Vet.'* studio 
— aifninst the outside walL It would 
be at the bate ot the fireplace. 

With more speed than caULbtt he 
rra5B*.'d the rosin and crept up behind t-he 
boxes. On top of the IneoncJomeTate pile 
was a chfttr laid sideways so that he 
could peer thrniiRh 11 as through a 
barred window He tbw a man bendlflH 
over »im , thln£ on the floor He sftw a 
pull of hunched ih-uulders and ..he top 
of a acrfeiptly sn-jr hmd— two long irm& 
bUiUy Rt wurk uiovlncj thing* away from 
the foot of the chimney boards and roilfl 
ot paper end braes— they had evidently 
been untouched Inr some time Thr drist 
on them was mi thick that the lane bony 
hands left rmrks Like the claws of n 
g!ganttr bird 

Suddenly there was a sound— it might 
have been almort anything— -a cough, * 
suppressed tneeie. a maiiM. Tt was dif- 
ficult to jud^e June whnnr it come from 
—probably frum n cross the room. The 
man lifted his bead— he turned Man- 
ning dropped quickly behind hU barri- 
cade. But he had .seen— he had seen 
Papa Murat. his old eye? keen as a fer- 
ret's, hi* hair hanging in wlspfl over his 
forehead, his month under the swwptng 
mouftUiehes drawn in a thin taut line 

Manning waited, breathless. The sound 
was not, repeated but he saw a lew* 
shadnw on the wall- -distorted in iht 
candlelight —so that the beaked nrcw 
reached half across .he room. Papa 
Marat was peering abnut for the In trader 

Tfea shadnw chsjippeared. Tlicre wore 
rat- like srrotc hints. The old man had 
resumed him task of removing the- dcbila. 



BEYOND THE DOOR 

Cnulloualjl. Mtiniiln« pfertd M lilm ilbmSb 
throiuh ihe bars o! thf ch»li He was 
□penmff a imall Jroo door- the opening 
lo the chhrmay. of coiira* He lay down 
With his chMi to the floor un<! peered 
into It.. Hs stuck bjn hand In and talced 
out n handful di ashea He pt-i>retl at 
them. Me drew up hJa aleevt ind, b/ltm 
flat, thrust hte hand farther tnta the 
oprnlns— more asJies — the lone Ijnny tinnd 
clawln? thrcvuiiti them— itshei on the 
loiuj skelfl-on orm — aslies in the flying 
white hair — ashu In a sminlft lilf a 
death shadow nerota the thin rheolc— a 
Bhoul dlgeiait Into a otuvs — dlsginil lor 
what; 

He drew hl» hand out airaln Mid there 
were two red unears on the ashra He 
hrmihed tliem od and dLwkBed a long 
cut on his hand The cunning Imwitijh 
old face lighted with i inille of triumph 
He plunged hta arm eagerly Into the 
opening and drew forth something cov- 
ered with uahei and with (imps of blood 
on it. Carefull; lie Ousted it off on ruj 
itM sleeve. It wrs n straime-loolclng 
dngger— wirh a yellow cldlrmnne handle 
ind an odd trlaniular blade 

In his eagenveBi to examine the thing. 
Manning leaned too far forward and the 
chair toppled to the floor with a eraih 
The old man leaped to his fept, His 
old eyes, stranneli 1 «litt€rinE peered into 
ilie darkness. He held hu hand aloft 
with the dagger in it— ready to strike 

Manning hurled himself over the boxes 
and landed at his feet Before Papa 
Mirat could move. MunmnH had griLbbed 
his wrists One of them he held in > 
viee-lllce grip Tl« other he twisted 
trjirug to teiip (hp dagger away from him- 
self Strange the strength in thrtt boas- 
old manr The old man made rlclotu 
stabs at him. and Manning at nrat 
found himself barely able to hold his 
own. Then suddenly Papa Marat'a 
krteea seemed to glpe way Thoy both 
(eU. sunultanosusly the lUmtB went out 
—and n woman acreamcd 

Manning too-iened niA grip nn his 
opivoni.-nt. He sprang back. Ho was 
aware that the other also had risen He 
could hear htm — at his side — panting 
and trying to catch his breath IMS 
he seemed not to hreotbe He was listen- 
ing Dead silence airnm. and blackness 
Then hte own rates rani out oddly. "Who 
are you?" 

There was a sound ol ; ■ p ■ run- 
ning frantically, unf uojiiediy, 'owards 
tbe door by which Lhey had entered 
Manning ran in the direotlon of the foot- 
eteps. He crosi^ed into somethtus nnd 
(ell ptonr oil (lie ilotir He rose and 
groped for 'he door— and then as his 
band found the openlnA he saw n silt o! 
light st the head of Die stairs Whoever 
it was had managed to climb the stair- 
way and probably was In the street by 
t.lus ttrae 

"Young man." said a ralee close to 
Mo cot, "I think we may venture to 
Mieak now. or to go out of here If ft 
wish to." 

Papa Marat, struck a Batch and held It 
up. His old (ace had lont lis h.wktsh- 
nesa and conning and become mild and 
childish again. The dagger wits no- 
'.vheic- to be scan. 

"What did you do with U7" Manning 
demanded, his anger mounting He iiu 
to be cheated! Cheated out. of his evi- 
dence! 

"I tell you," he whispered, "give It to 
tne— give tt to mel Or Til . ,~ 

"My dear boy . . " the old man spota' 
gently, "that dagger Is mine. I've owned 
it for twenty yens. I picked it up, you 



know. In China. You've Heard Uie u:a>. 
There vl'os nn old mandarin who . , 

Was lie about to become remlnUoent 
tandtng there In the dark basement with, 
I lie dagger that had klllod Von Vuh In 
lus hand? Was he criuy? Or was Man- 
•i.m cnuty? 

"Give it lu me." Mannuig repeated 
savagelv "Qlve 11 to me, I tell you I 
know all about ill t know how you did It! 
I know how you got Into Von Veh's Etudlo 
and—" 

Still more eenlly, Papa Marat Inter- 
rupted "Vou are excited my boy Nuw 
a newspaper man like myself would never 
fly to pieces ilk* that In an emergency. 
And. really. It's the height 0/ absurdity 
lor you to accuse mc when it happens 
that at the time of the murder I was in ray 
private clinlng-roont picking up the dishes 
you hod left." 

"Then . ." the wordfl stuck In Man- 
ning's throat, "then you— why. you know 

"That you weren't In my dlnlng-roora 
nt that time?" 

"Then, why— why didn't you tsy so u 
the Inquest?" 

"I would suggest," Papa Marat said with 
malicious courtesy, "that we lust step into 
my private dining-room Wc would be 
math more comfortable there. Evidenuy 
no one In about." 

In the dining-room, which had once 
been a coal-bin. he insisted upon matins 
tea — tea. of all things I He pottered over 
It like an Did woman — lea hi thit 
middle of the night with a murderer's 
dagger tying nn the table! For he had 
Placed it there suite carelessly between 
the Mig&j'-friwl and cream- pitcher Man- 
ning studied it There was no biood on 
i! Tin- ».-:>• i tilWJ remnved It. He real- 
ised now that the blood on it when he 
first saw it had comt' from the cut on 
Papa Mural's hand H was easy to see. 
how It had goTtrn there trj the arhes. It 
wb\ tint and narrow, and the murderer 
had slipped it through the grating in Von 
Vch's fireplace Evidently when they had 
walled the fireplaces up Lhey had re- 
moved the prates on the other floors so 
rhar, there was no ob'stTuct-.n.n and It tiad 
fallen clear to the basement 

Then he remembered I He spoke to 
Papn Moriu. who was laying the lemoti 
slices in geometrical order on a plate. 
"Hut." he ealtJ. "this dagger was In the 
hand of the statue when we Connd it The 
Inspector had tt taken away along with 
rl.e other things." 



± APA MARAT beamed 

like a child who en,] ays holding a necret. 
"This daeevr," lie said, "was not m the 
hand of the statue That dagger is, as you 
lust st-aUed. at headquarters." 

Hi- tt-alted expectantly for Manning's 
next question, and when It was (orLh- 
camlns hi- replied "I bad two of these 
daggers — twin daggers I gal them, as T 
snld. [ram m old mandarin Cliarruuig, 
cultured nid fellow— the finest type ol 
aristocratic Chinese He h«d an insane 
ancestor who had these made because — " 
Maiming headed hiro nil with. "But the 
blood on the other nagger?" 

The old man shook his head "I don't 
know yet T will know!" 
"And when did you lone this one?" 
"The afternoon of the ntttfa It was 
taken from this bracket " He Indicated 
the long line of daggers on the wall and 
tlie empty bracket thai. Manning bad 
noticed cEic ntaht of f.lie murder 

"But who was here in the afternoon?" 
Manning demanded 
Papu Marat annwered thoughtfully, T 
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don't know exactly. The Morons were In 
here brtIv. about three o'clock, with some 
eirb. They drank t«a— that K nffluUlfcr. 
tea, m far aa I'm tfipposed to know— 
unto about Ave o'clock. When tlwy gut 
throngh the plate waq in Jftirh a mess J 
aiiked "Dan to come tn to clean Jt up. He 
was horff working for ahum half fin hour. 
No one else was in ttiore, so far us I 
know. unUl you mrrve. M 

"Dan?' - Manning asked sljmtflcantly. 

Papa Marat nndded &s sisniflcantly 
'■\*o*, Dan. Of mutm, the police know 
that, but they do not know that there was 
another dagger." 

"I BUppoyr now. thousrh, you'll turn this 
oyer to the police." Manning pointed to 
the dagger on the table. 

"The police \" Pupa Marat almost 
shouted. His brown old face reddened 
to a dark mahogany. Gparks of fb-e 
appeared In the old eye.i. The thin Hps 
bent Into a line of acorn. "The police! 
Why in the name of— why In— why. my 
dear yaunR ms.n —why shouM I give 11 to 
the police? They have completely 
iimored me. They've treated me with 
contempt, TheyVe refusEd me the cuh- 
tomary cotirtMles shown to b newspaper 
man. They've refused to let me into 
that room! They've held back on me In 
every way. The night the story broke 
they let me tn -and you'll remember I 
got n front pass story— first edition. But 
since That time they haven't Riven me a 
thing because some rub reporter totri them 
I wasn't on the ^tnff of any local paper. 
Yea, sir, the?- pave the story to ft ltd of 
cubs) And theme cubs laughed at me. 
Newspaper men aren't what they used to 
bet They don't know a story unless. It's 
hunrli:rj t.o them on a philter. And Shry 
Iaush at me. I'll show em what news- 
paper work la. IH show 'em how to go 
after a Story, I'll trim the whple lot of 
'«n, Insa.enL young pupal And HI 
: the ;>"i i' ' 

"I hope you will" Manning said, and 
meant it sincerely. Hitherto he had 
laughed with the others at papa Marat's 
reminiscences. 

* 'Mr . Marat." he asked him. purposely 
dropping the "Papa," "Mr. Marat, have 
you h definite theory?" 

The new tone of re- 
npeflt broueht a rIow to the face of 
the aid in ntz. "I h a^e." he said. 
"Tve hud a theory fro ta the fj rat 
— one that the police couldn't posniblv 
have becuusfi X happened to have tin ac- 
cident*! ■ bit of knowledge thai they 
couldn't ;>c-:-:.- ■!►.;. have." 

"The other dagger?" Manning hue- 
Rested. 

Papn Marat shook his head. "No, oh, 
nf course, the dapper will hold them off. 
Thai En, their not knowing of the esda- 
tence of another dapfrer will throw 'em 
off the track. The wound wan very wide 
— made by that triangular blade — no or- 
dinary blade. could have made it. They'll 
work from that Though, <it course, the 
lady who screamed in the basement half 
an hour atro knuwt of the exlntcnoL' oi this 
othrx duster." 

"Perhana not." Manning nald. 

"JUHt wltai do you think she went to 
the basement for If not for the dagger?" 

"You can't be sure." Manning didn't 
try to define even to himself his reasons 
for delradlttB the unknown. He didn't 
even attempt, to nomi! hcr. 

The morning after hl» basement en- 
eniintpr with Papa Marat found Man- 
ning pUiKlirjfi dvut two tiiiastlotis— tho 



Identity cif thp woman who hud bwn 
there In the dork basement, with 
them and the possibility of Dan's 
having taken the second dagger from 
the bracket in Papa Marat's basement 
dining -room on the H.'ternooa cf the 
murder. 

He had not Ken Dan stnee he gave 
him the blackmail money in UHIs on the 
preceding afternoon. But It waft not 
difficult to persuade him t.o come into 
tbe studio. 

He entered with ft certain Mr of Im- 
portance, seated himself in Manning's 
most comfortable chair and, looking 
around aprtraisinniy. n'mnrked with de- 
llhernte disrespect, J 'I don't see any slsns 
of you movlns out," 

"No — and yon wont tea any," Man- 
tling replied, 

"But lfa the second day, you know," 
the old man warned him. "You have Just 
five more days." 

"And ynu have Just five aeconds." 
Manning retorted, "to tell me why you 
took rhst dsreer out of Papa Marat's 
private dining-room." 

Dan blinked his eyes, his long under- 
lip flapped comically. He plainly 
tatecn by surprise. Mnnning decided to 
catch him with more questions before 
fie could contrive an answer to. this 
one. 

"You were seen, you know." he una 
"But what did you do with the dogser 
afterwards?" 

The old man seemed dazed. '"Why— 
why— 1 left It Ul Mr. Sprague's btudlo." 
lie stammered, 

"In Mr. Sprague's studio!" Manning'* 
own (Jurprise almiat cost him hla equi- 
librium. But that would niiver do. He 
muat keep ahead of the alow-wlUrd old 

"But why did you take It hi the first 
place?" be insisted. 

Dun's fare cleared. That was ap- 
parently an oaay question bo answer 
■■Why— 1 miL it for thai glrll" 

Manning knew whom he meant by "that 
rjtI." It WW. way (if dt'f Ipnatbiff Vir- 
ginia and his manner of pronouncing the 
word told exactly wliat he thought, of 
girls who spent their time lumjrmff about 
men's ftudlou at nil times of the day. 

"She came in early ln the afternoon 
and sulci she was in a hurry to fret up 
to Mr. Von Veh's, and asked me ta pet 
her that dagger to pose with I said 
I'd do It and she ran on Lipstnirs." 

"But didn't you take Jt to her then'" 

m Wd, I cleaned the place for the old 
man." He need the term "old man" al- 
most os expressively ti& be did "that girl." 
• 1 didn't Bet through until about five- 
thirty. I wiwn't going up to the fllth 
floor and T didn't see no reason why I 
Should wall on that girl." 

"Danl" Manning rebuked him. 

But. the old Janitor gave no heed to 
the reproof. "So I wue on the second 
flrjor. and 2 sec Mr. Bprague's door open, 
and I Just laid It In then- on his tahlo, 
Trunks J, well, hi* uncle can get It from 
him if h want.*, it That's how I come ta 
know how yuu got It." 

"How whrLt?" MnnninR Rasped. 

"fiurc." Don was mallei (ins iy trium- 
phant- "I ieett you come downsialrs to 
nupper rl?ht after "t put It there. And 
von (.topped In Mr, £pra.gue*s studio/* 

MnmuriR rcBiemberrvJ thst he liad seen 
the door open, that he had )ooked in and. 
finding the studio varant. had gone on 
dnv.Ti kg the basement, restaurant "B'jt 
why didnl you say anything ubout It to 
tne before?" he dftnunded 

"I didn't aim to have anybody know 



T broiigbt that dagger up. Ton ean't tell 
how the police might fhrurft thlngil" 

"Or how a stupid old Idiot may fleirre 
thlngfl either," Manning replied ai he 
opened the door by way o! diamtsn&l. 

He wanted to talk the thine over with 
Pupa Mamt and he Ktarted for the res- 
taurant via tha basement stairway. He 
stopped for a moment In the damp dusty 
smelling dnrknosa, then decided ho 
wanted to visit the baek room by day- 
light, the room In which he had groped 
about the night before to find Papa Marat 
pulling the dagger from the chimney, 
and to lunar that woman scream. 

But even as he stood there thinking It 
over a man appeared in the doorway. It 
was Frederick Sprsguaf He came to- 
ward Manning, stepping warily, with an 
expression of abjeer, terror on his dead 
white face, with his pole eyes darting 
Lither and thither In the darkness. Then 
he «aw Manning standing by the door. 
He stopped. His eyes bulged. Hui hands 
flew to his throat. 

Bprague p:rt his hand against a pack- 
ing-box and lenned on I'., laughing 
hywt.ftTleftlty. "Oh — oh— I thought—Ah, 
it's you I I didn't expect, to ese anyone. 
I— you see— rm becoming nt-rvous — ridi- 
euloualy nervous' It's the shook Pvi DUO 
through — the shock. I ,1ust came down 
heire to get something nf his— my Uncle'*, 
You know, I asked the Inspector for 
humothtng. I wanted something to Keep. 

I thempht — I knew some of his tttrjUU 
were down here. So— you see — I camel" 

-L/rn you And it?" Man- 
ning shot At him. 

"Ftna whut.l" SpraRiie's aryraw wiis bs 
rjhnrtJ an th^ quention. Tlifin he seemnrf 
t.r> bocomc suefrfrnly caitte culm. "T didn't 
expect to find anything In particular," 
he aeld. "Just somrttiini of bis-. but 
none Df his thlnpg are hero. What am 
ynu looking for?" 

The question caught Wannlne bT mrr- 
prlst— fair minui'i, limnnti. "Why." hp 
tftld. "for some old canvrt/ies I've had 
down hrn' for a. long time." 

And Iraidjie Sprmnin. whom he hrard 
Foins on upstairs, he wtnt into the hai'k 
room. He examined the oponlriB In the 
chimney. The rubbish was piled about 
It Just an It must have been before Papa 
Ifaral dfsiurbed It the night before. 

In the smnll. untidy kitchen in the rear. 
Paun Marat, eoatlesa and ffltli tits lihirf- 
sleevcs rolled up so that beJow tlie neck- 
line he Imkfd like a diBh-wnalwT .with 
his mcu^taches newly Iniumetd and 
trained and his lint brim cured In a line 
nf distinction, he looted like nothing leps 
than a Btaijlao Grand Duke above the 
ncc'klltie) wo* sln>:hmy glasses about in 
a pan of soapy water. Ho eonllnued to 
slosh them about while Mnnninp. told hum 
of Dan's having left the dagger In 
Bprague's room, and of his own experi- 
ence yrlth s prague in thf: bSBomcni,- 

Then the old roan took hfc Isands out 
of the iveter, wiped them and adjusb-d 
the angie of hjji hot hrlm. "Dan told the 
truth. He isn't clenr enouali to do any- 
Ihins else Virijtnla probably did ask 
him for the dagger. I'll verify lliai next 
lime I see her. Then when he didn't come 
up with it, ilu' came down about Unw- 
O'cloek and asked me for it. f gave her r Eit- 
otheT one bocuus,:- 1 didn't want to disturb 
my dbiplay In the tjraclcets. Yes. we've 
gotten my yrllow cloisonne dagger An tax 
as Sprague'a studio. Where and how did 

II travel from there? It's a matter of 
locomotion and destination. Perhaps 
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SpmpK' knows. Perhaps he went to the 
bssr-ment lo Inok (or It. Of count. any- 
one else mlirht'have gone Into liln studio 
that niaht just as you did. and tnken 11. 
We have no way of accounting for The 
tctlcns of MTono In the building dorlnit 
the earlier part of the evening. Wc know 
uchere they were st the tune of the murder 
-but before that. . . . Sjirujiut says he 
mut out to dinnt'f ELt six o'clock, came 
back about aoven. nod worked in hh 
studio untu lie worn up to see his uncle 
just before trie murdtsr." 

"Who wont tin to Von Vch's studio 
Out?" Mannms asked. 

"Sprasue and Mttthewsem went to- 
lettwr." 

"WHO came out Inst?" 

"MatheMon; ho w< s°. and I'd believe 
anyihloB Mathewsou wild. Brnut went out 
flnt. then tipraguc, then Maiheu^on. IUS 
believe anythlni Brent said, too. He's 
the moat disagreeable pnrson Tea ever 
encountered, hunt the first Instinct of a 
gentlemen. Out he's honest. 



VJoMING dowaatalrs 
late lint MteniDon Manning- paused in 
the hallway, for from behind the closed 
door of the Morons' studio carnc on 
exclamation af pain and surprise tn a 
man'! voice, then an finlh. The door 
opened anil Virginia stood there. In her 
man* Utile blsrfc dress, with her flaming 
hair dishevelled About her face, her firm 
rhm lifted hlKh on > slim taut column, 
of neck lo an clllttitir of pridr and con- 
tempt— with ■ lighted cigarette In her 
hand. Behind her stood a taU annul ins 
youth, about 31, dressed so much like 
in artist that it was impossible to ba- 
lm* he could really be one. He wore 
knickers, a nippcd-in coat, » lavender 
shirt and a Bowing tie. His mouse- 
colored hft'.r was enmbrd bock Irani his 
jaee and dripped over his collar jn the 
back. Hie insignificant features were 
decorated wltlt a stnall reddish moustache, 
which perched on Ills upper Up like a 
butterfly. 

Just then the red of the moustache wu 
dimmed by tut ermuoii ul to, face. He 
put his hand to his chin to feci of a 
small round hum, Manning, stored fas- 
cinated at Virginia"! cigarette; she hwl 
rcnflrrricd the current legend concerning 
her— "She draws a line, and Then n man 
steps over that, she burns him with tt 
cigarette." 

fine raw Mannlnc; and limited, but the 
youth evidently did not. 

Virginia laughed, a mellow contralto 
chuckle. Then arm called to Manning. 
"Hullo, Mannlmr, Pete and 1 are uuar- 
relling. Come, on and tear un apart 
Pete, thla is Manning Colby, who has 
Just Bold that landscape to the big 
calendar people. And thla. Manning. Is 
Hughs. 1 ' 

Peter Hughs lifted his small moustache 
and showed his teeth like an angry 
guinea pin. "Come In," he said with the 
utmont ungraciousness. 

She threw the crumpled cigarette that 
had been an Instrumonl of punishment 
into an ashtray, selected another (rum 
a box on the table, and flung herself down 
on one of the ubiquitous couches. The 
Pete person stood by the window scowling 
out at tiie street. Manning had dis- 
liked him immediately. On snap judg- 
ment he would have said thai there was 
something mean about him— not bad ar 
TOiou*— just mean. He was capable of 
littleness. For instance. II Virginia were 



BEYOND THE DOOR 

to hurt his vanity, he might break the 
agreement the bow had bad and tell tho 
police what he knew of her being out of 
then- studio at the time of the murder 
Virginia must be careful not to hurt his 
vanity. Which was exactly what «ho 
proceeded to da, 

She pointed to a picture on the wall 
In bock of her. it appeared to be a 
small house, drawn with, four uncertain 
lines as a sbt-yeor-Dld child might have 
done it, standing on a pile of spaghetti 
and leaning lopsided against a large 
moon. 

"Pete's work." she sold with a hint of 
amimemeat tn her eyas. 

Pete turned, run his hand over his 
flowing hair in a world-weary gesture, nnd 
aald: "I don't suppose you'll understand 
it. Ton do commercial work, don't 
you? 3 never cunld do that hack stuff. 
You see. I've stumbled oh somctlitrn I 
must express." 

"Stumbled la the right word. Pete," 
Virginia laughed. "You'd bettor not 
show Unit house to the building commis- 
sioner— ]ic might condemn it." 

Pete's sallow face flushed a dull red 
and there waa a mean light in Ills small 
oyos, Virginia must, be cautioned to bo 
careful. 

And then the conversation automati- 
cally shifted (rum the art of pnuiimg pic- 
tures to the art of mixing drinks, for the 
other throe members of Che Moron quar- 
iei bum noisily Into the roam, three 
rather ordinary, rather good-looking 
youths of about college age, batleas and 
contless. with shirts open at the throat, 
and nlpped-ln waists and trousers which 
Hupped about their ankles, like tents in a 
wind. 

"We've got It," they chanted, "we've tot 
:t." ;<ud from somewhere they produced 
a number of bottles. 

"Oeorse." Virginia said to the best- 
looklng one. "Otorge, this Ls Manning 
Colby. He has a studio above yoti." 

"Hello, tiweetness," George shouted to 
Virginia, He flopped down on the couch 
beside her atm rested Ills head against 
her shoulder. Virginia took the head In 
her hands, moved It to a lavender chiffon 
pillow, and smoked on unperturbed. But 
Manning had a violent and, to him. Inex- 
plicable urge lo lake the afnresutd George 
by the seat of his voluminous trousers 
and pitch him through the window. 

"Mike! Pred I" Virginia hailed the other 
two who Were attacking the bottles on the 
table With Corkscrews. "Boys. I want 
you to meet Manning Colby." 

"For Heaven's sake, don't spill Itl" Mike 
sold. "You know it toot all my allow- 
ance." 

"1 know you'd be Interested In Man- 
ning's work." Virginia went on. "He 
hoi same beautiful stuff in rus studio 

now." 

"There, you spilled it yourself." Prcd 
scolded. 

Georeo ottered Virginia a glass. "Drink. 

Qinny?" 

She shook her head. Manning also 
refused after looking at the table, stained 
and pock-marked by drinks spilled at 
previous parties. 

And so I.Jje party moved forward. Tlu-y 
eujBUJsed art and the stupid unimagina- 
tive work of [he average commercial 
artist, women and their proper place, a 
certain peroxide blonde known as Pistol 
Shot Susie, modern poetry, and they ex- 
plained to Manning very carefully how 
sophisticated arid cynical and disil- 
lusioned and bored they themselves were. 
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Manning- also was bored, but at (ha 
same ttme amused. He seated himself 
beside Virginia, and under cover of tha 
general hubbub aald, "Nice kids, renllr. 
underneath. Perfectly harmless. But 
they're raklntf the sowlne of tholr wild 
oats seriously." 

Virginia echoed his amiinemenl. '■Yes* 
she agreed, "They're Babbits dcbabbit- 
fcanB. and doing it as Babbles would. 
Rome time they'll be Babbits again. 
Pwnny children-" 

"Children?" he ijuerlcd. "Haw old are 
you. anyway, Virginia?" 
"Twenty-four." she told film. 
Twenty-four. Three years younger 
than he. But she taked elctitcen. Her 
skin was as delicate as a baby's. Them 
was a fresh softness In the outlines of 
her face Just then her mouth wu 
atrociously painted. But there was about 
her features a fine tracery that beswka 
generations ol good breeding. That 
very lovely head should not have as a 
background, as it had at that moment, 
a large poster or kicking huriesqua ladles. 

There should l» 

"Y.juH be sorry some dar-eo. . . .* 
Pete had begun to sing in a mushy, syrupy 
crooner's tonor. 

The others Joined in howling. "Youll 
be sorry tome day-ee— perhaps whsn I'm 
gone." 

Manning felt a ghaitlS slcknh sensa- 
tion. The sticky sentimental ballad had 
turned the hands o£ the clock back— 
again he heard old Dan mutter. "Von 
Veh is dpadl" while that song, garish 
and derisive, floated out from behind the 
Morons' closed door 

He lumed tn Virginia and saw in her 
eyes Mat for a moment — what was it?— 
a terrible fear? Before he could be sure 
of it. It had vanished She called out 
In a phraseology oddly at variance with 
her lovely voice, "Oh. can it. boysl" 

"Yes." George chimed In. "Stop it. 
You know we ushered In the angel of 
death to that song the other night," His 
voice was flippant, but liln rather tins 
brown eyes were troubled. 

Pete continued lo wail in tattf silly 
crooning voice, "You'll be sorry some 
d&y-ec . . ." and Manning fancied 
that too eyes were nn Virginia and that 
there was a epurk of vmdlcLlvouess In 
thorn. 

"Youll be sorry Rome day-ee. . . 

T 

J. HE song Annpped off. 
Thu 5iiKci n tared wtth his moiiLli a$ape. 
At the open door sumd u miui, holdtnjc 
bftok the Inpcl of his ccriit. Under trio 
lapel i. * 

. '"Yfja feUawa "U Jia^e ?a come alorn 
with mr," he said. "The chief vanta to 
t^lk to ynu " 

Tlie four yf them filed nut a=i quietly 
oa thoiiijii their gemg were 4 vtui of tb« 
dixliy coutlae. 

As tiulctJy Mannlnp nnd VlKrlnia Btood 
there, robbed for the moro^ia of njl 
power at thtuiuht nnd bpflerh. VlrgmLa's 
Ivand was ralACd la n half aeaturia juec 
ivs It had hrrn when Chi ninn appeared. 
She held it in that position stx thoitflh niie 
were piwtne for u phofciRruph. 

Finally Mannma ipokc-. "Whit . , L* 
tie tuked. 

"I don't, know," she answered. "I cant 

ImttHine-." 

"But." \ie began, "what could than 
be?" 

Then his sentence wju cut off as nid* 
denly ft* Pete's isonK had hwn. He wo* 
starii.R at VlrttUils'k upraised hand— 
tli* left iumd. On tt\z Indtfic Qnger «bt 
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wore a topaz rtew— such a very Urj! 
ring— WUi a sort of sham silver tc-al 
protruding from It, 

He limited al hla own hand— at tin- 
cut. mads bp a lase ring— a ring on tat 
liand he lind grasped and held In the 
darit In the basement— bcfi..t! the woman 
rcreamed. 



-ANNINO tore his 
iguzc from Virginia's ring and his thong;.!.-- 
from all passible ctmjecturcs the right 
uf It raised in his mind. «nit managed 
to huggest quit* casually that St was 
aix o'clock and that pcrhapn o) might 
care to go out tD dinner with him. 

"I would, Mai M:./ she responded 
Willi a somewhat shaky gaiety. "I'm 
short two cents of the price of u mailed 
raflk and I couldn't possibly afford to 
cat dinner and xido home on the car. 
too." 

Her suggestion ne to a cafeteria proved 
an advisable one as far aa privacy was 
concerned. There wna such a clatter 
of trays, cutlery and crockery that plots 
to overthrow a dozen different naUoaj 
might have been hatched at a dosen dif- 
ferent tablet without attracting the 
slightest attentlon. 

Unilor cover of this mealHme symphony 
he put to her again the question he hail 
asked before Lhfly left the Morons" studio. 
".Do you know of any Teoson why thoHe 
four boy* miuht have been arrested?" 

"Not a thing/' she asserted positively. 

"There isn't anything that you've held 
book from me?" 

Bhe replied candidly , "No, not anything 
that has anything to do with tho&e boyn. 
The (mly tiling I can say about them 
1h this: all four of them were in their 
studio when V.V. was killed. I know 
that." 

He waa silent for a moment, frowning, 
turning the thing; over In his mind. 
Then he asked, "But didn't you buy, 
□inny, fhat that night, when they dis- 
covered that the police were there, they 
mid, ''They've found out something; we 
moot keep Ginny out ol this'?" 

"Yes," die said. 'They did. I don't 
know what it, wu all about, but X don't 
think it had anything to do With the 
murder of V.V, I dant think they knew 
anything about that. They couldn't have 
had any motive," 

He flashed a quick question: *TJn you 
know anyone who could have had any 
motive, 7" 

She laughed And despite the muxh- 
diseussed classical lines of her face she 
looked like an impudent HttLe gamin. 
■'Dkrt you bring me here to eat my dinner 
rjr to answer a questionnaire? I'm hun- 
gry: 1 somehow mimed out on lunch 
to-day. And here m front of me is a 
nice piece of shad roe all wrupped In 
bacon I love shod roe and bacon. Can't 
you wait Jart a few minutoa?" 

He found himself wishing he had known 
her more intimately before this thina had 
happened to cast gloom and suspicion 
uver everyone connected wirh tint* ohl 
building. Then unconsciously the placed 
her left hand on the table ho that the 
ring sparkled In Hie light, and he asked 
abruptly, the more so because of a cer- 
tain regret, "Vtndnln, what were you 
doing down there laBt ntehtV" 

She dropped her fork. Her mouth, 
Which Junt n moment before liad bc^n 
softly curved and laughing, hardened 
clightly. 

"JJown where?" aha asked. 
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He was still abrupt, "Down In the 
basement at two o'clock In the morning. 
Were you looking for this dagRer?" 
She seemed pulled. ,c What?" 
-The dAgger Papa Marat found in the 
i-hlmnev. the yellow cloisonne dagger 
with the triangular blade— the dUflgur 
Hint killed Von Veh," he explained. 
uruUilly, 

"DaBOTE" Virginia stored at him with 
unfeigned amazement. Then she made 
identically the same remark he liHd made 
to Papa Marat the night before, "But 
that dayyer was In the [Hindu of the clay 
model I" 

"No," he tn]d lier, "It wan not.** He 
explained that Papa Marat had two 
trtangular dagfn-rs He repeated what 
the old man had told him of having 
lent one to Vu*«inia honicLf earlier in 
the afternoon of the murder. 

"Yes," Bhe said, "I couldn't get the 
effect V,V. wanted when T simply stood 
there and held my empty hand up. He 
said he wanted mare of an effect of 
menace. And bo I went down to borrow 
a real dagger oX Papa Marat. And 1 
posed with it. But the other one?" 

"That," Manning told her, "was taken 
from Papa Marat's brai-ket In his private 
dining-room later in the afternoon by 
nld Don. He says ho left it in Bprague'5 
room," 

"Spraguer Again her voice was 00, 
nhril. that he looked about him In con- 
sternation. A visible tremor passed over 
her. Bhe set her ccifToe cup down weakly. 
Then ahe seemed to rally suddenly; per- 
haps she had caught his fear of observa- 
tion. Al any me. she contrived a casual 
expression, asked him for a cigarette and 
lighted It nonchalantly, 

Bhe seemed to be lost in thought. Her 
smooth forehead was knotted In a per- 
plexed frown. She appeared to be 
looking down at the cigarette stub shp 
held in her hand. But although the 
downward sweep of the Ion* lashcn hid her 
eyes he knew she did not sec- anything 
that lay before her. 

He called her back to the present, by 
Faying: "I might not have been certain 
you Were the woman In the basement laM 
night but Tor that ring. Bee?" He held 
out his hand and pointed to the cut* 

She looked up then and ha caught, just 
for an. Instant, an expression in her 
of anguish so deep that hlo heart was 
wrung w1(h pity. ThieO >t vanished and 
he- looked tnlo mocking itrey depths. 

"Oh, yes. of course!" Hhe said. "Wo 
haven't Ailed out tins questionnaire We 
must complete It and t*len our name 
before we can go home, I went down 
to the basement — at two o'clock. Or per- 
haps LI- wnn two minuter after. You had 
better cheek tip on that, Four minutes — 
or It may have been Rvv. minutes later, 
I saw your liandaame profile in the door- 
way—and low seconds sftor that--or was 
it sis: seconds? — you . . ." 

Hr held up a protesting hand: "Oh. 
don't, Virainla. don't!" 

"All right, I won't." She dropped her 
mocking manner. "You seemed Inclined 
La want to wrestle with rrte. I heard 
the door tn Papa Marat's rerrtiiuranr. open, 
and I put my hand over your mautn (o 
warn you. Then I ducked downstairs and 
hid under bhe stepo until you had com: by 
and I fallowed ymi to the door of the 
bAck room. - I tiliw the light behind 
those packing boxes, bsit I couldn't, aee 
who wbb thfire. Thnn I saw Papa 
Moral sprhiR up with a knife and I 
screamed. 1 couldn't see that the knife 



had a yellow cloisonne handle, or a 
triarmulnr blade. I sot out before you 
and Papa Marat did and ran up to the 
Morons' ntudio, I stayed there all night. 
And that's that. 

"I see." Manning said. And then he 
realised that he did nut, see at all. "But 
why did you go duwn to the basement In 
the Bttt place? What were you lookina 
for?" 

Her grey eyes met his steadily, with 
that curious little trick ahe had of seem- 
ing to want deliberately to register her 
sincerity . "I'm not going to tell you. 
Manning. I haven't tuld any lies thus 
far and I don't Intend to. But neither do 
I intend to tel! you any truths or any half 
truths that I might suspect. Why are 
you so interested in this aflalr. Manning? 
V.V, didn't mean anything to you per- 
sonally." 

Manning Interrupted her savagely. "Did 
Im mean any tiling to you?" 

To bin surprise the smiled an amused 
Kuiile with b curiously humorous twlirt. 
And her voice was particularly low with 
a chuckle in tt aa she said: "You aren't 
by any chance Jealous, are you. Man- 
ning?" 

"I didn't brmg you here for a personal 
discussion." he said, with deliberate rude- 
ness. "There are several Important 
questions I wanted to ask you." 

She Interrupted him by rising. "And 
I didn't rome hero to answer your ques- 
tions," she answered lEnoerturbflhly. 
"There Is no reason why I bIlduJiL I 
come because yuti asked me tD have dinner 
with you. I lvave had my dinner and I 
don't like your way of entertuininK me, 
I'm ttolJiij home.' 1 

She held her band out to him and her 
manner became ail at once aineere and 
friendly again. "I'm sorry. Manning, 
but, an 1 nald n moment hrq — thflt'A Ulftt, 
Thank you lor the dinner. Good-bye." 

He rose quickly. "Walt," he begged 
"Walt a moment, 111 take you home." 

"No H thank you." Her tone was posi- 
tive and quite final. He remembered that 
various men in the building had com- 
plained that Virginia had never invited 
tfotxa into her home. In fact had never 
allowed them to accompany hex even so 
far as her door. 

He escorted her to the entrance and 
stared after hex until she had disap- 
peared in the crowd. A gallant Urtle 
figure— shabby but conspicuous for a cer- 
tain erect grace. 



i 1ND thin." Brent 
waved a newspaper triumphantly, "this 
settles the whole tiling." 

''I hope bo)" MflthewRon *aJd fer- 
vently. 

The inevitable group had gathered for 
one of their Inevitable discussions in the 
InevHubJe place— Methewson's studio on 
the morning after the arrest of the 
Morons. Manning had Joined them. There 
Vin5 a strong bond of sympathy between 
hnu and the kindly ni.rfdte-u.gcd Mathcw- 
Min. He felt thai Matliewron's eagcmeiis 
to clear up the mystery (ipmng from a 
real love for the old studio building. He 
wonted to remove any ugly suspicions 
that might banc over It. A solution of 
the mystery would allow the artist colony 
to settle down to a peaceful existence 
and remove any unrdavnry reputation the 
occurrence might give the place In the 
minds of outsiders. 
But Brent— Brent forced hUmeii Into 
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th- *hrca from vulgar curiosity, and be- 
cause of a perverted feeling Of Import- 
imiir he seemed to net In being Involved 
in tin; a3alr. 

The newspaper to which he pointed ln- 
Eofjoed them that the tour boys calling 
themselves "The Morons" Were being ques- 
tioned in connection will) the mysterious 
murder of Frederick Von Veh. sculptor, 
in ws studio on the night of Auniut 30. 
and thai n girl, aoldine Pond by uiw. 
and o forged cheque, were involved. The 
Irtrl was intoning, but she had written to 
[he police, tellinii the whole story. The 
■Morons, Her letter explained, had had 
numerous aitereallons with the fiery' Von 
Voh. who had threatened cm several oc- 
casions to call tn the pallia It the noise 
in their studio didn't step. One night, 
three days before the murder, when drinks 
hid been flowing frni'lv. the boys had rc- 
tahnicd vith what was intended to be a 
practical Jnkc. 

\'oii Vrh lind drslrmc-d a wall bracket, 
wlileh had been reproduced In large quan- 
tities »nd was sold for fifteen dollars. 
Knowunn that he bail two or three of them 
in his Mudlo. the bays, had sent the Btrl 
op to hini with a cheque lor twenty-five 
dollars. Shi- had told the sculptor ihnr 
tlie boys wanted to buy one of the brackets 
and offered the cheque In payment. The 
cheque wan made out to "Peter Humph," 
signed "O. U PhooL" and endorsed by 
the same "Peter Humph." 

The girl loli hltn that the boys didn't 
Jaippen to hare any cash on hand, and 
asked If he would accept tlw cheque and 
live her ten dollars In change. Van Vrh. 
vary busy, always Impractical and ab- 
sent-minded, was inclined to trust any- 
one, aud practically anyone there in the 
tillldlng would have compiled with her 
request, not noticing the pitiy on the name 
alnwd to the clicque or that the endorser 
was not Peter "Hughs." 



A HE ten dollars had 
paid for the Morons' feAttvllle* that night. 
And it had all peemed very funny. 

But, the news atory went on to relate, 
"when the haze of homebrew had faded 
awnv the next mnrntng," it did not seem 
quite io funny. The boys wer* 1 worried 
and the girl, to whom twenty-live dollars 
was actually a fair-sized sum and who 
had never made out a cheque or hod u 
hanking account In her life, was terrified 
The boys told her they'd "deal with Von 
Veil." that he'd wvi'r runnrt. it. but she 
worried Hhe. It. seemed, had written I Iv 
cheque and In her Ignorance she Imagined 
•he would be sent to the penitentiary for 
life. 

Someone who knew no mare than she 
did had told her that in such a case the 
cheque would be mailed baek to Von Yen 
from the bank. 

The next mom Ing when she read of Von 
Veil's murder, ahe bad been horrur- 
ttrielcen and had fled from the city. She 
lalt sure the four here were involved, and 
that she weald be Implicated She hoped 
tt) exonerate hernelt by writing the letter 
ef confession and explanation. 

All this she explained, although un- 
doubtedly no: in the language employed 
in ihe news atory. 

"W;;o was this Ooldlne Pond?" Ercnl 
orked. 

"Why," Mathewson replied. "If I'm not 
mistaken, she's old Dan's grand -daughter 
Donl you remember." he turned to Man- 
ning, "the little- btanclint-d thing with tho 
fM-t-;- i.:-c; ^l..; uv.lLjl ieetl! thai u;,i;d to 
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come to see Dan? She's fcwi going up to 
lie- VI >r,.v.' ■ 1 1- JJ laN'J" " 

Manning did remember, and that 
memory combined with other mure recent 
memorica seemed a damning fact. 

"WJinre Is Dun?" Brent asked. 

"Dan?" MRthewBon answered lliought- 
ruUy. "I haven't seen h.Uio since yester- 
day noon. Any of tlie rest of you seen 
him?" 

They shook their heads, and there was 
silence. 



J. HE arrest at tho 
Morons was a most helpful Incident." 
Papa Marat announced ns he paused In 
tile tlkitns of a ham long cnouith lo select 
a cigarette from a row of hall-smoked 
ones that lay along the edge of an oil- 
cloth-covered shelf, toko a puff at it, and 
get II hunk In line again. "It *ets the 
police ofl the track, play* up a lot of evi- 
dence that hasn't anything, to do with 
the crime, and covers evidence that 
has." 

"But," Manning oblectei. "the threats 
the boya had mado, Ihe rubbing of Von 
veh'i mailbox, the accessibility of the fire 
escape from their studio, Dan's own 
granddaughter . ." 

"Granted Dan's granddaughter had any- 
thing to do with It," the brood -luitted, 
moiir.taehed oracle argued "OraBted be 
let her get into the studio by going up 
the stairs from somewhere, how did she 
(Kit out of the studio after she'd 
oomniitled the eruno?" I tell you. young 
fellow, other persons braides Dan's grand- 
dnugrster profited from the breaking open 
of the mailbox." 

"Of course they did." Manning said 
quickly. 

Under the shadow Df his broad hat- 
hrlm the old man '3 eyes flickered momen- 
tarily, then they became quite blandly 
nhilolah- "What!" he inquired inno- 
cently. 

"When you came upstairs Just after 
Von Veh'a death was discovered. 1 was 
watching you from tile flfLh floor," Man- 
nine Informed him. EtIU the old eyes 
maintained that expression of wide-eyed 
simplicity. 

"I saw you stop by the pile of rub- 
bish Dan was sweeping together at the 
foot of the -1111:0 You picked up a long 
envelope. You started to write on It. 
Then suddenly you seemed to scan It 
more closely You tore a piece ofT it, 
rolled It up and stuck It in your button- 
hole." 

"And here It Is." Papa Marat finished 
with au oir ol charrnuiR naivette. He 
pulled a piece of paper from the button- 
hole in his coat lapel and held It out 
to Manning. It was the return address 
on nn envelope 

"Of counw, with our agreement, you 
wouldn't *ay anything about my havuig 
tiiis." he went, on craltlly. but in the 
same childish manner. "I'd thought of 
confiding in you, anyway When Don had 
thrown tils rubbish out the next morn- 
ing. I found the tetter that had been 
In this envelope wadded up there The 
girl. In her haste, must have opened the 
rnvnlope by mistake and thrown It away 
The letter was wrttten tn Russinn It 
was from an old friend In Vllna, Poland. 
Evidc-ntly a boyhood friend He merilton" 
Von Veh's contemplated return to the 
old country. Speaks of his Joy that Von 
Veh has come into his own, and asks 
him II he Intends to recognise the other 
clalnuirit— 'she can hardly legally get hold 
of the tiling now,' It says," 
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"She." Manning broke in. "she-who 
would sho be?" 
"Sprague's mother," Pnpa Marat r«- 

"Sprague . . ," Manning began. "But 
I always understood he was German on 
his mother's side," 

"HUl mother was bom In Germany." 
the old man told, him. 'Tve looked that 
up. 80 have the pullet undoubtedly. Sha 
was Von Vch's younger sister. She was 
burn In Germany. But previous to that 
they lived In PumU. that is a part of 
Poland which before the revolution be- 
longed to Russia, They were German 
Russians, as far as I can make nut I 
aaked Spnujue about his mother's 
nationality. He was badly Upoet He 
said she was born in Germany, came la 
this country with an aunt when she wu 
quite ypung, and married an American. 
He didn't seem tu know anything about 
his own family. At any Tate, he pro- 
fessed not to. His mother is dead, you 
know." 

"Oh," Manning said Then again, "Oh, 
then if there were any money coming to 
anyone anywliere. apragus , • ," Ha 
paused to allow the realisation to dolt 
lo. "Why Sprogde ..." 

"Exactly," Papa Marat said, coolly, 
"Sprague ..." 

"But he rouldn't." Manning, protested. 
"He couldn't. He was outside the door 
with Brout and Mathewson when It hap- 
pened," 

"That has been said berure." Pap» 
Marat remarked dryly He aeemed to b» 
enjoying the bewilderment of Manning. 
"It has been said many tunes And It 
la so. But you must admit, my dear sir, 
Sprague had a motive — that the dnge/er 
was lift in his room that nlsht— that ho 
went to the bniemcnt for something yes- 
terday. Take your choice botwoen that 
and ttie Morons with their cheque!" 

"Oh. 1 see!" Manning exclaimed, en- 
lightened "You told me yesterday you 
had a niece of information the pollca 
could not possihly possess It was thia 
letter." 

"It wns not!" Papa Marat said. 



AHE following morning 
Manning found a letter In his mailbox. 
Tt was Written on cheap lined tablet 
paper, and in a sprawling. Illiterate hand. 
It read, "I fret like I ought to remind you 
Hint this Ir- the lourth day. You only have 
rhree more." It was not signed It 
was postmarked "Chicago." 

Evidently Dan. and perhaps the missing 
Goldhie Pond, had betaken themselves to 
r.hut city Or perhaps they had stopped 
there en route However. Don's con- 
science seemed to be still in working 
order He Intended lo report to the police 
In three days -per schedule. But then, if 
Dan knew anythlna concerning any sus- 
picions that might touch Goldine. how 
would he dare hold this over Manning's 
toad? He asked himself this question 
nnd then instead of answering , said to 
lilinielf, "She profited by Goldine's break- 
ing Into that mailbox. She had a letter 
In her has. The day after the rnur-dnr 
ihe dropped It on the floor right at my 
reel -she didn't offer to explain it to 
me." 

Hhe being not Goldino but Virginia. 

He t-Dok up his neglected palette and 
brashes, and tried to concentrate on 
the Egyptian pane] he had been working 
on the night of the murder. He nude a 
few ineffectual dashes with his btuah at 



National Library of Aiisllt|aiil^ila.gov.au/nla.news-page4617519 



14 



BEYOND THE DOOR 



ttir dasdnn sir]', hrnddrass. but appar- 
ently titf rnaidt>n'f. brow Wtts destined to 
go unaiiorried. Fdr a* ho Jtflod BMtl 
tiring to remember wheUwr he had 
pl(.nnri to beder.*: tier in tunuwlse or 
rubliw hp mw. llirdURh hl» otK'ii iloor. 
Puim Marat Rome uostalri to thf fifth 
Door. And » lew mlDtitcs later Brent, 
tollowina him on tiptoe And '""f Bran 
cam.: Mathewson— also on ttptoo. 

"Whore a« S"«u Koine!" he called after 
them. 

Brr.nt colored, louied WMjjptaTI. tiptond 
down tho steps aiaairj. and whJapeTnc, 
"After thai, old faa! I Wlmr'8 he tip to?" 

Whcreapun Manning druppRd his bnjuh 
and psJctte and joined the procejaion, 
also on tiptoe. 

Thoy found Papa Marnt knetllne on 
the floor before Quirt's door. On the 
floor hfislde mm lay s titme bunch of koys 
He was laboring with tne lock. 

"What do you think you're dolcuj?" 
Bract inquired. Indignantly. 

Fapn Moral unrnvered without tumlntf 
his head or ceasing b.13 manipulation:.. 
"It, Is my unpresMon, my dear nr." he 
said "that this thine I hold in my hand 
la a key, and that I am trying to fit it 
late this lock." 

"On what authority do you enter n 
min i room when he is away?" Brent de- 
manded. . 

Papa Marat selected another key from 
htf pile and proceeded to poke It Into 
the lock, r^mnrkinff, "There are nnly 
thrrc perwjns who would think of enter- 
ing ri Hum's room when he's away, and 
golnn throUBh hla private papers— a 
woman uli'i't In love with him. a police 
detective or ft newspaper man. Ooodl 
lie key Ota." 

He r<i*e and opened the door with a 
flourish. "Win you gentlemen come 
in'" 

The gentlemen would. Now that the 
door wn« open they f«rgot all ethical ob- 
jections. 



No 



IQM~K at them had 
been in Quirt's ■itudia before. It wtu tint a 
p-RrticuJurly attractive Htudlo. It wa* 
atmoiTt as osu'mn an Van Veh's. Thurf 
wart J nut a couch, two eiialrs, a lot of 
vrtry larRC phhvoms, such as one might 
uW for panels or lor the carnival work it 
woe said Ootrt did, unci on an easel ■ I'iin- 
vcut on which was a. nort of tentative 
sketch. Papa Marat irhidlrd the eanvun 
thoughtfully. "I d<m*t know much about 
art," be remarked. "Bui I'd nay thlsthJfj« 
wan hardly mure than Wicked out. It 
would hatftflg be finished, enough for ft 
criticism, would It?" 

Both Manning and Mathewson shook 
chtdr heeds. 

"Wm Quirt, well acuiuiinted with Van 
Veh?" hp nuked. 

Again they ahnofc their hearts and 
MruUewsan said: "No, Quirt, didn't havit 
much to dn wirh nthf-r rru'n in Hie build- 
ing. Von Veh himself won pratty much 
of a hflrmit— upvpt interested In new- 
fionume- I shouldn't he surprtied If he 
had never mot. Quirt though they wore 
Kcroea f.ne hall from eneh other.'' 

He livnke<J reward the closed door ol 
Van Veh'* ■Hullo hi he spate, and then 
wait, fiver to Quirt's door and elided It N 
IhouRh to shut out h memDrj'. 

"CurtoiK." Pnpd Marnt wunt on, "chut 
Quirt Hhnuld ftiik Von Veh for a ci'lt, pur- 
tlFUlnrly for a picture nhut wasn't ready 
for one." 

The other* all looktd more or |igtp 
blank. 

Papa Marat took a scrap of yellow 



paper from his buttonhole, unrolled It. 
And aliUe-k « burk acn-in. "No. that'.' 
not tt.* 4 Flahed a bit of folded m.*ws- 
puper ficfm it pttcket, unrolled h antl ire- 
[urned it, to Ha hiding place. TTOffl 
did I put that?" 

"Wait ■ minute," he urtted them. "I'll 
Find IL" He went through vest pocketb. 
t-rouwr pocketB, hip poekeu, and onaliy 
back to his buttonhole before he pro- 
ctuced a piece uf wrapping paper which 
he perused carefully. 

"Yes. I'm right. You were all out In 
the hall. It was half an hour after Von 
Veh had been killrd. I wnketl the police- 
man on iruard why nn one hud oyemed 
Quirt's door, r knoclted and Qutrt nailed, 
Come in.' I opened thi» door. Quirt wm 
working at nil cesel with his back to lis 
Without turning arcund he said. 'Come In. 
I'm ready for that Ci*it you promised me.' 
Who promised him a crlt- any of jou^" 

A third tbne -li--y shook their head*. 

' Who In thin building w« In the habit 
□( ((iving him cnLB?'" 

"No imn," Brent and Manning answered 
Ln unison. 

"Then." aald Pupa Mamt. tapplnjc the 
air with a ]nnn fflreflnffer. "then you all 
assumed that when he ttaid, 'that crlt 
you promised me.* lie waa expecting Von 

Voh? iK 

There wa» an aisc-ntlng silence. 

"And yet Von Vflh waant In the habit 
jf lilm crttlclAmA. and the plctiu-e 

wtwn'L rmdy for a crlt." 

"You dig an." Manning .speculated, "you 
mean that Quirt was trying to put up a 
bluH — trying to produce (he Impression 
that he was expecting "Von Veh?" 

Brent burst In with a grating J&U£h. "1 
Huppoee that settles it all. 

dear ilr, I am deducing nothms 
Papa Marat repu<jd ns he wandered aim- 
lessly about the room. "Have you heard 
rnu offer a suupeatifrfi when this thing 
lias tiNn diacuBted? One thinR A news- 
paBet man leamji la to hold hts tongiie. 
As far as thin crime la concerned, I'm 
an nsnontlc. I know nothing." 

As he spoke he opened Quirt's wardrobe 
trunk .aid methodically wont through ita 
c- on tents— three auita of extreme cut with 
empty pockets, and some neatiy-folded 
Bhlrt* and underwear, 

Suddenly he striped and picked up 
namethinp, which he laid on his pnlm care- 
fully as oup- docs a Jewel or a strange 
spec-lnnm of Insect, and went to the 
window that he might examine » more 

"WhofB that?" Brent inquired Jpalounlji 
following him. Hra peered at the thing 
LncreduJoualy and then burat Into up- 
roarious- guffaws, "Ita— ita . . ."be 
choked with mirth. 

Ms.nnlue went over and looked at the 
thinR on the old man'B outstretched 
palm. It appeared to be a piece ol cellu- 
loid abuut a nuarlcj of an inch ncjuaro 
hut pplutecl an one side. 

"Ita ..." Brrnt gasped, "it'* a flnger- 
natll Bpaut lfal finger-nail I Valuable 
tiling! Wonderful find! I'd take care 0/ 
that, if I were youT" 

"I will," satd Papa Marat, foldinp It 
rareiTully In a piece ol tlAsue-pap«r nal- 
v«!ed from the waste-basic ct. and ptai'lny 
it in hia pocknt. 

Mathewaan explained, "It's a queer fad 
or Quirt's to let the fliig^r-nsdi on the 
ItM.lc tinker of lu* left Imnci prow vnry 
long— actually It's oe much as a half an 
Inch long." 

"Was It long that night?" p rt pn Mtirat 
InQulrod. 



"My mind Wftfl nn ot.hc-r thlngB than 
manlcurcfl . . -" Bient began. 

But Papa Marnt cut Id triumphantly 
"11. tt&d uuL I Du you reuiemher that early 
;he next morning, down ft. my dinin g- 
rfjom. wheii we were reading ovor ray 
rront-imKr ntorlea of thtf ctuuit. Q»lrt 
kept lighting cigareUeu and eudtlftnly 
turowlHK thrm '.m the floor and bttcklna 
fcJl hands (n his ptit:kr[£. I nnkr*! UUn 
why he did it. It wau bwauaa (-he flng«r- 
nall waa gone." 

Again Brript InduiRod In bolsteroue *-ood 
hnmor. "Wonderful Idf-a. Marat! MTog- 
hlflccnLI You ouRht to enler an imatnna- 
tian, tKintestf Quirt cut off his flneer-Tiail 
and used it to api«n Von Veh'a door. Big 
B coop 5 You'd better hurry over to the 
paper with that before any enterpminn 
reporter beat* yuu to It. Thai finger- 
nail Till be exhibit A." 



J.APA MARAT paid 
no attention. He was occupied with run 
examination of quirt's toilet articles, 
which utood on a \\wlt above the sink. 

AtUr iMving ftuirt'r. studio th*y all 
Etoppi)d for * moment in the fifth floor 
hallway — one of those pauses a group 
makes, with no particular reason, before 
breaking up -MaMicwaon Intending to go 
bock to a lundj^aue hi? had kit oa hla 
easel; Papa Murat pf^rliaps with an idea 
nt returning io iaia ham fiandwichea and 
rntfee perrolaror; Brent, with a thuuisht of 
tivlns the Brent Art Company tome at- 
tention: Manning with the dfttermtriittion 
to make a eim (Jibuti on in paint to the 
attire of lli* Epypt Ian ltd?. 

But the ^BTptian lady seemed doomed 
to go her painted way with only hall a 
headdress tor, as vu always the case 
when he planned to turn hU attention 
to bis work, tlujnj waa an interruption. 
It curat 1 from lie hind the half-opon door 
of hia own studio In trre form of quarrell- 
ing vnice*. 

"I tall you, I don't know what became 
of tt, ,+ Bpra^ue erlcd, with that touch of 
hyiEerin that was becoming an abomlna* 
Uun tt> all of them. 

"You do," Virginia replied scornfully 
"Ynu dK>l You muit tell me what ha* 
became ot it," 

"But why «hould you care?" Spn-sue 
walled. "You neTer loved . . ." 

And then Papa Marat dnecaod. on ex* 
plosion which would have dour* credit to 
a dlnoaaiir. Thorn was a sudden com- 
plete silence belund the door. 

Brent glared bolefuUy, but tho old 
mon's oxprepMon waA gnUvlnai su a ohiida 
as he searched through hll poper-stuffed 
Pocketa for a handiercluel. 

"Oh, pardon mo," ha aaid loudly. 

"U>vcr(i' quarrel." Brent whispered, 
with a knowmfi tvrat of lua hard ZDOUttL 

"LaturB 1 quarrel nothingl" Manning re- 
plied, but not aloud. 

And thon Vlrelnla opened the darir and 
profited them all in her lovely low volee. 
"Hello, my dear*. Oo into Mftthewocin'j 
studio and we what I haw thurc — spay- 
hrrLtl. tomato pajitr. onimu, olive oil. 
ikillet, matchfis— but no otove. Did you 
know, Mai, ihat your electric Plate had 
fllvun Up the ghoat? PorglTe mo for In- 
vading your [rtudiy. Manning, I was 
thinlrtiig nf borrowing your store. Where 
do you Jceep il?" 

Oltr-dsrncy Manning reached under the 
bed that waa undfjr the model platform 
and drrw forth a b'u-pUte. 

"We're having a spouhrtbi party," Vir- 
ginia explained. "It's nearly oMdnc'r-tlme. 
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and It's about to rain and It's solos in 
bo g dismal nUtht 2 thought we might 
try to have one of our old-time parties 
I'd hare liui! It started If it liudn'l been 
for Mat's stove." 

Mumm! heard himself Uniting them 
to jtny liu-re tn Ola studio, but hi was 
looilnj at SpratOH'. wondering at tilt two 
crimson spota on hits usually colorless 
toe slid the poisonous blue finme ol nrscr 
Hi Ms eyes. 

Ann thrn for at Ir-oii l«'o hours they 
ao?ued violently but without, rancor tlbmi". 
every question under the nun — art, 
modern find otherwifie, relrBion, commu- 
Bbsm. niornis. marriage. 



TIPOIN1A Blood r, 1 the 
link behind the velvet curtain and 
washed the dishes under the faucet while 
fcffaantns. And Mathewson wiped them 
^]th somewhat doubtful towel*, which 
looksd as It they hart served part time 
duty ai paint ruga— and all of t,h(>m were 
determinedly (ray. "Determinedly" gay 
Sat, Manning felt was the Uoublc- 
porMnulerly with Vlrglnla. 

Vlrflala'a little riarc of gaiety had 
burned out, and she' was eager to leave 
thern. He was not surprised when, as 
iron as the dishes were put away, ahe 
sruMUnrcd she must bo linr/ir Brent rr- 
mlml'-d he; that II was raining, called her 
atmntion to the steady downpour outside, 
and nflc-rcd to mil hia rut and drive her 
home, hut ahe refused with a hint of 
flluupneaa in her manner. 

"Mad at me. sweetheart?" he asked In 
the non of tune uiied In street earner 
badinage. 

Manning expected a cold retort from 
Virginia but she flew tn Mathewson. Hung 
her anil nbom him vn a gesture wimtou. 
anil f»t lite a child" aalclnu (or protection 
jnri =3iti: "Mat has nil old umbrella sume 
5dy left In Ilia studio. He lends It to 
die off aud on. Lefa so and got H. 
Mat?" 

But while they were gone Manning 
slipped downstairs and quite luckily man- 
aged to hall a pnsainy tayj When Vir- 
ginia stepped out Into the street ahe lound 
film standing beside 1t in the rain, hold- 
ing- the door open. She roally had no 
excuse foT not accepting hie Invitation. 

That was exactly who! Manning had 
Intended He intended to go home with 
Vlrcuua. She unve the laxlcab driver 
a street number. Ho slammed the dooi 
upon them and they werr as Isolated as 
thnnqh they wore alone an a desert 
island. The rata closed them In 
It bent a tattoo on the root of 
tile cab II ran In criss-cross trickles 
ever the wlhdowe. Lighted restaurant 
were merely blurs o( brilliance The 
headUnht-s of passing ears wore movint 
RtTffti!% of phosphorus Pedestrians 
huddled under lliflr umbrellas were 
shapeless blobs. Each person was con- 
cerned only with himself in thf down- 
porn Hut Manning was concerned with 
Virginia. 

He had arrnnued to take her home 
partly out of solicitation for her comfort 
—a very bin brotherly, decidedly altru- 
istic- .filieil.il Ion, so he tnld Ulnis-rll— but 
laciniy because ho wan concerned with the 
unravelling of this uely tangle In which 
he was certain she waa Involved. He 
htnted Willi questions. Each of them 
demanded an Immediate answer. 

Mannlnj Colby felt that he mual know 
—must—why Virginia had carried a let- 
ter ol Von Veh'a In her hag: why she 
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lmd gone prnwIJnR down to the basement 
two nights before; what ahe had been 
quarrrlline over with Spraguo In ills 
rtudlo Just two hours ago. 

He looked At her covertly, moving his 
eves but not hla head. She was Bitting 
eery erect, looking straight ahead Her 
profile waa Beautiful silhouetted mwinsi 
the vague background of the window. 

What could lu- say i.o her? One ciinnot 
pick up pointed Pomona) cuestlono and 
hurl them Javenlln-like at another person 
without any preparation- without load- 
ing up to them In some wny. He must 
steer the conversation In the riant direc- 
tion. He must make an opening that 
would lustily his curiosity. 

He made an exceedingly poor begin- 
ning:. He asked her If she didn't think it 
was stuffy, and If he hadn't better open 
the window. 

She said "Yes," and when he had fin- 
ished with It lie turned to find her lean - 
ins; back against the seat cushions. The 
curves of her mouth and cheek were awoot 
and childlike there In the half-light, and 
her eyes were very deep and soft Mnthe-.v- 
son hud painted her like that — "Spring- 
time"'— just h shadowy face In an open 
window, with a spray of apple blossoms 
blowing behind her It hod been a gaoi 
Likeness. But. then, Sprague had painted 
her doing a danre as "Salome"— and 
that. ulso. had been a good likeness. 

She stirred lastly, and asked, "Got a 
cigarette. Manning?" 

He fouud his cigarcttc-caic and held !t 
out to her. He struck a match and she 
bent over the spurt of (lamt', the riear- 
ette In her mouth How for tint tactful 
beginning, . . . How long her lashes 
looked In the spluttw of lulu I They lay 
Mains! Her cheek like the lashes of a 
sleeping child 

He blurted forth, "Virginia, why In the 
dickens do you kiss all those men prom- 
iscuously?" 

He flung the match nway with a gesture 
of rage. What had lie said? What In the 
deuce had he said. Couldn't his brain and 
tongue co-ordinate? He could rind would 
force them to co-ordinate I Now to re- 
cover the casual air 

He struck another match and held It 
mil tn hrr tn n manner superlatively dis- 
interested She looked up at him with 
that sort or mischievous gamin expression 
he had caliph I on her face before— but 
those eyelashes— they were like be 
held the match until It threatened to bum 
his fingere. while lie sought earne.tM' foi 
a simile . why they were like the 
long black marks one sees on the petal ol 
a violet. 

"You kiss allcomers," he accused ner 
violently, "and yet you are evidently a 
lady I" 

"I'd suppose that was taken for 
granted," she said. 

He lilted her for that. But now to 
fXtrlcate himself from thla eonvoraaLlonal 
predicament— to get away from the per- 
sonal note. 

"Virginia," he said seTlnusly. "Vir- 
ginia, did It over occur to yau that none 
or thoi* men would mnrry you?" 

He cursed himself rot an asinine fool 
What an old-mmd. sohoaltT-achcr re- 
mark I 

Virginia laughed, a low, lovely, quite 
aggravating chuckle 

He was furiously angry. Although he 
had mode a too] of himself. It seemed to 
him that the subject under discussion was 
a trrmendou.niy wirloua one. 

"Did it ever occur to you, Manning," 
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she said "that I don't want to niarrr 
liny of those mail" 

"Ot cour.se not.'" lie agiwd. and he waa 
o mated at a certain leeUng of lightness 
Mini look uosseMUin or him 

"I don't know why I kiss them." shs 
went on meditatively "I suppose it's a 
gesture ot defiance— that and my being 
a model I " 
"Defiance?*" he queatiodecL 
she ignored the question. "Of course I 
like those men in our building," stv con- 
tinued "I love artists I wouldn't kiss 
a man I really disliked. There are only 
two men I wouldn't kiss — a man I Jutted 
or a man whom I realty loved." 

Shr Biuia her cigarette, unsmoked. out 
of the window, and dropped back into her 
comer. He could not see the expression 
on her face. He wondered what would 
happen If he were to lean over and kiss 
bet then Why shouldn't he? Why not? 
What would she do? 

The taslcab slowed down and stopped. 
Virginia said. "Here we oxc."' 

Almost before it had stopped she had 
opened the door and liDPPCd out Man- 
ning had an Instant's Impression of a 
mid-Vtotorlan bay window with a table 
lamp lighted and a face pressed airainst 
the window irlass Thou a rectangle of 
light iippofired at the front door opened, 
and a voice called, "SEhenys^ — Szhenya 
— Js dat you?" 

Virginia answered "Yes," quickly, and 
with a brief "Thank you. Manning." 
slammed the tco:: door, u'ttrrtliv slammed 
It. in his face, for he was getting ready 
to step out, tntendina to escort her ro 
her door with the hope of being invited, 
in As he opened the taxi door agaia 
her own door slammed behind her 

For a moment, lie stood there, stupidly, 
faegetting to order the driver t.a take 
him back to the studio building That 
n a m e. "Ssihpnya " Thai was the nearest 
he could get to it. The voioe in the door- 
way had pronounced It more sottly, 
more slurrlngly than that There was 
aomrtliing familiar about the accent, 
eort, and yet clipped. WtieTe bad in) 
licurd It before? Von Vuh. Yes, Von 
Vehl" 



OZHEKYA— Srlllrnra,- 

Munnlng repeated the name aver and 
over to hltmsnlf at the Laxlcsb ninied 
him back to the old studio building. 
Immediately upon hia arrival he soufcht 
Papa Marat's basement restaurant He 
found the proprietor hatlew — a sure sign 
or depression When t.he Drood-blimrned 
I jut adorned a peg on the wall tnstEad 
of perching on the head of Its o\ ner 
one might be certain the spirits of its 
owner were at tow ebb 

Willi n sweeping Sluilcespcnreari na- 
ture he pointed to a baked ham adorned 
•rith cloves, which stood in isolated 
splendor on the counter "I've tended 
this thing like a nursemaid till evening 
trying to keep It properly covered and 
warm in the hope that some person 
would come in and buy a ham sandwich, 
but no one'o been near the place." he 
grumbled. "This rain keeps em away. 
I might sa well have been attending to 
my own business Instead pi chaperoning 
a ham! I might as well have been work- 
ing on that case I aan'i quite get hold 
of the thing I'm after It II be found 
eventually But I must vet hold of It 
betore the police get ahead of me I 
don't llilnk they could under the dr. 
cumstancea, but. . . ." 
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Maiming, waiting impatiently, the 
words i&Jl ready to leave Mb lips, inter- 
rupted. ''Mr. Marat, have you ever heard 
rhe uamc Ezhmya?" he said. 

^'Sounda Russian." the nld man r umin - 
ated. "Russian pet name, . , , M 

"For Vlrglnii!" Mnnntng irroko in— 
tind Immediately wtfihwa he had not 
sstfDsU 

i*apa Marat ruthlessly tore a plec* nl" 
wrapping paper from a loaf uf bread, 
which. n.tt'ti:tGd its sandwich future on the 
counter. On tin* pare* hi* wrote, in a 
newspaper man's. unintelligible scrawl. 
Sahnnya?" 

"Why do you do that?" Manning ftBKCCl 
sharply. 

TflE old man rolled 
fho papw carefully and stuck it In his 
buttnnhnle before he explained, "Be- 
I'fiUM It U Juft the sort of thing I've 

tietrn lixiklng for," 

"Do you mean." Manning demanded, 
mrrpri5FHl at- his own vuhemence, "do you 
mean you're holding a girl's nickname 
against hw?" _ 

Ptipn Marat took his hat from the 
peg, and sot 11 athwart his waving grey 
hair At a till expresalvu of satisfaction 
and a rr-nowpd interest tn We, iie pro- 
duced from About his clothing a piece 
at magazine cover snd the hack of a 
letter, and laid them aide by side on the 
counter. 

From them he read, "Virginia Mac- 
Brayer — had been posing far Votl Veh 
for three veais!" Pitting that night With 
the dancer. • He looked up from 

his rending. "Enough ro put tli-D Idea 
Into her head if 5h* had any reason t.o 
commit the crime." He bent attain to 
r.Iie perusal of the papers: "Went to the 
basement the next night for jomcthfriK. 
. . . Don't look startled. It must have 
bcim 6ha. I discovered she stayed all 
night that night in the MoronV studio. 
D'^oYered that Von Veil had somehow 
cmim tn io property In ftuaala* Dls- 
covered that Virginia ha* Russian nick- 
name. Discovered that Virginia has 
Russian woman in her house. ..." 

He stuffed thr papera Into his Teat 
"Weil?" he inquired. 

Manning menially added thn three fact* 
not recorded un Praia MnrtU : -, -hiv-. I n-r 
quarrel Willi V<m Veil. Uic fact that she 
was nn the fire escape at the time, of 
murder of the sculptor; her having a 
letter addressed to him In her possession 
Torn, violently repudiating the whole 
idea, ha exclaimed aloud. "Sol Hoi" 

Papa Maral smiled roguishly. "My 
dear hoy," he observed In a voice Unit 
dripped senUnumt, "l.hat'a because you're 
in Jove with her." 

Manning gasped and Bald stiffly. "Tliat 
la absurd! " 

Papa Marat placed hia hand on the 
younger man's shoulder. "Don't worry, 
aon," he consoled. "Don't "worry! She, 
perhaps, didn't actually ri.jnirm (he crime, 
out she's certainly connected with. It. 
I'd hold off for a while if I were yo\L 1 
wouldn't in the thing go too far." 

Manning opened his mouth to reply 
thru Uie tiling was not "etjlntt" at all. 
when Pnpa Mnrnt, closed it by declar- 
ing, "I won't believe she actually killed 
Vnh Veh unless someonn can prow to 
mo that she wis nut of the Morons' 
studio at the time the deed was cam- 
mltted." 

Manning drew hta breath In suddenly 
us. though he had been plunged Into Icy 
water. "Good-bye." ho said abruptly. 
"1 must set Hps; airs. I have a new Idea 



tor that panel I'm working on. I want 
to sketch It in before t foreet it. t must 
hurry. See yon in the morning." 

He did snr Papn Marat In the mom- 
trip — saw him, heard him, wondered at 
hltti— or, to put It In (ilironoltjaiciil ardor, 
heard him, then saw him. thnn won- 
dered. Hoard him savin*. "How do you 
dol My dear air, what a ebonite' I didn'1 

recognise you at first 1 then opened 

his door and Aaw Itim out In the hi]] 
ulfclng to an unprvas-od, unshaven in- 
dividual, wondered who the tramp might 
be. Then, in th« rcjunh, stubble -oDvered 
face, lu caw Lbs ureal goaUtke eyea of 
Quart. 

"1 didn't recoKnlae you at Drrt. rt Papa 
Marat repeated. 

Quirt smiled, his flashing, ejmresskm- 
[ess smUiL "No? The camp rulea at The 
Mole HUI muat bo blamed for that. We've 
issued an edict that no man may shave 
while he's there, you know — Just tom- 
foolery. I'm going up to my studio now 
to ahave a little of this off. t think, per- 
hnps, rhouglt. Ml kerip part of It, You 
know, I had a moUAtache. and I'd shaved 
it ofT not long ago. A.ctuauly 1 muss the 
thing t I'm going to let It grow. And 
I'm considering raising a Vandyke. You 
know trie average person's conception 
of an artkt. It might have commercial 
valuel" 

•■Vea." Papa Marat acreed, ♦•hirsute 
decorations can be mode tn serve .gpvera.1 
purposes. But a* to your obeyrnB *h 
edict of the Art Club. 1 understood 
they'd Just moved out of The Male Hill." 

Quirt stared at the other man for a 
moment and waited as rhoutjh there 
were something mort* to be sntd But 
his face wns expressionless, untesa tt 
nmild be said that his yellow eyes became 
even more fflassy than usual. 

Then, as Papa Mnrnt seemed to have 
lost interest In the converaatlah, h? 
picked his sultcLLT* up from the flour and 
went on upstairs. Before he disappeared 
nroufid the curve of the atrtlrway Man- 
ning saw turn turn and look down— Jast 
\r. r mi inf.' ant— and hs- ?"■'(;■ -.vere like 
those nf animmls that see at night. 
Then he was g^ne 

Fapa Mwrat produced ft ffcraD Of pctpcr 
and proceeded to lnscrfbe somethine nn 
it 

"Mare clues r hrmorablc Sherlock?** II 
was Brent who had just come up the stairs 

"Qnh't'i growing a mOUftlHctie," Papa 
Marat said, thoughtfully. ,l He h^d one 
beJnta; I remember he shaved it off a 
■ week ago. Mow he's raisins annlhr-T." 

The hallway* echoed unpleasantly to 
Brent's laughter. "Fuic! Wonderful I Now 
It "a his mvustaehet You have bis nnger- 
□adir 

RpA MARAT and 

Brent won* Intnrruptcd by T.hr appoaranee 
of Inspector Morris, an e^prfffiston. of bore- 
dom and disgust on his usually placid face. 
Eft s*!U a-cconipanicd by Sprague, who 
seemed to be tar the first ttmp in several 
days rather clieerful, but at the %ome time 
nervdua and voluble, 

■Th? inspector has been #o kind. 1 ' he 
informitd Lbem. "Titey've %U been bo kind 
over at hia — his office. They've been 60 
kindl" 

The InspccLor interrupted him lm- 
patlentiy. "If youli be "so kind" a. J o Hhrjw 
me just what things you want, suTJ see 
what can be done about tt w 

Tlie two of them went nn up to the 
fifth floor while Brent, Papa Marat and 
Manning wailed In thr: hallway bt'low with 
the avid curiosity that had become a part 



of their attitude toward the AlSfhteat In- 
cident that occurred In the building. 

A few minutes later the Inspector called 
down to them. "Can any of you tend a 
helpuis htmd here?" 

All three men answered nil iqifnmoTrs. 

It w&£ the first time any of them had 
Dt'ftn In Von Veh'i studio since the night 
of the tragedy Save tea - the abftenee of 
tile half-flnlHhffd statue nT Virginia, which 
hnd held the dagger In Its hand and which 
had been removed by the detectives work- 
ing on Ihc case, the room looked Just as 
it bad when the sculptor was working 
there. Strange how Von Veh had always 
RiAnogi'd to produce such an untidy effect 
in iso barren a roomt The row of busts 
across the mantelshelf — Von Veil's own 
work — portraits of men. locally and nation- 
ally famous, were turned at all sorts of 
angles, some of them facing the room. 
Rome In profile, and some with their faces 
to the wall, and were heavy with dust. 
Von Veh always had moved about m an 
accumulation of dust. The bits of his 
work standing shout on the Hoar, some of 
tt fanciful snd some of It portraiture, 
were grimv. and many of them were 
rhlpped- And there was a litter of old 
shoe boxes stuffed with papers, many of 
them yellow with age. all dirty and torn. 

Sprague had one of these boxra under 
Mis arm. "My uncle's psdetb," hv quav- 
ered. "Mr. Morris has turned them over 
to me. Little personal thing* ymi Itnow 
—clippings and letters. They couldn't 
mean a thing to anyone but mo! But to 
me . . ." 



'RENT Interrupted, 
"I Huppose you've looked these over?" 
he odecd the tnvptmtor. 

Morris nodded curtly. "Naturally, 
[ railed you because he wanted someone 
to help him take the stuff down lo his 
fitudlo." 

"I'm taking thcne." Eprague raid, He 
potmed l,o a bust of a child. "Isn't tilts 

a beautiful thing? His little stater, my 
aunt, who died. He did it when they 
were small children. Isn't It a lovely 
thing? I want it. And this. ..." He 
pointed tD a dusty life-sdre statue of a 
youth, which poised p^rflouiily on one toe 
on a pydosLal In one corner "These two 
things are his in oat beautiful work — 
his moet benutiful workl Oh, L . . .** 
Weak t«rs came uV.-o his pale eyes and 
as he seemed 1 on the verge o! breskmg 
down Manning hastened to rc-heve the 
strain by offering to help him carry the 
lancer statue downstairs. 

They lifted It as though It were k 
<■:.':■;■ . K;jrriv;- honing Itc CeL 1 ! and Man- 
niHR it-, head. In nrd&r to Kct Lt duwn 
tile irtalTwuy, Sprflgup t.urnr:d and WEnt 
fire!, tlkCklnjt down, und Mnnmns faced 
him. so thot Mil buck won to the haU- 
way. 

n,ey had dosccnd«3 iust h few s(cpb 
when suddenly Spr&nue lialLnd. an ex- 
pression nf constornatSor, e*me over his 
face, his nwuiJi dropped open, his eves 
stared. His wholr- bodv Kr^rncd t.o grow 
limj.i k. In i-i;c-tl hi', I .old un ;bi- ileiiie 
and tt crashed down the r-tnlm'sy to the 
landini! briow wh«rr it broke Into pieces. 
Hut. (or the mament the trwiKdi of the 
destruction nf Von Veh's masterpiece was 
Irjst upon Manning tn his eurrrnen to 
disc-over what had brought the suddnn 
alimi to Sprajue, He turned to sen 
Otiirt MnndtnR tn the doorway of tils 
studio, politcljr nmjijed by Pdiheuc's be- 
haviour, hut notichauuit wttlul. 

"What has happened!" he lnauhnl 
hurrying to look over the banister al tha 
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m irrtitltK bosses-* wrgaxr 

scattered piece* of plaster of Pari* on 
uw jlsin. and m die hallway. 

It fu only then IbAt Sprasue seemed 
ui rrall** hi* in" "Ohf" he svaileo 
HU M»rcls»us. His beautiful Nsreis- 
hb! Broken Ruined! II *« * iwpJF 
g( hi* masterpiece— hi* best wort* 

He ran dovnuUrrs. wsjljni a* he went. 
•OS, [•.■» my fault! 1 slipped— I don't 
know why I slipped' But I did. end I 
!ok my hold! H was ui accident. And 
til my fault!" 



M, 



.ANSisa. ' :.•••>• ■ 

jfiK him Willi lh» other*. made * mental 
note. He didn't alio* any concern 
about the breaking uf tin statue lor the 
im few aeconds after the accident took 

Jitfv. Hi- »A- IO( IllUUli *'.'UURiil UP OVSI 

ibt uneipected appearance of Quirt. 

Spreguc went dolefully buck upstairs 
to fulUct the other things lie linil asked 
for. Manning went back to hi* aluillo, 
end sciifewd some paint on hi-, palni'.e 
-stood before tit* ensel— realised that 
he hid emptied a tube of red psurt when 
srtist In- seeded Bt th»t particular mo- 
ment was tmqiiolBe-bluc— squeezed out 
* Ml a.' tiirnuiilie-blue— won! brick to the 
aaael— discovered th*t be hadn't * brush 
—went bade to o vane ot brushes and 
sejeclcd one— came back to tils easel— 
■tared a: 11 wit.b. Interne concentration 
tut wluiout s«la* a thing— and then, *» 
a lovclv tow voice came floating up the 
um dropped the whole thing, and 
»ent downstair* to meet Virginia. 

•Yes," P»p« Marat ww teUlraj twr. 
-All smashed to hit*. Too bad. But 
U wui only a reproduction, of course, 
and Sprsa-ue lio* another beautiful piece 
—head of » child— and a tot ol paper?, 
tratw and thing*— say* he want* them 
for keepsakes." 

"Yea." Virginia said. Hut lb* word was 
a bare whisper. II seemed to Mannln* 
that her Ik* had gone white under lior 
heavy make-up, no very while Hint the 
rmist i\.i.! i i;l cu hi i cheeks In grow squi 
round red spot*, bul ithr- molsleucd her lips 
and asked. Quite in the tone of a hervin 
who fc •howuiB Inure*', only m order to 
bo polite. -What did lie do with the 
thin**''" 

T suppose he took them to hts studio." 
Pnpa Marnt repllrd "Well. 1 must jo 
town to the bnsement. Oood-bye— 
Setirnya." 

He used the Russian nickname quite 
casually, and his oul eye* were blandly 
childish, bul Manning knew that lie had 
obeerveii that Virginia was Iremltllne— 
that she was in » Hind of weak, pitiful 
terror. Re wiu mdlrtnam with the old 
mocker! 

"Come on. Virginia," he begged. "You 
look— you incut— tired. Come on trio my 
studio Bclier sit down by the window— 
there's a brrese there — and I have a 
bottle of wine, which ..." 

She turned from hhn like a petulant 
child. "No, I feel — oh, all in a mess - f 
don't want to talk to anybody! I'm going 
to the Moroni' studio for a moment. I'll 
— 1H *ce you later." 

Mannma went back to hli studio and to 
Work on his Egyptian panel, and managed 
tn the nfst three hours to ruin tl beyond 
repair because. although he was working 
an mo dancing girl's habiliments, hi* mind 
wss r>n Hie doing of the gtrl in the Morons' 
at iim,< down on ilir third door, ffo mnde 
wnirsicnm every few minutes to the top 
of the sialrs to peer down to see If by 
any povsibtuty aha might be comtng up- 

gttn 



BEYOND THE DOOR 

II was on one of his excursions from 
studio to haUwas> that Monnlns saw 
Virginia down on Hie first floor talk- 
ing- with Pete. Looking down upon 
him from audio. Manning could not 
see the youth* face, bul he recognised 
the Moron ■ ludicrous lung waving hair 
and the Windsor tl*. He taw him take 
hold or Virginia s arm and pull hr-r toward 
htm. He saw Vlrtrvnia break away and 
run toward the street door. He watched 
the vauth plod aulklly up the stairs. Then 
he heard in* angry slamming ot hl« wtldlo 
door. 

Mannms stood there. In ■ conflict of 
emotions, wondering whether to follow 
Virginia, deriding that thai would be im- 
jKjjslble— she would be too far nw*y by 
the lime he got downstairs— wondering 
whore she might hair gona. deciding; to 
go dawn and call up her hitiue. deciding 
not to-ond then saw 3pr«uc coming up 
the stair* — saw him go into his studio on 
the scctind floor— caw him come out a 
nionien: Inter, waving his arms in a frrngy. 
and heard him say, "My uncle's papers, 
my unrle's papers' They're gonel" 

Mnlliewxnn came out of hts studio, 
startled, curlou*. 

Pete cane oul of lib studio, peevish, 
angry 

"My uncle's things'" Sprague repeated 
"Those boxes of papers! They're gone! 
I put them on the table. I locked the door. 
I've been out for an hour— and they're 
gone! I tell you. tiiey're gone!" 

Mothewson was only mildly exclted. 
"Wcre they renlly very lroportiuir'' he 
asked. 

Pete'* small eye* flittered with a spite- 
ful triumph. 

'"Whore's that lnspoclor— Morris'" lie 
dEUiiUiditd "1 want to see him. There's 
a lot of Lhlngg 1 might Have said to bun 
before. I wish I bad. Where Is he?" 

The sJenificsnr* ol the disappearance 
of Epmgue's papers was lent upon Man- 
ning. Ho was concerned with only one 
thing— Pete's Inalstenre upon seeing the 
police Inspector. Thai could mean Juil 
one Hung he Intended to tell the in- 
spector whnli he knew of Virginia's hav- 
ing been oul of the Murons' sludla at 
Lhe tune of the murder. And thai in 
turn meant lust one llitns— that he. 
Manning, must find Virginia, must nncl 
her immediately. 

Without waiting lo discover whether 
or no! Pet*' hnd Watnd Iri'iTWtnr Mnrrn. 
he went forth In search of her. He 
Inokt'd in upon. Papa Murui's basement 
restaiiraul to see whether she might 
possibly be there, asked quite casually 
U the old man hnd seen her. and received 
a ni'ga! ivr answer, looked over the tables 
Hi her favorite restaurant: telephoned 
an advertising tiompany where she often 
posed for photorrrnphs. and last of oil 
called a! her home. It v.'ns curious — one 
never thought of Virginia in connection 
with her home. 

A voice with a soft and at the sumi- 
tune clipped foreign accent answered 
the telephone The accent was evident 
even In the proiiuncialkm of the word 
'Hello." 

"May I uponk to Miss MacBrnyerf" 
Mnnnlng asked. 

"She is Dal here Who is di»?" 
"Thi* li Minnu-iR Colby, one af her 
Mends at lhe studio building.'' 

"Oh," there was a sigh of relief. "Oh. 
I know. Site was going lo pose for Mr 
amilli dis afternoon." 

"That'* One! Finer Manning 
ansucivd It won I Al any rale lie hoped 
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It ana. Smith * studio was In hu horn* 
oul in a suburb. Because of fram-nt 
visit* h> the house, Manning knr» L' at 
the uiterurhMi ear* left only on lhe 
hour She would be halt-way there now, 
providing she had made the last car— 
and site would be safe temporarily front 
anyone down town who mutht be uric* 
to find her. 

His tntunity-farmed plans were defl. 
nil*. Be hailed a passing tail, nude a 
quick visit to a bank, and drove on out 
lo the tnlerurban step naar Smith's house. 
He reached tliere ten minutes before tuna 
for the Interurban car, and aendlni th* 
tail back to town, strolird along tise 
little dirt mad that led to the old form> 
house where Smith Uvnd and worked. 
Hopeful speculator* had given the sec- 
tion a fancy name and put up signs to 
indicate future streets, but this far the 
only signs of civilisation were the bench 
»t the Interurban stnp and the roof of 
Smith's house allowing above the tree 
tops. The little road made a mm tnto a 
leafy tunnel of interlocking, tree* and 
rrmssbs of wild briar* and shrubs. 

He sat dosrn on the ratling of a wooden 
bridge : lint spanned a wide, shallow 
stream. The water barely seemed lo 
move. 

A bird dropped dnwn beside lite stream 
with a genile flapping of wants and 
stood there mottoplrs* on long stilt legs. 
Then suddenly hi* beuk struck at lb* 
water. It snitched something and 
swallowed it greedily and became asata 
rootionlfss, like something growing out 
of the soil. Suddenly a hoarse, gritty 
shriek ripped Into the alien ce The bird 
lifted Its startled wings and flew sway. 
There wa* a grinding of wheels as the 
interurban car stopped, anil then started 
again. And a moment later Virginia 
came around the bend. Herahtny. smooth, 
bhicl satin dress eut too sharply against 
thr dun background of the woods, but 
her hair was ahlajie in the sunlight. She 
walked with a Quick, easy grace, and ah* 
waved her arm gaily as she saw him 

He was held by a feeling al unreality 
of Anything but the present moment, bul 
ho forced himself to break the spell. 

"Virginia, you'll have ri> get away from 
Iter* a* quickly a* possible." he said. 
And his word* sounded harsh m this 
lovely place, just a* the shrieking of 
interurban whistle had been harsh. 

T 

XJtE line* In her face 

matched the sophisticated hardness of 
the h!ack satin (Ire**. 
"Why?" she demanded. 
"That rotten Pete." he told her. "Ha 
was hunting the inspector— when I last 
r.aw turn — an hour ago." 

-Thin he'U tell I Hell tell!" she cried. 
"Be said he would, this moraln*.'* 

"YouU have to get out cuickry," he 
urged 

But she Interrupted htm. It was (Ji* 
first time he h*d seen her panic-* rrlckan. 
"Hell tall everything he knows,- ah* 
repealed "He knuws too much> 

"Listen, Virginia." he Insisted "Listen 
to me. I have everything planned You 
haven't much time There'* a train 
leaving here In twenty. flvr minute*. 
There's a rwlU-oad station ocroM the 
interurban tracks *nd up that tllt|c hltL 
A titi-mtmite walk. ... I'll take you 
over there. You re to gel on tin? tram 
and go to Chicago I have two hundred 
dollars tor you I Just drew It from 111* 
bunk." 

"Oil. It's all right." a* she raised • 
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protesting hand. "You can make It up 
to m«? n'rterwiirrK If that'll moke you 
feel any better about it But you must 
get out now. Let rnr know where you 
ire. Do you know Chicago She 
nodded. "Then write me from there to- 
morrow- to-morrow. Virginia. I muni, 
know If you're all riyllt I couldn't stand 
it ir J . . ." 



KmntNIA rntemipted 
him "Wolt- JUJtl a minute I I wilL I'll 
gol I will. Hut y want, to «u up W 
Smith's house nrst and telephone Anuaha 
my old nurse III! take Just tt minute. ' 

"Ynu can't do that," Manning pto- 
tested. "What u* BQ-mrone eis* 1 Know* 
you were gouig there? Thoy mustn't 
know vou're here That's why I met 
rou new on the road you must ho now 
rS phone Anusha. 

"No." She was stubborn. 'T must 
tell AnlKhn." 

"Ill phone her that you're gone. I 
promtw to tell her." he offered im- 
patiently. 

"fio," she Insisted. "There la a mes- 
sage— I mufit deliver a message. T want 
her to have It, before I go. I want to 
know she hu It.' 1 

"Then. Ill do it far you now," he bub- 
geEtA'd ''You wait here and I'll eo up and 
phone your message What Is It?" 

She hesitated. "Wei!— tell her— tell 
her . . ." She stopped and aeemed td 
to be wording It. "Tell her Tve gone 
away— that I'm nil right. And that— 
that I want bag to mail that letter to 
Papa Marat Tell her that." 

"To Papa Marat . . he bcifan, hut 
realising the neceRaity for haste he waived 
explanations, 

"Btep hack here under the trees," he 
said. "I'll hurry back. 1 ' 

But he hesitated. He was afraid ta 
leave her— even for a few moments. He 
had a curious feeling that be was say- 
ing good-bye to her now. 

He took a few steps toward the house, 
then turned to look at her, a.i though 
tie were fixing a picture In his mind 
The lunUsht coming through lacy 
brunches cast checkered patrhes of gold 
on her hair and on her drcaa. There 
was a golden light in her ryes, deep and 
clear. Her mouth was very sweet. 

He strode back to her and tonic her 
tn his arms. Quite naturally her arm 
slipped around his neck- Fur a second 
time he stood still, Everything else in 
the world ceased to be. 

Then he felt her stiffen In h!a arms. 
She drew nhorply away from him. It 
was aa though a veil had boon drawn 
across the clearness of her eye*. 

"No," the laid sharply, "no}" 

Queer how the wordR seemed to donne 
:n tli i"- 1 1 i j- bufore him nri he trudged up 
the soft muddy road toward* the house. 
Queer how. w;1h the stress and hurry 
of the present moment, with dongrr lurk- 
ing ao close at, tia-ud. wltri newly-laid 
plana, und fears see! runs in the fore- 
ground of hii mind, his thoughts could 
turn back to aoniething Virginia had 
said two nights before In the rtarkneas 
rif a taxi as they rode through the rain: 
"Tlicre are only two men I wouldn't kiss 
—tine that, I laved and one I hfttad." 

He found tlit? two Smith children in. 
the front yard. They said "Daddy" Was 
in the Etudlo at the back of till' house. 
He told them not to dLxLurb him, went 
to the telephone in the hall ami called 
Virginia's homt* number- 



When the soft-clipped voice answered, 
he asked, "AnuGha?" 

"Da," the voice said, "'yes, yei." 

"This Is Manning Colby. I'm with 
Virginia. She mints me to tell you thai 
ihe'i leaving'. - .** 

He htfard a quick intake Of breath at 
the other end of the wire, 

'Shea all right," he went on. "She 
wants me to tell you to send the letter 
ta Papr* Marat — .she wants. , . J* An 
Automobile was passing tho house. He 
DRUHed to listen. 
"Vere la she?" thp volee demanded 
Vere is she? What did dey do WltJi m V 

"She'a all light ..." he be£an, 

A stream out the alrl 

Ho dropped tlie receiver und ran out 
into tfna road. A small btack aurnmutaile 
stood wlion; he had left Virginia Aj 
he looked it moved away. He ran after 
It. It gii thfli-ed speed. It turned the 
bend In the road, He ran madly rround 
the bend acro5fl the mterurhan tracks). He 
saw (t disappear over the hill. 

He saw the cltr-hoimd car coming 
rowarda the stop nnd ran to catch lt r 
Still he had no object, but thnre wan in 
him a demand for action. 

The car moved too slowly. The stops 
sesmed teiTibly long. The chatter of ttv 
two young girls in the Bear at the 
back of him drove him mad. Be 
turned ind frowned at them and 
they giggled. It atomcd mon- 
strous to him that they should be able 
to laugh It seemed monstrous whan 
be got hack to the studio building that 
Pnpn Mnrat should greet him jubilantly 
in the hallway 

"My dear boy!" he exclaimed, and then 
looking around cautiously to assure him- 
M-if [hnt nil door* wereclo=ed, "Stay righl 
here. Don't leave the buildinR to-night. 
And watch. It'll be worth your while." 

"Come on up to my studio." Manning 
suggested, and the old man foUoned him 
enthusiastically up the stoirf. Mnnnmp 
clo"Pd thn door biilijnd thctn and beean. 
"Virginia. . J* 

But Papa Marat interrupted. "This 
has been a big day. I've found enactly 
what I needed to prove my theory. Exactly 
the thing Tvc 1 been looking for. To-niRht 
I'll prove It beyond a doubt, The name 
of Joseph Marat will he nn every front 
page In the country. It's the etraneest 
story that . , .** 

Manning cut In desperately— "Virginia 
has been kidnapped 11 

"Ehl" At lant the Qond of enthu- 
siasm ma steinmttL "Eh? What's 
that?** 

"She wao taken this afternoon, ■* Man- 
ning went on. "And in addition to that 
the police are after her or they may be 
at any moment 

F^apa Marat's face was the nictum of 
bewilderment. "Tho pollool" 

ManntnK told him of having seen Pete 
vntklnt' (o Eprague m the hallway early 
in the afternoon: of Pete's evident anRer. 
und Virginln's leaving the building: of 
the dlecovpry Immediately dter her de- 
parture of the theft or disappearance of 
the boxes of papers Sprague had |ur-r. 
gotten from Von Veh's studio: of Pete's 
threat to tell Ihspeetot Morna thhigs lio 
"might have told him before." 

"But what could bv toll him that might 
conrrrn Virginia?" Papa Marat inquired. 

"That she was not in the Morons' studio 



at the time Von Veh was murdered," 

Manning told him, 
"WUatt" 

Trien Manning realised lhat he had 
told him more than he had intended But 
then the thing might aa well be out now, 
and &□ he went on with the account of her 
vigil in hl£ studio and her climbing out 
on to the fire escape. 

Pppa Mnrnt received the newa with a 
flort of dismay that was inexplicable to 
Manning. "Then as fur ne The policp are 
Concerned, the cuec against her Is per- 
fect. This may hurt my story." 

'Your story 1" Manning expJoded. 
"Voitr story. I tell you she'* been taken 
away — I don't know where, J went out 
to Smith's house ibis afternoon lo warn 
her of Pete 'a threat, and lo get her out 
of town before he could see tlie inspector, 
and while 1 was In Smith's liouw tele- 
fihonlng she was taken in a small black 
car. l heard her scream and saw the 
car leave, but It got out on to the State 
highway and there's no way of tracing 
It now — units:, you know seme thing that 



ANKING flung the 
.studio door open, left P.ijm Marai sitting 
there alone nnd stomped nown srtalrn to 
the first floor, still bristling with anger at 
Marat's neemlns apathy com-ei-miiR Vir- 
ginia's fate. Then hlw sudden accesH of 
Tury left him Whut was to be done? 
What could he do? Where could he go? 
How ociuld hs make some eort of atari 
towards something? He went up and 
knocked on MolhewMn's donr. but there 
was no answur. Well, It was for the best, 
after all What CDutd he tel] Mathewfion 
tf he were to see him? And what chance 
was there of MathewsDn's knowing any- 
thing about It? But Spraguo . . . 

He knocked ou Sprngue's door levrral 
times, hut there was no responise Per- 
haps Ptipa Marat might know of £prngue^j 
whrfeabOUU, He Wenf down to the res- 
taurant, and ascertained that the old man 
i;ad not seen Bprague ninee noon. He In- 
quired of several others m the building, 
No one else had ecen sprague nine* noon. 

He thought of Qulrt — perhaps Quirt 
nnght know sometbing. But a knock at 
Quirt's door elicited no response. 

At any rate, he conJd call Vlrctnl&a 
hitme again and see \I Anusha could help. 

The soft clipped voice sounded strained 
from weuplnu. but when Manning an- 
nounced his name a note of hope crept 
Into it. 

"Vere fs she?" Anufths demanded. "Vera 
In she? Ven ynu siopprd talking dts after- 
noon on de telephone I vaa Frightened. 
Vert Is ghe? Tell rnel" 

"I contr" Manning naid. "I'm sorry, 
1 don't know 1 But it'll me— now trunk — 
tell rn ■ -did anyone elde call the hooae 
t-o-riay?" 

"Yea," she replied. "Mr. Sprague and 
another man " 

"Sprnguel When?" 

"Right after you call dc first time— ven 
you ask verr she is and I tell you »uo 
!■ at Mr. Sin id's right after dai Mr. 
Spmgue call and I tell him Lua dat she Is 
at Mr. SmJd's- He Was anxi: us to und 
her — and den onoderr man rati and I tell 
him de fiame thing— dat ehe Is at Mr. 
Braid's-" 

"You told them | Don't tea anybody 
else anything, Llnten. Anuahal Unten. 
carefuliyl If anyone cLio Cftlls-^aa matter 
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jh, .crwES nauii vnun 

■hn tt 1b— dn you hear ran— no matter 
«£S It it-doo't tell Bnythili K — nnt a word! 
rvm't mention niy calling this afternoon— 
-iriruRiie's owlme or the other man! 
T^ill SlKnl yim don't know where slip weni 
,. i-y Don't even tell them she was 
mu>» tu smith's. Hememocr- out a 

*°*i'vlU "she promised. But where. . ." 

'■Horry." be replied, "1 can't tell you 
•hit." And tip hung up the receiver. 

The admonition wu* Jn case the police 
-u-ttoard her later. If they did noi 
jnmithat either hi' nr sprwtuc had called, 
tney might be staved off a little while 
[onger. They were likely to discover thnt 
imb i In had iniendocl to go to Smith's 
wut they need never know that she Imd 
arrived "there Of course. It ftlufht even- 
fuiili eome out through the- Smith ctilld- 
rinttiat he hud been there, but Iliac need 
not reran n::y!hing The poll™ knew 
ndtbla* of UK! bluet car- Perhaps. 
B3X Hi" iroeJir tn know Perlum... 
ojte- sll he had been mlstntea to hla 
understanding; of Pete's threat, 



He 



E found tha- answer 
to that question alone about 11 o'clock 
that nuilit when ho olepped Into a little 
bark i.treot reataurant for a cup of coffee 
At one of tho tables a group of men were 
calkmg over the first eUltiou ol a morn- 
ing paper. 

-Did you see the latest tn the studio 
murder mystery? Seems like there"! « 
new suspect. Thcy'ro after it girl." 

"¥bb I fingered from the first that the 
Bir; Hint was hi the studio with them 
young fellows, the model, had something 
lo do with It. I'll say she has some 
looks." 

Vanning went over bo their table and 
peered o*« the man's sliuulder. Hie 
Wood drained from lib? heart, leaving lUm 
limp, then mrged hack again, pounding 
lltnradli his veins. There on the front 
wu Virginia's face smillns up at him from 
under a but garden hat— every lovely line 
dutinrl. The picture waa from a portrait 
Matluwsun had done of her. It had ap- 
peared In local papers before, He read 
the lines beneath It: "Missing Beauty. 
Possibly Involved in Murder. Escapes 
Fallcc," Block headline*, danced before 
ha eyes: "Model May Be Involved In Mur- 
dor of Sculptor. Youth Confesses.'" 

Manning bought it paper and took it up 
to his studio before he so much as opened 
tt 

According to the news story, "the 
youth." Pete, hod gone to thr police with 
hi* tale earlier In the evening. Prob- 
ably, Manninit relUfcU'd, he had nursed 
tils grievance all afternoon before Arrlv- 
1ns at a acflnlte decision. It was for- 
tunate that he had Otherwise- Mtinmrj^ 
coiilil not, possibly have talked to Anusha 
as he had. along about dinner-time, sts 
o'clock, because, just, n short time Inter 
p.Thep:! she had been questioned, for 
the nuwspeprx stated: ^he Hueslan 
Toman professed to know nnthlne ahout 
the guru whereabouts although the police 
ausoeeted tnat she was holding sumetitlng 
bsck," 

Before Manning had flnt*h.«l the story 
there was a knock an his door. It was 
Tattitrtar MarriM. He wanted to know 
woen Wanning hud last seen Virginia. 
Mamtlnw told htm he had seen her talk- 
leg to Pete in the hallway along about 
nuon. Then he Wanted to know whether 
Manning had seen Sprague Manning 
tnld him he Imd born ri'.oi atno about 
coon. Be lold him tha circumstances— 



BEYOND THE DOOR 

and was glad when he left seemingly 
satinned with his replies. 

Manning's conviction that Sprague 
had something to do with Vir- 
ginia's disappearance grew When Sprague 
did not return during the nblht 
He went down and knoeked at his door 
at Intervals, not glvliu; up until he heard 
the clop-clop of the milkman's horse and 
tho elmk of bottles along about five 
o'clock in the morning Then he lay 
dnvrn and fell Into an exhausted Sleep 
to awake about eight o'clock and knock 
acaln on Spr&guo's door. 

All through the morning ho searched 
for him, not too obviously. He was afraid 
to do that, but with apparent almless- 
neas he wandered, about Spraitue'a 
haunte, coming back at intervals to the 
studio building to see if Bprogue bad 
by any chance returned. H«* knocked on 
Quirt 'o door several tunes also, but Quirt 
apparently was out. Papa Marat also 
was away. He had left an old est -bar- 
tender, who occasionally helped htm, 
In charge of his restaurant, and he hud 
no notion where the proprietor had gone. 

At six o'clock ho was sitting In Ills 
studio, bis thoughts hopelessly following 
one tmpa-gse after another. And wlicn 
ho heard a knock on bis door he loaned 
eagerly to tun feet. It would be Papa 
Marat, of cuurse. 

rTe was so sure of tula that when he 
opened the door and found old Dan 
standing there he looked at him unsee- 
ing The bent uld figure, with Its ab- 
normally long arms and the surging, 
blnndhmmd flicc. registered themselves 
upon the retina of his eyes but not upon 
big brain. 

Even the old man's voice was not real 
The words he was saying meant nothing 
to Manning. 

"1 suppose maybe you thought I 
wouldn't come back." 

"Why, no." Manning said. "Er — yes 
_ yl!S _ w hat Is It?" He didn't have 
enough sense to ask the old 
man in, but Dan entered, closed the 
door, and seated himself, as on his last 
vi^jr . in Mutiulny's only comfortable chair. 

Well," lie annouhttd. "yor time's up 
to-day." 

"What?" Manning asked vaguely. 
The old man nodded dolefully. "I see 
the thing s got on yer mind. Well. I should 
think It would. You do look purty bad 
Ver face Is kinds green and peeked like, 
and ye ain't had a shave fer u lung time, 
I sh'd think ye"d Bet out. You still gat 
time," 

And then It came to Manning. Or 
course! Old Dan was to report him to 
the police— this would be his last day— 
the seventh day he would report him to- 
day. But It didn't seem tu make any par- 
ticular difference. 

"Well." the old voice went on. "I'm gw- 
Ing you tliree hours more." 

Three hours more 1 ft came to Maiming 
with tttftKgtaing force that It did make a 
difference — tt tremendous difference. Only 
a tew hours to reach Virginia— why time 
was the most Important thing In the world 
— cnly three hours! 

"'Why— you can't do that to-nlghtf" he 
protested. "You can't! YouH wait unCM 
to-morrow, of course I must have more 
tune] I must] You must wait! I tell 
you, you must wait I" 

But he stock his head. "Oh, no, I 
eouldnl hardly do that. It's becuz I 
know Bo much more now thel, T'm gtvui' 
yau this osrtra time. I'm a'glvtn' you until 
eight o'clock. I suppose you're a Wonder- 
In' why I come back?" 
"I can't say that I am," Manning re- 



19 

Bected. Now tliat his lethargy had dis- 
appeared, he was becoming; Impatient. 

"I come to brlns back your two thousand 
dullars— most of it." 

He waited u moment, his face alight 
with senile anticipation, for the effect at 
his word*. Bui Manning showed no re- 
apprise to the muiilllecnt oiler. Two 
thousand dollarsv Whal was two thous. 
and dollars? He needed time, DDt money 
—time) 

"Don't you understand? I'ra brlngnV 
it hack— tbet is all but tlilrtr-four dollars 
and aiirty-une cents. I spent eight dollars 
glttin'— well, where 1 been all week. And 
eight to get my granddaughter. GoldiDC. 
there and eleht to git back here to-day— 
that's twenty-four dollars— and len drjj- 
iars and fir ly-eigru cents while 'I was there 
-and three cents to send a letter to you. 
Thet totals thirty-four dollars and sixty • 
fine cents. I've got It written out and 
added up fer you here. Here It is, and 
'net'e'a the money." Dan handed him a 
box tied with a dirty string. 

"Thanks," Manning said quite absently. 
'Now, If you could Wait unl.ll tcr-mon ow 
morning ..." 

"No!" he shook his head again stub- 
bornly. "Not IJatrn here, young fellow. 
You ain't even askuY why I. brought this 
back, but I'm Buln'ta loll you. Ynu young 
people of this day dDnt know what a 
conscience meana But I gotta conscience. 
I told you I was brought up rellgjoui. I 
told you I was a member of the Holiness 
Sect when I waa sixteen. Aa long as I 
thought you was a murderer, I felt like 
meybe the Lord Just sort of put yuu in my 
path. But now J know you ain't, It's cuT- 
terent. When I seen the papers last nliiht 
end seen It was that glr) . . ." 

Manning; sprang at rum, roused at last 
"Shut your mouth, you dirty nneofctng 
old . . ." 

The old man spake mildly, as he had 
when Manning had threatened him once 
before. "Now. I seen the papera, rlldn't 
I? An' Ooldine told me somethln'. too. 
She said the night old Von Veh was killed 
thnt girl— oh. well, you ain't Interested In 
hearin T me talk." 

"I am," Manning said. "I am. Sit 
down! 1 ' He was Interested now— desper- 
ately Interested— In what Dan had to say. 

"Well, that night — you we my granit- 
da ut bier— well, she go! kind've mixed 
up In bad company, and those young; 
fellows, the Morons ..." 



lEfi." Manning put in. 
Impatiently. "Yes. I know. I know about 
the cheque and her part of it. I know." 

"Well, thsn you know thai Ooldine 
broke Into Van Veh's mailbox cn' left 
It. open " 
"Yes." 

"Well, after Gotdlne done It, die enme 
back and perked Into the hall — 4t 
muse've been along about o quarter Ui 
eight-- and she seen that girl n Tallin' 
the letters, out of Von Veh's mailbox snd 
again' through 'em like she was crazy. 
She took one and stuck tt in her drtas 
and started to go to the door — and then 
she stopped like she didn't know what 
to do- and then she run on upstairs and 
Goldinc went an' looked upstairs and 
she didn't see the girl no more. She 
thinks that's when she went to the 
Marcos 1 gtudio. Rut she seen Mr. Von 
Veh comln' down lookin' awful mad. 
And Mr. Von Veh went la your studio. 
He didn't eo down to his mailbox at 
all." 

That. then, waa haw Virginia had 
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gotten \ioU\ tit Von Veh'a letter— the one 
that had fallen out of hrr dresa in his 
itudtq that following morning. But wliy 
had ahe taken it? And aha must have 
run to Itir Morons" studio because oho 
Haw Van Vctj. Why didn't she want to 
mewl Von Veh? 

But Dad was .ttiU talking, "And now 
tliot I seen in Ui£ papers thet shy was 
nut on the fire escape X know she done 
1e. of course, But I know you muata 
"been mixed up in It or you wouldn't 
havo lied about boUifl In your studio. I'm 
*' roportln' you. of conrw. But rm a 
EtvnV you time— Tin givm" you till 
eight o'clock to-night. Thet'a because 
I'm Efjrry for you, You ain't bad. but 
you got in bad company with thet etrl — 
I knew what che wos as soon as I seeii 

MnnninK took him by the shoulder and 
pushed liini towardn the door. "Yon old 
fool — got out of litre — tret out, ur III — " 

■ ■ i : ' i. the hull the -old man turned to 
Jsiin mildly but firmly. "Now remember 
p^yau have Jest three hours." 

Just three hours in 
vhlr-h to find Virginia, and Manning 
Dotty was no nearer to a clue us to her 
whereabout? than lie had been twenty- 
luur hours' earlier. An hour passed dur- 
ing whirl: he knocked several times on 
Epraput-'s door and made several futile 
trips to Papa Marat's restaurant, papa 
Mural hud not returned The old ex- 
oarbunder was IryiriE ineffectually to 
serve, the ll trans of diners who hid 
crowded into the little place following the 
publication of the newspaper story of 
the "Beautiful Model involved tn Mur- 
der Case." 

Another hour passed during which ho 
Al'.crnnted between standing 111 tlir h&lt- 
wav rr..t3'i:'2 inui Pupa Mnruf.'rs mailbux 
and stun ding in the front doorway star- 
ing up and dowq the street. 

And th*m at seven o'clock Paps Marat 
himself came swinging alonp with hia 
h&t set at a dispirited angle and tilfl 
mouth pressed Hourly together and— of 
all things — a ham In each hand. 

"Hollo." 1 he greeted Manning In tho 
feme uf one who had found everything: 
In the world at ctoba purposes. "Had a 
disagreeable day] I went to find wine- 
thins but name borne without a tiling. 
Qot just these two hama for the res- 
fcpurant — nothing elsa," 

Manning assumed that the message 
decoded meant he hud discovered noth- 
ing that might lead to knowledge of Vir- 
ginia's whereabouts. But there was still 
tbe letter Tho oJlI mun. however, was 
apparently in no hurry to open lila mall. 
Hf> n'L'tit duwn the steps to the res- 
taurant in a leisurely fashion carrying 
hia hums through the front door. 

"How Bobtmlunl " Manning heard u 
fern mine voice near the door ipur&Ie, "He 
carries his provisions right thrguffb the 
guests!" 

Manning did not follow lilrn tlnwi to 
tlie restaurant, but he assumed that Papa 
Marut took ample time to "carry his 
provisions through the ETjfjst.s" and to 
nepoMit them behind the counter for flv* 
more minute* pawr'd — five valuable min- 
utes— be/ore he came up tbe stairway 
and. still unhurried, made bus way to his 
mailbox. Manning w&trhM rnvertjy from 
the doorway while ho sorted his mall 
over carefully, slopping even to scrutinise 
the addresses an the bills and rejected 
manuscripts, before be opened the letter 



Manning nasamed was (mm Virginia. Ho 
opened (jlnnc^d through U carelessly, 
and without looking at Manning went 
through tli& duorway to the basement 

Etah-fi, 

Thts was more than could bo endured. 
Manning followed him. by the front 
door, however. He had a curious feel- 
lug tbat even now every move he made- 
wa* undfr scrutiny, He made his way 
to the private booth, and h'jpod Papa 
Marat would follow him. He did, about 
tun moments later— only forty minutes 
left now — and br-juslit him a gf&flC and 
tho other paraphertialla th&t prec&ded 
sen'lee— and the letter. 

"Rnud lh" he commanded. "I'll bring 
you an order." And ho was gone. 

The letter was written in a character- 
istic handwriting, angular and yer, 
graceful. He felt that even without the 
signature at the end he would have 
known It was Virginia'^. It Just a 
sort of statement, written with no at- 
tempt at embellishment, and minus 
emtiliun. It read: 

"Papa Marat* — 

"In case I should have to run away I 
am leaving this letter Wltll Anuaha. my 
nurse, to be delivered to you. It mu> http 
you solve the mystery of Von Vch's 
death If the piillfie were to have the 
information I am giving you they would 
undoubtedly believe I wan guilty, and 
the thin u would end there. I am not 
And. I don't know why, but I believe you 
know I am not. I believe you fpol as 1 
da. that ThenTs something bnck of it 
all that none of m understand, and that 
perhaps these few facta may help you 
to find it. You are m give them ta thr 1 
police wily in case Mrttminp- Colby should 
set into any aort of trouble. They would 
prove that he la innocent. 

"1 don't knew just how much to tell, 
and therefore I shall set the whale thing 
down fully. 1 am Frederlrk Von Vi-h\ 
niece. He has known tt Jar three years, 
ever since I came to the studio bulldint?, 
but lie ■:,!■!. »it, din,: to acknow- 
ledEe me because he considered me Ille- 
gitimate. At luast ho pretended to think 
so. Now I believe it was because there 
whs a fortune at stake. 

"As to my relationship to him. My 
mother was his youngest aUter. Freder- 
ick SpraguoYi mother was his older 
sister. FrwlcrlcJt Bprague does not know 
of the relationship Hib mother married 
young and left for America while my 
mother was almost a child. They lived 
nl Hint iirnc In Russia. They are Oerman 
Ru5Hlaus, but both the daughters. 
Frederick Bpraguc 'fi mother and my 
mother, were eduruted In Efuziond arul 
spoke EnglUih like natht-s. Thmr fathfr, 
my graudiather, wai very bitter over 
Sprp.Rue h £ mother having mftfrjod an 
American and gone to America to live, 
and when my mother felt in love With 
an Amettean, mjMftthcr, lie opposed the 
marrlHge violenQy. 

"The result was that my mother and 
father run away. Runaway marriagea 
were difficult In pld H.ussia. Banna h ft * 1 
to btf read In Ui« church Tor three Sun- 
days preceding the marriage, unlc&s the 
couple were given a speetoj dispensation. 
Thla could hardly be arranaged with A 
runaway marrlago, and then, too. my 
father was not a member of Lht? Russian 
Church. 

"They were married, tn England a 
week after they left her home, but be- 
cause of the one week her father dis- 
inherited hirr. And Frederick Von Veil 
prof cued to believe the worst of her. He 



had adored his youngest sister. Tiutt 
lovely child's head in hb stuulu Is i f 
portrait bust he modelled of her when ri» 
was a littlo girl. But his love must have I 
had a peculiarly- jc-nloua Quailly. 

"He and the others of Iter romlly lost 
track of her after her marriage, for 
because of the disgrace their attitude 
had attached to her name, my father 
bnmght her to America, and no otie In 
our home town in Virginia kntrw that she | 
wa.-; Russian. As I said* $he spoke LLhe- 
lish like a native. And Acvunha did not 
come to us until after my toother'* death 
three years iso. I have called her my 
nurw because ahc had boen my muthWt 
nuTHe back in the old home. 

"Whon mi' mother died my faihfr i 
Aeemed to po all to plecbs. He went 
back to travel in Europe and he Meat 
Anuaha to me. But, I may &f> wnll br 
frank, be tats not seemed to be able ta 
aend ua enough to live on very comfort- f 
ably. 

"It was througlt Anuaha that 1 'earnafl E 
mnre about my rnoliier'n family. She told [ 
ane of liow i^rederlck Von Veh had bee aim ' \ 
a fairly we]i' known MUlpurr Mid * 
told me a curious tlibm about my yning- J 
father^ will. She said thai the third of { 
the estate that would have gone fi 1 
rny mother mid been willed to a mu^y [ 
who worked far several years with Frnd. : 
prick Von Veh in Porla, and whom ha 
believed to be partly responsible for tm 1 
only realty great (mccesa Anu.il i a wld * 
she had heard that both my L;rntiUf:iihe? ' 
and Von Veh were almost superstition! ' 
In their Lelii'f in the influence vi ihh 
muticl on Von Veh"& work. 

BuT the propert* |{ 
Anuaha said, was In a part of RinvHil 
fliat formerly had belonged to Pplaqs II 
Following the woild wnr tt was returnee f 
to Piiland and the family bctiniyd thej I 
had lost it_ That accounts for the fafl|| 
that all of them Inst interes* in tin* wdL h\ 

"She told me lu.w Von Vefi had Use |i 
rather hard luck in Europe and hftd enqae IM 
to Arnerjea, and where he was to be faunl I ! 
I determined to hunt him up, Thm N 
didn J t saem to lx' anyone Anywhere who |j 
wah particiitarty interested In mc andsll 
wasn't, really well enouRh trained Hi uat Ih 
ana thing tj muke a hvlng. I thought |l 
he mlyht be interested tn helpmg me rnakt It 
a start. I found iniu imwIMina to j-eeoa* 1 1 
nltw "iir relBtltmrihlp. I don't menu hell 
made me promise to keep it n secret or || 
anything of that sort. He simpb" nevslfl 
mentioned it and I felt tliat I couldnvllj 
He let me pose as a model for him awll 
looked on in a sort of sneormg way wo* 1 ll 
I po&fd for other people And I tuiinlrl I 
developed a son of defence attitude tbjt 1 
wont be any help to me now. But thet 
was nothltig to do with this story. 

"A week ago Anuaha heard through I 
letter from friend* In Fulrtnd thaL afta 
a great flea] of htleation the property In 
Poland hud been returned to the Von Veh 
family, and that my irana/atlW had dljj! 
leaving a new will in which the portin 
of his property which was to hnv«' psi 
to the model was to go to my mother 'tt 
Iter descendant* if they could be found, 

"Of course I was lnterv«terl. And I 
went to Von Veh and asked him rmntly 
about It. He became very unary and 
called my mother an ugly name and «t 
quarrelled. That was just three lioun 
before he was tilled." 

If the police learned thbv- coupled vltH 
the damnmg evidence Pete had Rlvn 
theml But the letter— whaL further i4- 
mia5ions did Virginia make? 
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' After we ouarrellod I wont on 
noirrrtnlrs. intending to leave the 
hmdmg." Manning rood on arnrJoBJlj 
"Then I saw thai his mallbos nod been 
uriien open Id my anger I went 
Lltruath tin mill and I found In tt a 
ESS* from Poland. 1 thouBhl It might 

Wire something to da with the win. and 
I decided to take It upstairs and face 

f aun With It -make Him read It la mi' 

'[ uu: II In nay bug and went into tlu- 

gjfSSoguv' studio and sac around ut their 
j*rtv trying La actcw my courage up 

, j> the point ot going w Frederick Von 

{VeB's. 

"M inning Colby knows that I came out 
111 the Morons' studio Just a few minutes 
ijjriore Von Veh wss killed. 
[■"One of throl not «rt of unmsnage- 
Bible Mid I climbed out onto the Arc 
Scape nnd Into Manning's studio, 
| "Ho was too busy to talk to me. 60 
c went back to tlie Murom'. Tliat Is all, 
jiut I snow that no one. except you. per- 
Sups, would believe it win nil. tt it were 
fmown that I quarrelled with Van Veh, 
End that I was out on the Ore escape 
ll the time he was klUed. and that I am 
fa receive n tlilrd of the money from the 
{stale, no one would believe I was in- 
jiueent. 

1 "Tlie letter, by the way, is from a 
Itwyer and Informs Von Veh that he and 
Us two slvter.*. or their desefflidonts, are 
|Kh to receive A third ot the estate, 
"hat would mean that Frederick Sprague, 
!on Veh and I each were to receive a 
hare. 

"I don't believe Von Veh Intended to 
t either one of us know that If he 
ould help It. And what about. Uw per- 
sn who was ta have received the other 
did. my mother's third — the model? 1 
are made en attempt tu hunt through 
on Veil's papers m thr basement to see 
I 1 could find out anything about that 
liber person. If 1 sliouid have; to go 
nay perhaps you can hunt for that 
podeL If the pollen should hoar of my 
Msgs that night and my connection with 
ton Veh. I don't believe they will at- 
kopt to go much farther. But 1 believe 
too, would. 

> "That la one reason I am writing you. 
fee other U that I'm afraid they will 
Bcover that Manning Colbr was In Bis 
:udln when the thing happened. He 
is told them he was not. In tune, It 
111 probably be discovered that he has 
ed and tlmt would cause suspicion, 
hey will believe he was the only jierson 
iho had nereis to Von Veh '5 studio. If 
tier were to know about me. however, 
id that I might have some sort of mo- 
ve, they couldn't possibly believe him 
.ltlty. And to Papa Mornl, U anything 
'.ould happen to him, I want you to turn 

■ :vr to the police all this Informal Ion. 
lease do not f all met 1 * 



ICE 11 1 lie touch of 

nuance!" 

Mi ruling looked up to see Papa Marat 
ndlng over him. 

'Tve gut to find her . . ." Manning 
oke In. "now . . . nowl I have Just 
df an hour more — Dan's been to see 
1 e. I have only half an hour left J 
I ast do something! I must! Yau must 
ip me.'" 

]"My dear boy," Papa Marat ante, Tvs 
Jrrkfd all day and all last night to end 
fme trace of her. Do you suppose far 
minute that I want the police to fhvl 
u\ and by ftndina her grt something 
at may ruin my scoop t If she hadn't 
taken, I think I'd: have had ev 
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story In the first edition lost nlaht— a 
SCOOP far Joseph Marat— 'Old News 
Hound Finds the Criminal Sinalc- 
lianded,' et cetera. It's nuisance -this 
kidnapping— -a perfect nuisance!" 

Arid then one of the restaurant patrons 
came looking for Papa ifarot, and the 
alt! man followed her out into the res- 
taurant. „ _ 

Manning went after Mm frantically 
Half an hour- -dust hail an Yiourl He 
must make the old fellow reolisel Just 
half an hourl Ah. there was Ctulrl! He 
must hove Just come in. He was silting 
at a table over by the door He would 
go over and ask him if he bad seen 
Sprairue. He started towards hint and 
tiion hatted obruptiy. Pot Quirt, was lean- 
ing back so that the Blare of a wall lamp 
fell directly on his face and on hi* chin. 
Just to one side (if the closely -cropped 
stieikuit littler moustache. y-> 
M.iiir.;ng »» '.ttre " ; it— » tigai'<-t.i'.- 
burnt 

For a moment Quirt's and Manning's 
Btancss caught and held. Quite care- 
lessly Quirt picked up n glass of water 
from the table and sipped It. But hln 
goatlike eves bad widened and turned 
to yellow glass. Then, with a sudden 
swift movement, he sprang to hU feet 
end darted through the door. 

RcKurdleSfl of tile other dinera Man- 
ning made a lunge for him. He fell over 
one of the silly little painted tables and 
sprawled on the floor. Someone screamed, 
and then someone glBSled. Re picked 
himself up and stumbled to the door 
and up the three steps that led to the 
e-tirct. 

Quirt was not In sight, but three doors 
down a small black automobile moved 
away from lite kerb. Manning ran alter 
It — ran Into the street with hands out- 
stretched as thouah to hold It back, for 
a moment. It almost seemed as though 
ha were going to touch It. and then an 
the ear eTaduony gathered speed the 
distance between him and It widened 
He ran to the corner and stood there In 
the middle of the street gasping, and 
with lungs burning from his runnlnti 
The car tiad turned Into a crowded busi- 
ness street, and he had lost It lust as he 
had the day before. 

He was aware of someone running to- 
wards him down the middle of the street, 
then of a hand clutching at his Sleeve- 
It was Sprague. with his pale eyes bulg- 
ing and his yellow hair standing on end 
as though In a wind. 

"Virginia!" Manning Jerked out. 
"They've taken hert Yesterday after- 
noon^ — in Oust car. Quirt has a Cigarette, 
bum oh hJa face." 

For a fleeting second he had an Im- 
pression that Sprague was faillnw, that 
he was sinking to Iho ground. He heard 
him whisper. "Quirt— The Mole Hill — 
hurry t" 

Then he was running again— towards 
the main thoroughfare. He was dimly 
consckiua 1 hat Sprague called after him 
feebly, that Sprague's vutcn was Joined 
by another's. Papa Marat's, but he did 
nut turn. 

"Quirt— Tin? Mule H HI— hurry!" he 
repeated. He rounded a corner Inta an- 
other street and hailed a passing taxi. 

"East Avenue^ — quick!" he ordered, 
He knew where The Male Hill wan. He 
had never been to the artists* camp, but 
Its entrance had been pointed out to hnn 
—la a summer camp district about five 
miles fi'om the city — a half defined lant? 
leading from a 9am of side road down 
towards the river. 

"3u*t> on the gas I" be commanded Liic 
driver. 
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"Can't," the man replied. "Too many 
cops In this part." 

Cons! The lost parsons he wanted tn 
encounter Just then! Virginia was ton 
ready now to give herself up to them! 
And he knew what that would mratn. Tel 
she would do It— for him— lor hint! That 
thiiuKht stood— solemn and wonderful end 
apart— aulid the ideal, conjeciurea, fears 
that shot, comet-llko through the chaos 
ui his tnlnd. 

They must hurry — hurry I , . , If only 
they could get out of this hideously crawi- 
mir proceesJon of cars . . . that big truck 
:n front of them, like a great solid wall 
holding them back. 

A red traffic light ! How long they held 
tlium . . . how interminably loui! Was 
Quirt also being held UP or was he having 
better luck? When yuu struck the llglila 
wrong at one crossing yau were likely 
to strike them wrong all along the way. 
There— tlie yellow light I But why did 
they hold the yellow light? Why didn't 
it switch to green? There I The green 
light I On again I 



XaNOTKER traffic light 
. . . those terrible Moment^ of waiting 
... she was a gallant liule person, any- 
way- sail wit and pathetically nlunc— 
using her cigarette as a weapon of defence 
— uglinEsn against uplines But why had 
she used it on Qulrt.7 Quirt won liko an 
animal — strange- cold. He would be cruel, 
like an ohlmsl. without knowing it. They 
must hurry . . . 

The green light again! But no small 
black car ahead . . . 

"To the left and well get away from 
these trafflE lights." he said to the driver. 

All— an empty back street I . . . blocs' 
and blocks of warehouses . . . tenements 
—miles of them . . . a brightly lighted 
corner of small stores— that was about, a 
mile fro in the edge of the city . . . why 
didn't they come up with Quirt's cart . . . 
what did Quirt have Id do with all this, 
anyway? Sprogue — oprague— of course 
one would suspect Sprague— but who took 
Sprague'* papers yesterday alternuoo? 
Was it yesterday! Yes, It seemed a week: 
ago. hut It was ycsterdayl Virginia — Vir- 
ginia could, might . . . 

The houses were thinning out now. 
There were wide vacant places between 
them . . . that corner refreshment stand 
. . . tliat was Just two miles from The 
Mole Hill . . . now there were patches of 
wild land ... a hill before them . . . 
perhaps over the hill they might catch 
sight of thai other car. 

"The nest Email road to the left." ha 
said to the driver. 

They turned Into a narrow, bumpy little 
road whore weeds and butfllieti brushed 
against the running -board, and overhang- 
Ini! brHiii i., ■ iiipti' .! tlrt roof Mf the car 
and knocked against the windshield. 

The driver slowed down. 'These summer 
camp roads aren't so good. I doh't know 
what's ahead." 

"There's a house a Utile way farther 
on." Manning said. "Let me out there." 

Good Idea! If Quirt wurn already there 
and heard the car he would think some- 
one wag going ttilu the house. 

At the house he sent tho taxi back ta 
town, and walked on. He followed tha 
road, glaring intently Into the blurJC 
density of Lhe trees that walled It In, until 
he found a spot blocker than the others. 

That would be the Ihii? leading to Tha 
Mole Hill. It was as dark as aa under- 
ground tunnel. He had no notion ol It* 
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turning* or how loiift IT, «m or vrhnl la? 
61 lilt ittliw <Hiri. II was muddy TTO 
could feel El" stickiness benealh his feet. 
Orertitmd he eould leb riroul! segments of 
.sky belwreri :ni? Uiterlcuvii hranclniis: b<r- 
ticuttt tihit and on I'tther sidf was the dfart. 
ImpraetralJLr MaeknEfis. He wullced a taw 
hot*, nnd run into a wall at MUDM and 
uud'-'ryrowth. 

Thra lie hsWU Bio sound of an auto- 
mobile enpine and tti£ outside Una w~s 
(iliddBnij »)lght. HO Huns litmaell Into 
Ch<-' Lushes and lay there lUt on thf 
g rourj'l 

A ahuft. of lisht moved m an arc among 
the column-like trae trunks, then puintrd 
lis. if iliiwn the little lane. Fur an InHUljt 
Manning savi the lane leading down a 
ttrep ali'lw to a turn at the bottom, then 
the running-board of the ear brroalwa Hn' 
butfies whore lie lay. He Balltned nlm- 
tetf to the north, then row to the car 
tunlco the turn. 



Hn 1'Jllt u keen natural sense of direc- 
tion tie wulked CBUl.MlMly down the slope 
to the turn. Mioad was a faint glimmer 
or witter (lamed In an Inky silhouette of 
branches- lUat would be a email stream. 
The hlaL-k enr wan not to be seen With 
JmridB nut+*tret.ciied bufore hitn. he moved 
slowly forward— a step— a pause-then a 
stop— until he mndo out ahead of him Its 
Bill, are slibouette. II stood clow* to the 
i-.n,i!ii. The road seemed to end there 
What had become of the driver? Was he 
Hill rittfns In the car 1 ? He most not ularai 
him or he mujlit turn away from the 
place where he had hidden Virginia And 
yet lie must reach 'Virginia as soon as 
Quirt did— as boon— a sictanliw horror 
chltcbed ul his heart — lie leaned forward, 
bands clenched, eyes stralnbiB into UK 
darltness— ears attuned for the sunniest 
tinman sound But there was nol-lilne but 
a light ghostly stirrlns of leaves, 

He turned from the road thro the under- 
brush. 11 smelled rank and wcidy. It 
reached out myriads of tiny hands, which 
clutched at liim and scratched him like 
amall, live, vindictive things. He came 
out on the edge uf the water The stream 
was fairly wldtf Under the moonluis sky 
It was black and glassy, save where the 
al.nt'ji plckud out. phosphorescent flickt»i> 
of light There were small ahiede of mint 
like Khostly garments laid ovor It.. A lew 
leot from where lie stood n narrow foot- 
urldae etoascd It. II lay Bat on the water 
At lta other end was a omul: hummock, 
will en top of 11 ft black hulk. That would 
be the cottage — The Mole Hill 

He wailed for a light to apucar tn the 
whiduwa Tlwi e wan not a glimmer. He 
listened— no sound but the witter making 
little sucking sounds against the foot- 
bridge He moved nearer to the bridge 

There was a creaking of rusty hinges— 
then a sound of something falling — some- 
one had bumped Into something— bom-d5 
or boxes, or something of that sort. It 
came from the cottage. There were other 
Vptrada of the same sort, but no llyht. The 
door remained cioaed. Somewhere some- 
one was dragging things lEtbout. Then 
Bomubody came down the steps leading 
from the cottase to the river bank. The 
pentm walked clumsily Manning spranR 
lorward to the bridge. By the time he 
rcuehed it the other was upon It. Still 
Woiklne Clumsily — for lie carded u bordeu 
— a large burden which cquirmed and 
twliltftl l» lib! arms. He wsb amns to 
bring it tuTtejs the bridge towards — the 
ear? — the block hole in the water? 

Manning sprang forward. Tile other 
snipped on the other end ot the bruise 
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and iwt hla tmrden down on the froodtttt 
plonking His rlteht hand reached (or his 
lujj pucki.t — but Mai-mlnR was upon him. 
Ho praaiwd the wrist and held It, una 
wilh Kls mm tight hand ho beat hack that 
ulher una that struck at him -strurjJc with 
LI n? farce of driven steel — dehontc^-tre- 
mi'ndoufiy strong— preclM, Again and 
attain he warded off Uint arm Again and 
flRaln hu sought to bit^ak the othrr'a 
punrd— to tut at that empty twrautLHtl 
face. He had a i*vage deaire to d^troy 
Umt fflce— to beat :ta beauty to d piiI^— 
to crush— io bvr-ok that BUC»pl* steej-lik'- 
body, flucer— thu >t"enRth tn Ok lUm 
Wrist he hctdt Queer how It seemed to 
grow smaller, ta grow limp fit his grasp. 
Suddenly It wrerirht.'d Imt, It WBJll iMtmtn 
towards the hip pocket, but before It 
reached i: Miinnltift tiad ctrm'k him In 
the temple. Quirt reeled and slipped »nd 
ti^j] luto the ohillow stream. And Mun- 
nins wae upon him. He forced him down 
ho that he Jay on his back with water hfllf 
L-ovcrlog him. 
"Heiu now — that's enoujrh— ttiat'li do. 



1 HE voke came to 
M"nnn!nn; no (vom a vast dtbtaivce — from 
Home other world. He turned his head 
slowly without lo=Lnc hts jrip on that 
tirruat. Above him. there an the foot 
bridga, stood % tall flgure. It looked 
anmmng -iy tftU. sHIiouftitd agaJnit the 
iky in « gap of the tr*ei — amasUialy tall 
and unreaJ— a black shape cut from card- 
board with an enormous tilted hat. Iudk 
aiflUHLiicht* urid broad ihoulders- 

' 1 Kure, stop it 1 " Papa Marat com - 
mandetl He leaped into the fltreOih. 
"Stop It, I say. Here. I'll help you lift 
him out of Uw water. He'd nftoriy eone 
now, We dan't want '.. r killing." 

In u daze. Mannlnn obej-ed. They 
lifted ttW limp, dripping body into th« 
iifi.it bridge. Queer -how its hair Tell 
acrosfi its face In a (ang WCt atrnna — like 
the hair of some dead water creature, 

And then he fOftfft Qutit an completely 
as though hi* had never encountered him. 
He was Hwure only of the bound figure 
lying l hero on the wet planking -towslifd 
hair, **yeis moving wildly above strips of 
white doth bound over the facu— shoul- 
ders moving, body twitclnng as *he 
struggled to sit up. 

He iriepped over Qulrta Inert body and 
knelc beside her For a reassuring second 
his arms were about her. Then he 
fumbled for the knots hi the bunds of 
....■! bound over her face. 

"No," Papa Marat commanded. "No, 
Imr hands first. I want- that rope. I 
want to tie this rat up before he comes 
to. Here." he handed him a knife. "Cut 
that rope. He's tied enough around her 
td hang a man." 

Manning abeyed. He tossed the rfipe 
over to Papa Marat. He chafed Virginia 
wrista He strak€>d her bands. He tugged 
again at the clnth strips over her face. 

"Now, wait," Pupa Marat commanded. 
"Wuit! Walt! Untie her ankles. I np«i 
that, too." 

The tope tens transferred from Vlr- 
j ■-■ . ■ ankles to Quirt's. And while Papa 
Marat worked over Quirt, Manning re- 
moved t.he dirty strips of ntuif Quirt had 
U.UJiLd u'.i.: ln-r InuLiUi. 

"The rat — the dirty rati He utufled 
tier mudth with cotton waster 

'Good," Papa Marat esuJaJmed. "Paas 
ft over, I need iU When I act through 
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with this mnn hell be a perfect UTtHata^ 
of an Egyptian mununy. 11 

Virginia atLempted to ftpoalc but hci 
voice was only ft choked whispi-r. Man- 
ning supported her with his arm Hfjffli 
iii > dipped water from thr stream hi hit 
hand and held It to tier tlpfl. 

"Her tongue'* probably swollen," Pap t 
Mara I. said. "nere, gdve her this.* 1 H B 
handed him a small u'&&lt. 

Mannitid lield It to her llpa. stir 
drank hastily. Then she again bfttj 
to speak tn that painful throaty VQ$M 
MLuming gathered her to him He Iciasik 
her hair and her forehead. "Drjnt try 
to talk, dear. You1J be all right; Tr? 
to be quiet. Everything's all right 
now." 

"He put me under the cottage," ibj; 
choked. "1 lay there in the dirt, Asi] 
I eouldnl move Things ran over in>^ 
over pay face. It was — terribicf" 

"Don't, don't 1" Manning begged anatn. 
But f-.in- would nut be ytUI "He though', 
I had it," she went on. "He tliought 
l bad it . . he thought I had it." 

Pupa Marat looked up Eonderjly from ttu 
prostrate Quirt, "Thought you had 
wliatr' he demanded nhwply. 

"The will," ghe eaid. qnom Iriuity, 
"V.V.'s. He thought I took it. I told frftt 
I did I had Z «*ld It was in At 
ntudiu bLiilding. I said It 00 thut ht 
would £0 back I tlioughf. whli^ he wu 
gone I could tret away but I couldn*|^ 
alie shivered tonvulslvety. '■'£ 1 .,'iliin't— . 
and things kept crawlihtf over me." 

' 'Don t , darting." M ahhins befgifl, 
"Don't think about it." 

''And now," Papa Marat Kutrttes^ed. "f 
you will juBt lend a hand, we will tafct 
this mummy up the atnirs to Uie rnttaift 
I cant think of a better plufr for him t» 
rest temporarily than thy uul- hu chop 
for the lady." 

Without question Manning helped hits 
carry Quirt up the steps. With '.he 
brighter light now thuL the moon was up, 
i-cnili? see thar. thr .»inn.a' v van buitt 
on the slopv uf the muund so that the b*S 
was Jrvp] w:th the apiiinrt u»d l.ht* frattt 
held up with stilt-like support ors. Pas*; 
Mara t 'a ftasliKyht ah owed them thai 
undanumth It were a lot ol rank weed* 
crap ly boxes and bo t ties, a Uruku n-bl 
canoe, o.d bed Bprin&s, and a cast-off 
mattress. Behlnel a pile of this Junk thar 
laid tjuiu OQ thL* ground. 

lie moved slih'htly now and his ycllCM 
eye* watched ilami, widciitniz -rtrftntft'tyj 

"Well leaye him here until we naif 
bim," Papa Majal said, Mannins h» 
god back to the Oridjie. He found yS|i 
ginia huddJed on the bottom step of '.tit 
stair*. She had managed to get that fa 
but when she attempted to rifle sho swny« 
and would have fallen If he had art 
caught her and held her. Papa M*» 
called to him and he carried her up tM 
atcp* to the porch. There she- tried tu 
wiRffle to the floor, but he stnod theft 
holding her in his arm* while Papa Mural 
opened the door. 

"Snmebody's brciken the lock." he rt> 
marked. 

Vuiiniia half -whispered, "Sura (rue. 

Papa Marat. In the act or flushiiuf 
liRht about the tnierlar. stttypftd 
''Sprueue? He was oui. hcrr- then? 

"Y^," she said. ^'La-it nJ«ht. 
came arid railed Quirt — 3evcral timal: 
Then he called me. But I was undrf 
there. I couldn't armworl" 

Papa Marat had discovered the litfbS 
and turned It on. 

MmuiinB laid Virginia on Um bed. but 



ir 1 



National Library of AU^r^hite.gov.au/nla.news-page4617528 



«• immediately tat up. white nod ditto. 
S5 wSbSw oversight with cMltc- 
™, Hf'Sal her tousled red hair 
E from her toe* gently and PUlW » 
KSr imoi the shoulder of ha mud- 

leave her alone. 

p,na Marat examined the oil ttove 
mil with a box ot matcliea unci a liberal 
JuM-'iy ;,t topwcatlinu tried 10 com u 

^'hcreT enough oil here to mite a 
cm, of coffee for thin girl." he said. She 
gfou M mMliine to brace her up. He* 
what you can And on that shelf in the 

OOTPT.'* 

"TUorn's coffee," Virginia informed 
•Mat "He gave me mm early In the 
rooming and again at noon. 

Tlw oil stoic at labl yielded to Papa 
Marai s efforts oud 05 a Mnfl.ll blue flamn 
imir-irrd he tw* =off« from » , c «\. 

itijL'K Mannuig 1 di-d i jib. oud iIili;>. n 

water from • P»U Into the percolator. 

He placed the coffee pat on the fire, 
,nd ttittlod himself ill the wobbly old 
reed chair. 

"And now." lie said, "while we wall far 
the cjltM to boll. I'd like to ask the 
younll lady s few Questions. 

■UlioV nt>l able !o answer question J 
nor," Manning piotosted. "Let her W»lt 

until. . ■ -** 

•■We won't have much tune," Papa 
Uarst interrupted curtly, "perhaps 
rater the [wIice won't allow mo to ques- 
tion her I" 
'Tim poll« ! " Manning began. 

"SK down young man." the old man 
commanded "Sit down there on the 
nil? tit tas hod. You realise, of course, 
trrnt the Boll?* ur- alter both of you— 
you. too, by this time. Undoubtedly old 
Dan hat made his report His 'con- 
telsnn' wouldn't allow him to postpone 
tl Now. II you'll allow mo. . . ." 

Manning looked at the strange long 
flxurs that managed to maintain ■ cer- 
udn dignity, even oprawled ia the sais- 
tins old chair, at the hawklike eyes un- 
der lite broad-brimmed hot. and was 
iMXOUoably moved to trust — absurd 
thoiJiti It might be Ho »fu'.o£ himself 
on the bed betide Vtreinln ana watched 
her anxiously aa she answered quei- 

"When did Quirt, get hold or you? 
Tlwre on me road near Smith's when 
Manning Ml you''" 

Sim nodded. "V*s. 1 saw that little 
black car— and I thought tr was Pint a 
tanner's ear, so 1 didn't try to run away 
—and then fle leaned out- he hod h 
pistol— he made me get in, . . ." 

•Papa Marut nodded. "¥«b. And then 
he brought you hero*" 

"Yea. he wanted to know about some 
papers that Sprague goi from Von Ven'a 
itudio yesterday noon. Spmuue told him 
I took lluim. 1 as Id I didn't, but he 
wouldn't believe me. I really didn't. I 
don': rvcii know uh«t. . . ." 



X 



. . KNOW you didn't," 
Papa Marat interrupted. "I dmr Mati- 
ntaig and Virginia Btarod. but he Rot up, 
quite unperturbed, and peered Into 'no 
DOflee pot belore ho resumed. "He 
wouldn't believe, you, then? Kept you 
eyut her*?" 

•ifes," said Virginia, "he put me under 
lb* house— und bound me and gouged 
Bf Bnd went oft. And then Spruano 
came and then someone else. I could 
bear someone walking up abQYc me." 
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"Tluit was 1 " Papa Mural replied. "I 
didn't think of looking under the house. 
I didn't think he'd leave you to ouch an 
obvious pluce. I suppose that's what 
fooled Sprague. too. Although to-nigh,, 
after Manning left. Sprague ihMl»t«d Itu" 
1 come nut here. He was afraid to conn' 
himself. Spraiue't a coward. And so 
Oulrt didn't keep you tied all the time 1 
Vou said he gave you coBte." 

"Yos, he untied me In the mornliu: 
and gavo me o breakfast. He watched 
me a'itli a pistol while I at* It. He even 
oHored me a cigarette. I manaeed to 
burn him. I thought that would rattle 
him and moke lrtm drop hit pistol, but 
it didn't. Ht's . . ." the shuddered, "tin 
:.crong." 

Manning demanded fiercely. "He didn't 
—hi didn't try to barm you?" 

She shook her hend emphatically 
' No, he only wanted to know about thou' 
papers. Ho wouldn't believe I didn't 
know, He brought mc dinner at noon 
tM tried again to make mo toll, and 
again late In the afternoon. Then I 
hud an idea that If I told hun they were 
in your restaurant. Fapa Mora!, he'd go 
there and somebody would notice. . . ." 

"We did." Pups Marat said. "Bur. 
Manning went alter hun. Foolish move- 
Absurd quiiotlsm In this day (if efficient, 
police service to rescue u Indy 111 dis- 
tress. Much better it he'd let Quirt sit 
there ut lluit tabic anil colled the police. 
Perhaps not, either. Perhaps lie wouldn't, 
bove tola them where you were, X sup- 
pose Quirt's Idea wan to got you anil 
dispose of you before anyone found 
you." 

Manning fell a recurrence of the alck- 
enlng fear that had crane to him when 
tie saw Quirt coming ucruas the bridge 
witM his bundle tnwiu-ds the black hole 
In the water. He reaehud for Virginia's 
hand, but Papa Marat moved briskly 
LoA'ardH the stove. 

"Coffee's boiling," lie announced. "Oet 
per a cup, M a nnin g." 

There did not seem to be any cups in 
the room and Manning looked In Die other 
room. He groped about for the llghl, 
which seemed to. be a repository (or Rrttits' 
discards. By the half light that came In 
from the doorway he could make out old 
frame.*, rolls of papers or c»nvas, a skele- 
ton-like old easel with an empty framtr 
haiujliig on it. but the one small window 
In inn room was like a bright picture hung 
tm thi wall. It snowed a pnuare of moon- 
tight =ky. clear and blue, and asainsl it. 
sharply outlined, was a head in prufllr. 
It was— he stared in unbelief — yes— there 
could bo no doubtl II was the bead of 
Quirt: 

Manning stnnd tor a moment, still un- 
believing, wtttlruj lor the hallucination la 
pass away. But It did nut, There was 
Quirt's head in the window. And yet Just 
a short while ago Uiey hod left Quirt 
securely bound and eagkod underneath 
the eotwee floor. 

He expected the bead to turn toward 
him or to disappear, but It remained there 
a niotlonlesa, ghoHtly profile, blue-whltli 
in the moonlight. Even In those few be- 
wildered seconds it occurred to him that 
Quirt muet be standing m a queer position 
to hold hl5 head at that angle or he must 
be crouched on the flour Just inside. 

He moved toward him cautiously, but 
stlil the head did nut move. He moved 
clowr— and then he knew. But he touched 
the ht'ad with a shrinking, quivering hand. 
It felt cold, and hard, Ufa sluae. 



Come herel" he called to the two Id 
the other room "Come here. 

papa Marat hurried In and Virginia 
came bubbling after turn. 
"Qulrtl" Mannliu? said. 

And Vutgl'da gasped. "Qtlirtl 

Manning switched the light on. It was 
a p]a.-.ter of parls head, perfect oil one 
«ide. Hie side turned toward Ihoni. but the 
other side was broken away. 
"It'n Quirt." Manning repeated. 
••Yes. it's Quirt" Papa Moral said. It 
u also that statue of Von Veh'3 that 
soranup was so careful to break cm the 
,-talrs vesierdny. Tou remember. Quirt 
KSthered up the remains." 



iAPA MARAT shook; 
no, head. "Vanity, vanity) The vanity 
of Narcissus 1 Be must »aze upon him- 
self." 

Both Manning and Virginia looked at 
nun In dossed wonder. 

"Came on." he commanded. "Come on 
into the other reran. I may as well ejt- 
ploin belore you bcirlii to conjecture, it 11 
put pour minds ut ease. But you mast 
ffive me your ward not lo tepeaL a thins 
I've told you until I'm ready." 

They both agreed and followed him 
Into the other room. He removed a stack 
af old chipped dishes and tin pana from 
the table to the floor, and placed the head 
■iiitl the band <«t the brown oilcloth. They 
looked oddly white and exquisite and out 
of place. 

"Now cofTeel" Tie rummaged around 
and found two old tin cups and tilled 
I hem from the pot on the stnve. 

"Now. you two sit down and drink this," 
he commanded. 

They ent down, cups In hand, on the 
edge of the bed like two obedient children. 

He picked up the hand. "Beautiful 
iliing. isn't it? Quirt's hand-eneept that 
he always ware a long uhBornau on the 
little finger of hit left hand. I nevw saw 
Mm. without it eneept on the nlBM of the 
murder. I noticed then that It was gone. 
I wondered why. I asked rum. That's 
the first question I put here." He ran his 
hand over the rolls of tattered paper In 
ids buttonhole. "I wrote. "Quirt •wants to 
change rite appearance of his hand.' You 
will remember I found the Anger-nail 
afterwards m the waste-basket. Brent was 
much amused. Then Quirt came back; 
from camp needing a shave and an- 
nounced that he was going to grow a mous- 
tache. Then 1 added amitlier note to my 
file. 'Quirt wants tr> change the appear- 
ance of his face.' Tlmi reminded me ol 
something I saw when I was Pans cor- 
respondent for one of our metropolitan 
dailies kbout twenty years ago. I begou 
to look , . ," 

"But the finger-nail?" Manning Inter- 
rupted. "1 don't understand about the 
flnger-mtll," 

"This hand," Papa Marat said. "Is the 
left hand of the statue. It was held out 
conspicuously. 'Wouldn't It have looked 
queer with a long finger-nail on the little 
linger? Wouldn't Von Vrh have noticed 
It? It Is. to sAy the least, unusual for a 
statue to need a manicure. Wouldn't 
he hove examined his Narcissus quite 
closely perhaps?" 

"You mean thai statue . . ." Manning] 
began. "You mean Quirt?" 

"Exactly" Papa Marnt replied. "Bi- 
actly. For a short while thai night, that 
statue was Quirt Or Quirt war, that 
statue, whichever v.-ay you care to put it," 
"But," Maiuiir.; remembered,, "but thai 
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BEYOND THE DOOR 



man— titat statue wu» standing an one 
tool I" 

"Yes," said Papa Marat. He put hi* 
hand IntD his side pocket and, (.tils time 
without wDi'tiitas. drew iwtn » lolaefl 

paper. He handed it to Manning. 

Manning unfolded It nail Virginia, hud- 
dled clone to him as they looked U over 
together. It wai a yellowed page from 
an old. French newspaper. In the centre 
of It was a picture of a sculptor workuiu 
on a statue. H was Von Veh, twenty iroars 
foantet but undoubtedly Von veb, model- 
ling his Narctaaua. And on a platform 
near turn was hii model— u beautiful boy 
posed on one fool -Quirt I aiso l.wnnty 
years younger — but undoubtedly Quirt. 

"In cane you do not read French," said 
Pupa Maint, "the feature story that R«* 
with the photographs t". that "( a model, 
a beautiful boy who- could aland on one 
loot for tufclf an hour at a time." 

-Then." Manning asked, "then he was 
standing there like that When Spraguo 
and Mathcwson arjd Brent were In liie 
studio?" 

"Yea," Papa Marat said. "He was there. 
He was posing on one foot like that statue 
—remember there was Just A dim blue 
],,:.i. m— he hud probably been poelng for 
a good ton minutes. He was rather slinky. 
He hadn't counted on those men coming 
fn. He had been expecting to be rclowed 
any minute. Bui wlu'ti rhfy came in he 
found It difficult to hold Ills pose. And 
when they inft, Just as Uiej stood talking 
outside the door, he slipped. Imagine Von 
Viih'n terror when he saw his «ntue move 
on Its pedwtai. He tirnbalit}' knew Quirt 
was in tile building. He'd refused to talk 
to him — but he didn*t lia-ve time to think 
— he was petrified with terror. Quirt had 
the second yellow dagger of mine — he'd 
taken 11 from spi ague's studio and laid It 
Rome place nearby as ft sort of precaution. 
He Jumped from the pedestal before Von 
Veh recovered himself and the rhlng was 
done. Thsll he smeared blood on the 
ritl^-ecr In Hie band of the statue Von Veh 
Was working on — he's the weakly arlifitlc 
fiort that would do that — and dropped his 
own dagger tlirouyil (lie crating in the 
rireplace and It fell down t i j l- old flut' to 
the basement, where Tfound it. When the 
others returned to the room lie was back 
oti In- pi'dciiiul Thnl explains why they 
couldn't find the murderer. They didn't 
touch anything, you'll remriaber." 

"But the statue was examined when the 
police inspector came," Manning pro- 
tested. 



XlKHAPS you will 
Tfunll." Pii:>a Muijt said, "thut Smut 
and MaLhewaon fcfift Sprttgue on guard 
wlille they went down to telephone tbo 
police. The rual statue wru in Quirt's 
room. Quire went buck to his own i-oom. 
Sprague returned the statue." 

"Piniigiiel" Virginia exclaimed, 
"Snragur!" 

"But why?" Manning asked. "-Why 
did they do it!" 

"You interrupted rnp before I had fin- 
ished telling you of that feature story. 
In Ha 1 Paris newspaper of twenty years 
ago," Papa Mnrnt said. "It lolls how 
Vim Veh got tha model, the beautiful 
buy, from a carnival show— or did I tell 
TBH t.hatr- anyway, it goes on to say 
thai Von Veh was very much devoted to 
him — adopted htm almost as a son— 
credited him with lile own bit; (success — 
wna almoin superstitious about it Von 
Veh'i fnllier felt that name way. They 
took the boy in. gaue him monwy. spoiled, 
him, The father even willed a third ot 



ltis estate to him. The, story does not 
relate that the model «.« iitlu uu unat- 
tractive sort of a man- . . . N 

"On," Virginia said. "Oh. I sea." 

-Yes." Papa Marat told hex. "Your 
letter helped me greatly. II caplatned 
Way nothing WM heard from Quirt In 
aii those years. Ho thought the estate 
was lost and he himself lost Interest in 
fits brr.efnetoiTi. And that expls.n* why, 
when the estate was re-covered, your 
grandfather made a new will — leaving 
Quirt's portion to your mother. I sup- 
pose Quirt got wind of 11. Thin part is. 
of courae. assumed. He came to America 
to hunt Vim Veh, Von V'-h refused to 
receive hJm — refused to tell him any- 
thing. He made friends with Bproftue. 
He told Spraaue of the change in the 
wW^made him think he was to lose 
also. Von Veh refused 10 tell Sprasue 
anything. He treated film esaetty as he 
had treated you. Neither of them could 
Bet any disunite information. They saw 
Lrutt lefeet from Poland In Von Veh'a mall- 
box. They thought 11 might contain 
something of interest to them. They 
knew Van Veh would never let them see 
it. Didn't Sprngue complain that his 
uncic was secretive wllh his moil? They 
wanted to find out If pualule what he 
did with the letter and get hold of 11 
later. 

"They conceived a child S:-h tlioatrical 
way of doing 11. But thai waa like both 
of iharn— to be childish and theatrical. 
Thev would make Quirt up. with white 
powder, etc., so that he looked exactly 
like the ItatUft, They would watch and 
see when Von Veh went down for hla 
mall. They would put the statue In 
Quirt's studio and Quh't would -alee its 
place on the pedestal. He would discover 
what Von Veh did with that letter, then 
In due tune Sprague would come and get 
Von Veh out of his stadio on some pre- 
text ot other Then Quirt could get out 
and put the statue back. They oounterl 
you see, on liie Isolation of that, firth 
floor. 

"It Wits an unpleaaanf surpriBe whe-n 
those two men, Mathewson and Brent, 
came into the studio. Spraffue was glad 
when they IP It. Ho stepped out into 
the hall to make sure they were out of 
the way DCforo going back for his uncle. 
In tlio meantime Quirt slipped oil tile 
pede&tAl He liadn't Intended to kill 
Von Veh. but- he had to do It to keep 
from being discovered. Of course, dis- 
covery wouldn't have had very lisrid&i 
consequences, but in that moment he 
didn't reason It out. The singing In 
the Morons' studio doWnptalrs prevented 
the tn"n outride the door from hearing 
the fall. Of course, a part of this Is 

SO) lure, but I think— oh, I expected 

you sooner I" 

Inspector Morris stood in the door- 
way. There were two men directly be- 
hind him and a sudden flash of lle'nt in 
l.i j l ■ >!ii ill lor room showed that someone 
had turned a flashlight Into the window. 

Papa Marat rose alowly and betrad. u-nb 
elaborate grandeur, something like the 
debonair dictator of one of those romantic 
Little Republics of Anion about tn address 
his fellow countrymen in a moment of 
victory. 

"I asked Sprngue to tell yon to come 
here." he said, "hut I was somewhat 
afraid lie might fall me." 

The inapoctor was, oe usual, calm and 
courteous, 

"No," he said. "He enme to us. He 
seemed to be vvorrlod about the safety of 
this young lady— said you ihought she 



^1 l-l'lllMLNT T» 

nil 4t.-aTaAj.iAK ivomc-h-b wuaxt 

much', be out here and that Colby had 

.1 In re I'm sorry, Colby hut ru 

have to . . ." 

"Arrest him?" asked Papa Marat, "and 
the young lady also?" 

Both of them had. rLaeo and sl-Dod ua- 
rertnlnly by the bed. Virginia, with her 
wild, snugim hair mid muddy dres, looked 
the part of the "Olrl Involved In Murder 
Caso" described in the papers, and Mito-i 
nliltf. Willi wel clothes and a bruise acruu 
ills cheek, looked a tilting; accomplice. 

"Arrest UMtn?" Papa Marat repealed. 
'Befoi 1 * you do anything so drastic 1 bey 
you to talk things over with me. I have 
the murderer of Frederick Von Veh nicoly 
wrapped tn a package and tied ready (or 
delivery." 

The two men standing behind the In- 
spector smiled, but the Inspector was 
grave but courteous. 

"You have',"' he asked. 

"I have," pompously, "togelber with tha 
evidence I've collected. I am willing- Lu 
turn it all over to you on one condltloa." 



XHB two men smiled 

even more broadly, but the inspector re. 
malricd grave. "Arid what Is thttt?" 1m 

taxed, 

"That you won't give a word of t hi] la 
any newspaper man until my story nil 
appeared In tlin papers and gone out m 
tho Af, wirej. Ita to bo my story — r* 
elUElvely mlnfil" 

The inspector smiled for the flrsL ttcfla 
Hi that UIIy" 

"All!" P»pa Marnt exploded. "All' 
Haven't the police refused to give me s 
tiling since the first night I Haven't llwj 
ignored me— all my pa»l extierlence—S 
my tnowjedie of this *tl of liunil 
Haven't ilia papers done the same tliltifl 
Haven't a lot of cubs Ineulted ma- 
crowed over mo " 

"Borry." Lhe mspector said. 
"Sorry to trim you." Papa Marat re- 
plied. "But I hud some thingn you coUIcqf 



prutslbly iiave gotten hold of. 
a barRiiin. My scoop?" 
"Your Hcoap, Mr. Marat." 



Tlien Itt 



The next day a sign across tho 
Papa Marid'a bswemeul rcsttiurr 
nnunoing "Cluocd Until rurther 
UuTiod away coffee and sandwl 
Uiualanls. But habitues of the old build. 
Inij were not so easily disposed of. 

Then Manning appeared with V:rn: 
— a new Virginia dressed In consorvi 
sutumn clothes but With red hair 
madly rampant us ever, 

"I wanted to talk to you two." 
Priiui Marat. "Row. Manninif. as to 
antivitics in this alTair — shall I say 
did It nil lor your flancea?" 

Manning nodded. 

"All neh; with yuu, young lady? 

"Yea." she said. 

"I suppoie the fact lliat you Inherit'! 
third of the- estate doesn't interest yea 
particularly Just now. does 117" 

61'ie smiled absently. "Oil, no." 

"Nice little touch of romance." co» 
nienteil Papa Marat. "Very nice." 31 
curved his hat into a world-cotinueriar 
angle and begun pounding on the typ* 
writer. 

THE END. 
iau ctnnirtrrs rn t&ii tiavrl «r# flcllt:aiia 

LlAVr as MllSlHBM \t> Rliy llvljlf pcTMtLI ■ 



Nnteg una auiiiiiata ay coEauiicud Prosr 

Llaiilsij. IW-tTI Olllvrslllll St. SJ1LSI. 
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